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THl BBTTSm Lit a. 

Lot M no kngsr Ihra^ 

Ob what liio world on givo: 
Mid Um rank leoYot tlio povlfiig inteetdwollib 

Tin wldi mfoldod wi^ 

It Moko tlw flowon of sprini^ 
4)iMfiag te iwetar frcnn dwir fngBMiC ooQi. 

Thus woald I live no moro 

The life I Wd loefore ; 
Tho faoir of hecven must live for heaven on •oith t 

Turning virith heev'nward flight 

From things of sense and sight, 
To joyo ondtod at hithooTonly blitli. ^ 

Then when I'm called awaj 

To realms of endless day, 
To the bright mansions of the bleat above : 

The path of faitli I've ti-od 

Shall lead me to my Grod, 
To the fuU vision of £ternal Lovo. 
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Pnqfing that ahe may seek and find the graca of 
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SoMS of tbe Reviewers, wbile they lia^e written very 

kindly, and in terms of high approval of a late volume 
df mine, had found fault with me for writmg about 
persons in the upper classes of society, I think it as 
well lo say that in " Margaret," and in the volume 
which is now c^ezed to the puUic» I have purposely 
done so. I love to write for the lower and middle 
classes of society ; and I might refer to the pages of 
""the FooPs Pence/' ^'the Beer Shop/' *'Katherine, 
or the Sunday Newspaper," &c. &c., which have been 
published by tbe Tract Society, and which I know 
haTe been instrumental, under Gk»d's blessing, of much 

good, as proofs of my anxiety to benefit the poorer 
classes. But 1 am naturally, I might almost say, un^ . 
consdously, a close observer, and I have seen in the 

upper ranks of society much that is inconsistent with 

a Christian profession. They have also immortai 
iouk, their station is one of peculiar peril, and our 
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(viii.) 

Mewed Lord bee addi^ied eoait of Ue ■etpwH 

admonitions and most awful warnings to them. Their 
influence is great, their example of considerable im- 
poftaace^ Ihehr ]«e{Kni6ibilitj befbre God m propor- 
tionate. # 

« 

I ha^e, therefore^ endeaTored to write dao for 

the noble and the rich; and to aLtack, with " weapons 
which are not carnal but mighty through Qtodf'* the 
etrofig holds of the adversary among the woridly and 
among those who are lovers of pleasure more than 
loven of G-od. I can only pray» wijth. all my heart* 
tbat He without whose blessing ao eflfoit even for His 
ewn cause can succeed, may accompany the following - 
nairative. 

St. Pbtsr's, Chestse. 
Jmrs 6, 1845. 
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CHAPTER THE FIBST. 




LETTER ftdfh Lady Mary,'* 
said Miss Arde% isupg Im 4gres 
to htfr iM^i^vfiuj 0f^^ 
her. ' • ■ ■ 

Aod I have no doubt a le^mr 
wptA ttmditsgf SdMih^ implied Mr. Azden, « bat 
afil I have a ride of eight miles to take before ten 
oVIock, perho-ps you will allow me to have a 
di8h of tea?'' 

" Dear Frank, pray forgive me ; but I was 
80 intent upon my letter that I had quite forgot- 
tni yon were waiting for breakfiuit." The tea 
was poured out, and again Was Arden took up 
the letter. 

Am I to bear nothing}", said Mr. Arden, 
as his sister continued reading, but in silence. 
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<<Hettr«0tihiiig! my dettr brother yen ara df 

course to hear every tiling. Pray read the letter 
yoiarself* I can wait to finidi it; or shall I read 
italoud to 3 out^* 

** By no means, Susan, just tell mc in a few 
lirords its contentat if jou c^a juake ^ digest of 
a lady's kmg letter ; iiot» howevert that your 
correspondent ever writes wordy or unmeaning 
letters." 

<*Lady Mary claims our promise to visit her 
in the course of this monfli, and she tells me 

that Caroline and llushton and Geraldine are to 
be at Deercourt in a few days. But here is an- 
other letter»V she continuedy - " which I have not 
ycL opened, from Caroline herself — which tells 
uSi" she added after opening the letter^ — "that 
they viriU be here on their way to Deercourt to» 
day— 'are you not deUghted, Frank?'* 

" Of course I am, Susan, for I hail their re- 
turn from Italy, and hope they have had ewi^h 
of foreign lands, and will now setde dowti qui* 
etly in their own country ; tiiough I doubt it. 
But I hdkXQ surprises, and I wish they were com- 
ing to-moxrow instead of tcnlay. Tou never can 
be ready to receive them at so short a warning, 
and you must not depend upon me, for I shall 
not be back from Merton till three o'clock €it the 
eaiiiest." 

- " Dear Prank, wjben did I ever depend i^n 
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yolif and as to Imng ready to recehro them, I 

am almost ready now. The yellow room was 
occupied only yesterday by the Vemons ; and 
as for Oeial^ef Ae will sleep in the French 
bed in the chintz room, which you know is al- 
ways well aired for any chance visitor/' 

But) my dear Bosan, what axe you to do 
for meat and drink for stich a partyt For I 
dare say there will be some fine mincing French 
miss of a lady's-maid, and a pupjrjr of a valet to 

mote tronble to you than their masttt and 
mistress." 

Leave all that to me,'' said Miss Arden 
calmly. " I can arrange every thing with eaae, 
and when you come back from Merton, you wiB 
find me ready to write for an hour or two for 
you — ^unless, indeed, you will leave me the last 
chapter of your manuscript to transcribe in your 
absence, for I shall have plenty of time to finish 
it before your return. Will you tell me where 
to find it — in the deep drawer of your writing 
table, I suppose?" 

**You are the best sister in the world, Su- 
san,*' said Mr. Arden, putting the key of the said 
drawer into her hand, and fixing his gaae wiA 
a smile full of auction on the calm sweet coun- 
tenance of his sister. ^ I don't know what I 
should do without you, Susan ! and as fer the 
dear Rushton party, forgive my fussiaess, I know 
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you vill have every thing in all .that beautiful 
order which you are famoua finr, and all appa- 
rently without an eflbrt. I know not how it is, 
but you are so good a manager of timet that you 
are always ready for every things i^d yet never 
in a hurry. I do believe, Susan, if I were call- 
ed upou to set off for India to-morrow, you would 
have every thing ready for me to go befim to- 
night.*' 

**If I were to go with you, dear Frank, not 
otherwise. But pray leave off taUdng of Jndiat 
and think of your ride to Merton. Tou musL- 
really eat and drink. Your breakfast is almost 
untouched! and you look pale and worn this 
morning ; you have had a week of fa^gue, and 
I tell you positively you shall not set out in your 
present weak state for Merton without proper 
nourishment. Yes, I insist upon your eating at 
least two of those eggs — they are from my own - 
Guinea-lpwls, and tiie iirst they have laid this 
year. And now tell me, what am I to say to 
Lady Mary ; for I shall write a few lines to her 
this morning ? " 

" You must tell her, that, God willing, we 
shall certainly pay our promised visit with much 
pleasure, but not till the week after next* I 
must go to London to see about the printing of 
my book, early in next week; and I cannot 
leava the perish till I have seen something of 
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toy now Oiuratte, wbo is to como txHtnomyw. ' I 

must hear bim preach, you know, more than 
once, and you must take him <ibout the pariah 
in my absence, and tell him where the siek and 

the infirm are to be found. But I have every 
coniideace about Mr. Harris, I know that he has 
been well trained by his good fathett and I think 
I can tell what he is from his letters. He is 
humble, Susan, a lovely, but rare grace in these 
days. Shall I oaU at his lodgings in my way to 
Merton, and see that every thing is in order?'* 
" You can, if you please, my dear brother, 





u 




si 



the day before yesterday, when you expected 

him to arrive, and when, at your request, I went 
to see if Mrs. Foster was prepared to receive 
him." 
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CHAP7£B THE S£COND. 



TUah in ^vnxdi, and stiU of tte 

world, my dear Caroline?" weaA- 
Mr. Arden — ** is it not so ? " Mrs. 
Rushton and her brother were *sit^ 
ting alone in the large pleasant li* 
brary of the Rectory ; she had just arrived. 

His sister replied by another observadoli» 
and not by answering his question — Still as 
caustic, and still as sharp as ever ! my dear 
Frank.'' 

I know it, I know it, Caroline, but I have 

as much love as ever in my heart for you and all 
belonging to you, though I have a dry harsh 
manner. There is, I humbly confess, too much 
of the old, sour crab-stock about me !" 

" And I," replied Mrs. Rushton, " though you 
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hai9Fe Bot yet'pyevailod m me to thiok as you do, 
I^mwonginoaUingyousevere; forlam quite 
sure you do love me with a warmth and tender- 
passing a woman's love* And I am so 
dtligfated to be with you again, Frank, to take 
my old place by your fireside, and hear your 
dear voice and see your dear old face, that X 
tluok I would rather be rated sharply by you than 
praised by others. Your letters were such a 
comfort to me. when my dear child died ! Nay 
I freely confess, Frank, tb^ were more than a 
comfort to me, they have loosened the hold of 
the world upon my heart — but 1 know you think 
that I have been slipping back again into the 
vortex, as you call the world* The fiu^t is, Frank> 
one cnnuot make ^escli unlike other peo])le. I 
hsxp met one or two persons while I was abroad 
whose religion made them almost insufierable, 
and I have quite a dread of being ri^liteous over 
much. 

^ ^< My dear CaroUne, this, let me tell you, is 
Ibe cant of the world* As for affliction, it sobers 

and saddens the feeUngs, but it does not change^ 
the heart ; no power but the grace pf God can 
do that* I appeal also to your own common 
sense when I say that you have no right to judge 
of religion by the inhrmities and inconsistencies 
of its professors. We are all inconsistent and 
smful. I am sure I am with my vile temper and 



* 
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my bitter speeches— but we haw me p«SBct pat« 

tern in our Lord Jesus Christ, and it is our duty. 

and ought to be our delight to aim at being like 

Him. There is no stumbling-block in His woids 

and actions, and we have no business to make His 

weak vain disciples our stumbling-blocks and to 

tumble over them. Find me a single &ult in ' 

our blessed Lord, and I have no more to say ; 

but till you can do this, don't be so unfair as to 

lay the blame of the errors and inconsistencies of 

His disciples upon IJim, and the religion inHbicb 

we are taught in His word." 

*'.But you know, Frank, that so few persons 
give us the same impression of religk>a which 
the history of His life portrays ! " 

And, therefore," replied her brother, "1 
suppose you would have me come to this con- 
clusion, that because no human creature has ever 
succeeded in being perfect, no one is to aim at 
perfection, and, thereibie, that the best thing we 
can do is to give up the attempt and walk quietly 
on in the broad way, the end of which you are 
well aware is destruction. No, Caroline, every 
child of Gvod must endeavor to get the principles 
of religion rooted in his heart, and then he must 
try to carry out those principles into all. the rela- 
' tions of life— and it must, if it be genuine, sweeten 
his temper, subdue his pride, mortify hrs vanity, 
and make him a very d^erent sort of person from 
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what he is by nature. But I have done, my dear 
sister. . I see that you can scarcely suppress a 
gi08nf>-aiid here Is your husband commg, and 
that tall girl, I suppose, is my niece Geraldine. 
Susan I see is with - them — ^tbey must have met 
her as diey came tlmnigh the yiUage*'' 

Colonel Rushton and his daughter had left 
the carria^ about a mile irorn the village, at the 
feot of a steqihill, and Mrs. Rushton had arrived 
at the Rectory alone. The party had been for 
some years residing on the Continent, and had 
been only a few days in England. The meeting 
of tfao relations was a most aflbctionate one. 

Geraldine came running in first. " Dear 
unc^y*' she said, thcawing her arms round, his 
ne<^ and looking up into his ftoe, I am so 
very glad to see you, and my own very dear 
aunt Susan. And how well you both look, you 
aie really two evergreens." 

A very true description, sweet one," said 
her uncle, patting the blooming cheek of his 
lovely niece. Susan and I do, I really believci 
-verify in your eyes the description which De Lisle 

gives of the evergreen, Jeuil de Tete, for when you 

are all in the heyday of mirth, and — and folly — no 

I should say of the world's summer season, we 

look dark and stem, the very deuil de Tete in 

your eyes. Is it not so, my darling girl ? 

NO| no, unde, you are too hard upon us. 
2» 
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I adi sure I Ime dl looks and \n>iiiifi, ttid 
you aie always kind ^ me ; and aiB for 

» Susan, if she is like any evergreen, it is the China 
xoae on the southern side of tfaia dear cid Par son- 
age, which I admired as I came iii«*^«nd wlikdk 
is as f resh aod blooming with its delicate flowers 
as ever." ' ^ * 

Here is an evergreen, if yoo waU, child,** 
said Mr. ArJen, grasping the hand of Colonel 
Rushton, and after giving it a hearty shake, sur- 
yeying his brother-in-law bom head to feoti 
"Well, Rushton," he added, «*I must €uikMw- 
ledge that you wear welL You are as erect and 
as muscular as you were ^ben last we parted. I 
diitik, however, that I dee a few crows-feet in 
that honest weather beaten face of yours, and a 
spriukiiog of grey hairs about your brow. Dear 
Gafoline is .thin and pale*" 

" O, but mama is so much better," said 
Geraldine, **am't you dear mama," and she cast 
a look foU of aJBbction on her mother. 

" To be sure she is» darling,** said her uncle, 
« and she will be soon wdl and strong now that 
she has come ,to live quietly in her own country, 
and has done with French cookery, and French 
doctors, and I hope with all doctors.** Colonel 
Busbton defended French cookery, and his wife 
spoke highly of French doctors. 

*» Weil, well," said Mr. Arden, " 1 dare say 
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X^am speaking of what I know nothing, and, 
j^t^jX* I can tell, you noagr be rights Our villagi^ 
cfoctOr is as worthy a man as I ever met witbr 
but I think Susan effects more cures than he does, 
thpugb her chief medicine is w)iat they call kit- 
chen physic — and our old Bet^ioasts mutton^ 
and boils potatoe s so well, that I am out of con- 
• <^it with all other cooks*" * . 

And Betty's mutton and potatoesy" said 
' Btias Arden quiedy, ** will be overdone, and her 
temper a litde tried, if we are not ready for 
dinner in hsdf an haur^ so that I nuist take you 
at onoe to your rooms/* 

** And now, my dear Geralduie," said her 
unde, as he drew bis chair to her side that even^ 
iQg, what havjB yoii.to tell me afier your long. - 
absence?" 

" O, I have much to tell you," she repUed, 
laying, down her work, ^'but first I have some- 
thing to show you," and she placed an elegant 
looking volume on die table before him. 
.,/*Your sister Julia!" said Mr. Arden, as. 
4^raLdine opened the book, and. his eye fell upon 
the lovely portrait before him. " By the bye, ^ 
Caroline, let me hear something of Lord Lyndon." 
Mrs* Rusbum ^wm^ eloque^it i^^hef PyVaiaBS qf her 
qew son-in-law. , ^ o ^ 

" He is rich, is he," said Mr. Arden, ** a cleai 
i^Gc^eof twenty thousand A year;— and hand- 
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floxoe» and ^ood-iemperedy and die maniage 
meetM whb your full approval — but he haar « 

soul, I suppose, and does he know its value, and 
the claims of Him, who died to save it f " 

CX course, bf course !^ replied Mrs* Rush- 
ton emphatically. 

" No, my dear sister," said Mr. A^deu so- 
lemnly» it-is not of course that a man is conscious 
of the worth of his soul, and the preciousness of 
the ransom paid by God's own Son for his soul." 

Nay," she replied, I don't mean that it is 
of course itiax Lyndon is all that y<n» would re- 
quire ; but he is very attentive to his religious 
duties in going to church, and setting a good 
example, and all that sort of thing. I assure 
you, we all think well of him. I am sure' yoa 
would like him, Frank — we like him so much 

I dare say, Caroline— and our Lord loved, 
the young ruler who went away, when he called 
upon him to follow Him. I wonder what your 
young uob.Leman would have done in such a 
case!— but I will not pre-judge him, or any 
man, I only hope that your fair Julia has made 
what our Lord would have deemed a good 
marriage." 

There was a pause of some minutes, and 
then Geraldine turned over leaf after leaf of the 
book of titled and beautiful portraits, looking up 
evezy now and then* fbr her uncle's opinion as 
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she made ber commeots oa each sucoessiye. 
jttcture. - . : * 

When she had dcMoe tumiiig o^er the ^por- 
traits, Mr. Arden quietly pushed away the book. 

Vanity of yanities i " be said, very gravely^ 
as he did^so. <^ This idolatry of foim, seems to 
faie the pFe^afling maiiia.or the present day. I 
think of it with sorrow of heart. It is a bad 
symptom* It .is the same in society, in books» 
and in pictures ; evezy one dwells upon personal 
beauty, every one bows in this idolatry of the 
outward ibnn. It is the same, I am told» with 
the stage of the playhonse — with the lips-^^e 
pen — ^the pencil— all is description and admirfir 
tion of person. What is that you axe murmuring 
fo yourself, Susan," he added, - turning to his 
tiften 

' Miss Arden did not immediately reply, but 
Geialdiae repeated her words, "And upon all 
pleasant pictures ! " ^ 

** You are right, Susan. You, who never find 
fault with any one, agree with me here I know- 
Sad, sad pKiof of a superficial taste in the cha- 
racter of the age* But I have said enough, and 
perhaps too much. I am glad you are taking 
Geraldine to DeercourU She will find a health* 
ier state of things there ; at least with regard to 
some of the family. Susan and I have promised 
to join you at Lady Mary's in a short time. I 
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am gladt dear child, that yott will 8^ in Lady 

Mar)^ and her daughter, >Mis8 Grandison, two 
lovely specimena of the genuine Clii istian charac- 
ter. You seem to have been UBfortnnate in the 
religious characters you hare met with abroad ; 
good people after all, I dare say, though I fear 
they did not exactly adorn the doctrine they pro- 
fessed. I think I can promise yoa that you will 
not * find any occasion against Lady Mary and 
her daughter, except you &nd it concenung the 
law of their God.' " 

" What passage of Scripture are you quoting, 
Arden i ^' said Colonel Rushton, looking up from 
his book, for I have an idea that yooi as well 
as Susan, have given us a text.'' 

** You are right," said Miss Arden. Those 
words were the text which my brother preached 
from last Sunday. They are the fifth verse of 

the sixth ehripter of the Prophet Daiucl — aad I 
should like you to read the sermon. I shall lend 
it to Colonel Rushton, Frank ; that is, if he will 
readit.** 

" Read it, of course I will, if you will lend 
it Susan, and I will return it to you before break- 
fast to-morrow morning, for I am still an eatly 

riser. I always like to hear Arden's sermons, 
they are Ml of thought and feeling, which is 
more than I can say of the efiiisions I am gener- 
ally doomed to listen to.** 
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AU Tezy good,'' said he, as he hid tbeMb* 

zs^on on the breakfast table, beside ^liss Arden. 

An 0welieQt sermon, my dear Susan, well 
leaeon^d out, and the applkation of the subject 
very striking, but I must confess that it soars 
above me in most parts — ^you are too straitlaced 
fiir me:; indeed, you and your brother seem to 
expect perfection* Still I like the sermon, and 
it is full of original thouglits, some of which will, 
Z suspect^ stick to me like burs." 

*^Say like arrows, my dear Rushtoil,'* re« 
plied Miss Ardcn, "the bar sticks to the coat, 
die arrow pierces to the heart*'' 

"I have read and returned your sermon, 
Arden," said Colonel Rushton, as Mr. Arden 
entered the room, with Geraldine leaning on bis 
arm, her hand full of roses, and a bloom, as 
bright as the flowers, upon her cheeks. While 
you and Geraldine have been round the garden, 
Susan has been lecturing me in her quiet way 
as sharply as you would have done in your ser- 
mon. But where is your sister Caroline, for she 
has not yet made her appearance here." 

Of mama is coming," said Geraldine ; she 
threw open her window and spoke to us as we 
crossed the lawn." 

<cAnd scolded me," said Mr. Arden, **{or 
letting this pet of mine wet her feet on the dewy 
grass. But there, go child and change your 
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itioea, for thoagfa Robin vfoke me at five this 

morning in mowing that same lawn, and sharp- 
ening his sythe under my window, I dare say 
linose Fxench shoes of yours are damp ; another 
lime, child, remember to put on a pair Of stout 
suitable shoes like your aunt Susan's, and then 
you may perha|is be permitted to take a walk 
with your old uncle before breakfast through the 
fields where you used to play when you were 
last here, without any risk of catching cold from 
wet feet, and without bringing me under the 
frown of a scolding mother." 

What are you looking for, Susan?" said 
Colonel Rushton, as he rase from the break&st- 
table — for the sermon? I laid it down close 
to your gloves when you were putting the tea 
into the teapot." 

♦* And I move^ it with my gloves to that 
table in the window,'* said Miss Arden. 

And I took it from that same table, dear 
aunt," said Oeraldine, looking up and smiling — 
"And more than that, uncle," she added, shaking 
her head, " notwithstanding your grave looks, I 
mean to keep it — at least till I have.read it as 
well as papa. You will meet us at peercourt, 
and then I may or may not return it to you. 
Yes, I will return it, when I have copied it. I 
just glanced at the text, and that determined me 
to commit the theft." 
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"Do not call it a theft, my dear Geraldine,*' 
ndd Miss Arden, I cajcicel the afibnce, for I 
"will give you leave to take the sermon, and lend 
you another which is a singular favorite of mine* 
It is on this text, G^rakUne— ' Let this mind be 
in yoa which' was also in Christ Jesus.' Bead 
those sermons, my sweet child, with prayer for 
the influence of the Holy Spirit to impress them 
upon your heart ' They .were written and 
preached with that same prayer, and coming as 
they jdid from theheart of the writer, they will then 
win their entrance into the heart of the reader." 

**Dear, good Susau 1 said Mr. Arden, as his 
sister quitted the room, '* What a lovely spirit 
is hers ! . I wish that I were like her* You are 
very like in person what she was at your age, 
my darling Geraldine." And as he said this, 
he kissed the clear white forehead of his youth- 
ful mece. *^May Ood give you grace to be like 
her in heart and mind. You will then have 
learnt as she has done, that one thing is needful, 
and you will have made, like her, your deliber- 
ate choice of that good part which shall not be 
taken away from you. When I look at my gen- 
tle sister Susan, I see that the Apostle's words 
are iulfilled in her— *<The Lord of peace Him- 
self has given her peace always by all means.* 
May the same peace be yours." 

They are indeeii a happy pan:,*' said Ger* 
2 3 
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aldine to her mother, as the carriage passed 
through the gate of the rectory grounds into the 
high road, and she drew back her head from 
the window, having caught the last look of Mr. 
Arden and his sister, who stood watching the 
carriage as it drove away. " Are they not hap- 
py, mother?" Her eyes and her mother's were 
filled with tears. ** O, how 1 hope that I may 
be one day like my aunt Susan. Did you ob- 
serve the expression of my uncle's face when 
he said it was his wish that I might be hke her f 
Harsh and hard as his features are, in their usual 
expression, I think his smile is quite beautiful — 
it changes the whole character of his face — ^it is 
the light and the peace coming from within, and 
making the dull outward lineaments beautiful 
with their brightness ! " ' ' ' .''^ 

Her mother sighed, but did not speak. ; 

" Some silver, some silver," said her father, 
as the carriage stopped, and he stooped down 
from the box, and knocked at the window. 
" Franz has mislaid his purse — quick, Geraldine 
— give me some mone}'*, or will you pay the 
turnpikes?" 

Geraldine' s purse was at hand, for just be- 
fore their departure her kind uncle had drawn 
her aside into his study, and filled it with gold. 
Geraldine payed the turnpike, and the carriage 
Tolled on. 
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T was tdrwards the close of the 
d^Jf the canioge of the travellers 
was slowly ascending a loog hiU. 
Colonel Rushton was walking by. 
the load-sidei every now and then 
limning to the wmdow to make a iceniark or ask 
it ^qpiestiDB. When they reached the summit of 
the hill his servant opened the dooi^ and he took 
tiif seat bcside bis daughter^ 

*^So«t last, dear papa,'* said Oeialdine, we 
are to have Some of your company. I assure 
you mama and I have been complaining more 
ikatk taaee €£ ysor absmce, and sayiog how dull 
it was without you ! It is very kind of you to 
jgive up the fire^ free air and .come and shut 
jcmraelf up with us." 
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" What beautiful lanes we have been pass- 
ing through, and. now we are come out upon 
the very kind ' of country that I most adimre— * 
this broad healb, bounded on eilber side by hilk . 
and woods i 

What a fine old mansion that iSf rising 
above the trees to the right, and what can that 
building be standing among tlie dark pines which 
skirt the heath f Beallyt father, if we were not . 
in England I should take it for a monastery, 
it is so very lilve the one we visited in Italy. 
Father, it is a monsistery, for a monk — ^he must 
be a monk, he is in the dress of the Cisterstian 
order — has come out from the pine grove, and 
is crossing the smooth lawn in I'ront of the mo- 
nastery, and has just entered by that Uttle side 
door. And listen, &ther, a deep toned bell is 
tolling, perhaps for vespers.'* 

" The house," said Colonel Rushton, is one 
I have often visited— it is Ravenshurst, the &mi'* 
ly place of the Altons. But as for that beautiful 
gothic building below, which is undoubtedly a , 
monastexy-i—ancient as it appears, I am certain 
it was not there when I was last at Deercourt : 
and how it came there on the Ravenshurst estate, 
I cannot make out ; for the Altons, though one 
of the oldest fiunilies in the county, were always 
staunch Protestants. The old people died a 
year or two ago* and left an only daughter, an 
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beizess. Yon must remember seeing ber at 
Borne, Oeraldine.'* 

** I remember a Miss Vere Alton, now you 
mention the name, fetther, a pale interesting girl, 
she was married soon after we first went to 

Rome, lo the Prince Belmonte. Geoigiana 
Howard was one of her biidemaids/* 

And thus the mystery is made plain," said 

Mrs. Rushton. " The youne: countess is no 
longer a Protestant, and having doubtless become 
Bt zealous Romanist, has built that noble monas* 
tery." Such was, indeed, the fact, not a very 
uncommon one in these days of error and degen-, 
eracy firom the true faith* 

" And now, father,'' said Oeraldihe, when, 
they had done talking about the monastery and 
the changes in the Alton family, ^^do tell me 
somedung about Deercourt, for I see we haw. 
left the heath far behind. We seem to have 
been coming by a very gradual ascent to the 
iidge of a long hill, which commands a magniiEt- . 
cent prospect. There is, indeed, every feature , 
• in the country beneath us, to form a grand and 
beautiful landscape— 4iill8 of quite a mountain- 
ous character — masses of wood cdothing their 
sides, or stretching along their bases, and that 
broad and noble river, with what graceful sweeps , 
it follows the windings of the knroly yalley 

3* 
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tbjough wUdv it flawfl^ Is Coeroapft Terx fiu^ 

distant?'* 

We faav^ (ttill «n6 firaror.fiye.ocutali tfitgo 
along this beaatiful iidge»" said her fttiher, *^apd. 
th^a the load winds by a gradual descent to a 
l^mA. iMcace, half-wa;;^ down the hiU— Deer^ 
^ court stands npcm.tbat tenace» and it is otf^miJ^ 
one of the finest places in this county. The 
house always. jQQuuAda me o£ Audly £adt. which 
your, adnised sa much iri^m we QCQompfini^ 

your brother on his first going to Cambridge 
hMU tb^ s^u^tii^n, is xopxQ imposing,, and tb^ 
QDwtc^ ii^ altogednsr oT a 4i&tejA^ chaoudm— 
the park is very beaulifiil, with its banging 
fgm^ wd xQGky heightSi., toweriA^ abQ.^^ the 
4a«|i gpsau. valley and rapid. liver**' 

" Have yoa. met Reeimuil;,, n^ftr 

tb^r ?" said Geraldine. 

*<lCQ6,r Implied Mis. limbtQn^, "but a ve^ig^; 
Ifimg lims a^ Somp>thing or otlier has alwiQpii 
prevented my accepting the repeated invitations 
l.bi^e reeeiy^ ta JDeercourt. I have,.bo3Krevei:». 
Mb«S! leoqiBcctions of a. visit I once paid 

there with my grandmother,, who was the inti^ 
UMe^ friepd of I^ftdjf Maj^^'s^ i»ptber-ia-l8.w». 
<ftaii8rpd Qma^^sM. waa^ then.a boy some ;^em 

c4d&F than myself; I recollect his playing witb 
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q^cious saleoa in which the ladies passed thek 
. 'mornings." . 

<*But you know-Lady Mary well, mother?"- 
And like her very nauch, Geraldine; but ' 
tp tell you the truth, much as I like her» I rath^ 
jSread this viait. She is so very, very good.** 

*• But so very kind, is she not ? ** 

" Ye^, my love, I quite agree with you ; there 
is 9 kiudi^ess so genuine in the very first look* 
the very first word of Lady Mary, that as suoa 
OS I meet her, I forget her strictness." 

** WeUf well) Garolinet I am very much of 
your nilnd," said Colonel Rushton. " But it is 
a matter of regret to me tiiat a woman of Lady 
Mary's, rank and influence,, and one so fitted, to 
adorn society, should mope herself almost to 
death, as they say she does in that country 
place. I hear many complaints from some of 
her old friends about her religious exclusiveness ; 
and the SiiiuaLuns, when "wc met them at Rome 
last winter, were really bitter in tibpir way of. 
speaking about her." 

*' But they are bitter about most people, are 
they not, father ? " 

^> Yes, there you are right, Geraldipe, I donft 
like them or their opinluus. I never did. You 
know Lady Mary's story of course, Geraldine 

« Indeed I do not ; pray tell it me." 

" I thought that I had told it to you, but W« 
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ihave been abroad so many years among foreign 
floenes and foreign people, and you were such a 
mere child when we went, that I can account - 
for your never having heard it. Geraldme, I 
hate duels, but they are necessary evils,'* Here 
Mrs. Rushton protested against the necesintj of 
any such evils. - 

" Very well, very well, my dear have 
it your own way. And now, Oeialdinet I will . 
go on to my story." 

' " I was once a second in a duel, and in that 
dud General Grandison fought and died. I did 
every thing I could to pfevent that &tal duel^ 
as Lady Mary is well aware, otherwise she 
would never have endured the sight of me. I 
was a young man then, at least ten years junior 
to her husband, who was my Colonel. One 
night, General Grandison and a Mr. Blackburn , 
came to high words in the House of Commcms* 
The General called on me when he left the 
House. He told me that much as he abhorred 
duelling, there was nothing for it, in the case be* 
fore him, but to have an immediate apology, or 
to fight. I tried to be a pcLK^e-maker, and so 
did Greorge Heron, (Mr. Blackburn's second,) 
but we tried, nay labored in vain. Every thing 
was arranged that night before the General 
went home, and early the next morning the duel 
was fought. General Grandison received what 
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soon proved to be his death wound. He desired 
to be carried at once to my lodgings. Your dear * 
mother was at Tunbridge Wells, and we had 
no house in town that season. I shall never for- 
get that dreadful morning. The poor General 
had been placed upon a shuttery .for the wound 
was of «uch a character that the surgeon said 
he could not possibly be moved in a carriage- 
You may imagine my dismay when I tell you, 
that on crossing &e road near Grosvenor Gate, * 
we came all at once upon Lady Mary, who had ' 
been walking with .her children before breakfast 
in the Park* Qhe looked haid at me for an in* 
stant, and then walked on. I was congratulating 
myself on our not having been recc)gnized, when 
I saw her stand still for a few moments. She' 
turned back — it was to give ther childcen' to the 
care of her servant, and to send th^m home. ^ 
She then waited quietly till we again approach- 
ed her, and as we passed, she siiendy beckoned 
to me. Hardly knowing what I did, I pretend- 
ed not to notice her signali and walked forward. 
In an6tKer inainutet some one claqped my wristf 
fiol!n behind, and gently, but fiyrcibly detained ' 
me. It was Lady Mary. * A horrible suspicion 
has fixed itself on my mind,' she said. ' 1 scarce-* 
ly know why, except, indeed* from the expres^^ 

sion of your countenance as you looked at me, ' 
and then averted your gaze. Is any thing the 

2» 
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band — ia it he that I see stretched upon that 
slMil»ter I @peakr-do tell me at once. I cojmot, 
baai tlM. misperae. If it is as I dreads I. miisfc 
fl<loa kwiw the ^ront. I must, ^jpdtor^ be^r 
to hear it now. What has happened ? for some^ . 
thing dreadfiU Aa# happened.' I told hei:— 
a dud ! < And the cause f * I told hc^r. * And . 
the wound ? ' I told her as much as I dared. 
^HOf. uo^ she said» deal with note plainly, in< 
mercy da soir Aat I noay look at. once 0 Qodn V)^,. 
nodimg sliort of him/ I told her that be had 
perhaps only a few hours tjalLve. For a i»omeAt 
she. egsia seemed tp ga^p fcr breath* Tijij^n . 
she looked after the Iktec^ ^ Where> wbei^ are 
they carrying him^' she cried wildly. I told 
h^ ta my lodgings* ^ Captain Kushtpa^' ^bi^ 
said* ende&Toiing tov regain her calmnesSf ' bQ 
must be taken at once to his own house. Go ta 
himis and teU him as calmly as you ean, tha^ I 
^ Imaw 'what hes happened — that I will not give 
"^y, or do any thing to excite or agitate hini-v 
that I am gone home, and shall be ready to re- 
ceive him by the time you can bring hixa* 6a 
Iia hiui instantly»* she addedt * and do not leave 
. liim.' I was turning awa}^ at her desire, when 
1 X saw a look of such uautterahli^ anguish upon 
fr^i that I stopped. I though tooi, 
r^/t^ W^ sinking,, for she had cajjght bold qI 
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the iron balustrade of the house near which we, 
were staudioig ; but she recovered herself in- 
stantlyrajid passed ma with a face of marble 

pakiicss but wuli regained coiuposurCj and with 
hurried steps. When we s^rrived in .Grosveuoi: 
Square, we found the door of the bouse standing 
partly open. Lady Mary was waiting in the 
haU perfectly calm, and from that moment till 
the time when she received his last breath, and 

then sunik in so deep and long a swoon, that we 

feared she would never awaken from it — her 

sweet and admirable self-possession never faili^i 
her*. . She waited npon him — ^read to him— 
prayed with him — what did she not do, that the 

most tender, the most mindful affection could ' 
inspire? Gcraldine, she is an extraordinary: 
woman, and I am gbid you will see her. She 
has but one fault. She is one of ^^our saints ! " 

They were now approaching the end of their 
journey, and Colonel Rushton called his daugh*- 
ter's attention to the enchanting landscape, 
which was opening upon them. They began to 
descend into the domain of Deercourt. The 
road had been made to wind in a series of gal- 
leries with sucli skill, that though the length had 
been almost doubled, the abrupt steepness was 
scarcely perceived. When h£df way down th^ 
hill, the carriage turned into the park, and the 
whole road, from the lodges where they,^ered 
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to the old mansion, was bordered bj a doable 
avenue of magnificent trees. 

"Father," said Geraldine, as the carnage 
passed under the broad gateway, " Deercourt is 
more like an old palace than a private residence." 

" It is a fit residence tor a noble spirit," said 
Mrs. Rusbton, and Lady Mary is a woman of 
a noble spirit, but I agree with yojUt Henry» 
somewhat too much of a saint." 

Lady Mary and her daughter received them 
as old fnends. She knew that Colonel Rush- 
ton bad been the friend of her husband, and he 
was esteemed by her for her husband's sake ; 
be was also joint guardian and executor with 
herself for her children, and his presence was 
necessary had it not been welcome. For more 
than five years, however, they had not met. Mr. 
Grandison had come of age, and it was neces* 
saiy that his guardians should meet on business 
of importance, and Colonel Rushtoa had come 
from Florence on that account. 

Grandison wiUi>e here very shortly," said 
Lady Maty, when inquiries were made for her 
son, he is only in the srrounds, and there is a 
friend with him whom you will be glad to see. 
A very dear friend of yours, who has kindly 
consented to come and meet you." 

They wondered who this iriend could be, 
but Lady Mary answered their inquiries by 
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s&yingy Ohf be will soon tie here to answer 
for htmself.** Tlie titinamed guest was Colonel 

Rushton's second son, the intimate friend of Mr. 
GraadisoQy and the meedog was a very joyful 
one) for they had not met for a long time. The 
son had been reading hard, and had just taken 
his degree at Oxford* He was improved in 
every way, at least so his parents and his sister 
thought when they looked at him, and heard 
him converse, and found his mauaers towards 
them so affectionate and gentle. 

He is not the least morose or bigoted,** 
said Mrs. Rush ton to her husband when they 
were talking together over the events of the past 
day in their own room that evening. And hii 
manners at once modest and ingenuous, and yet, 
manly. I must say I never saw a young man 
so improved.'* 

*' Yes/' said Colonel Rush ton, thoughtfully, 
''difficult as you call me in general, I have no 
fault to find. Arthur has the manners of one 
who has been in really good society, and he 
speaks like a young man who has thought of 
something beyond dogs and horses. I never 
knew him so respectful and attentive to myself 
as he has been to-day. He is no longer the com- 
mon-place, rattling young man that lie was." 

**Isit study that has changed him?'* said 

the mother, " oi those religious views which wi; 

4 
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have so much dreaded. It seems lie lias been 
oftea. here, with his iriend Graudisoiiy and Ger- 
aldino. reminded me diat in one or two of hi» 
letters be said so ; but I had forgotten it* And 
"what do you think of your former ward?" coj\- 
tinued Mrs. Rushton. 

Think of him I" replied the CbloneU "I ' 
can do noihiiig but love and admire him. He is 
his lather— the same noble, decided character^ 
the same life, or I might almost say, fire in. 
every look and every tone of his voice, with a 
sweetness and even mildness which was the 
only thing my dear old Colwei wanted* In . 
short, Caroline, there is a cliana about those 
two young men wliich has taken my heart by 
storm. I did not expect aiiiy thing of the kind. 
I thought, to tell you the truth, that we should 
meet with sour or gloomy looks, and have every 
now and then a lecture, and be obhged to mind 
our P's and Q's; but here ^ find Lady Maiy 
and her daughter and her son the most agreea- 
ble persons i have met with for many a long 
year; and added to this, my own dear boy in- 
vited to meet us to give us such a delightfiil 
surprise, and he is so improved in every way 
that" — (he dashed away the tears as he spoke 
with the back of his hand.) I tell you what, 
my dear Caroline," he added, if these are 
your saints, X I shall never use the word 
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by way of ridicule again, or perhaps I ought to 
say, in contempt. I almost wonder that any 
one can dare to do so ; but then there are few 
like this family, and many, too many, like those 
absurd Manbys, whom we came across so oftgij, 
last year in Switzerland." 

Arthur Rushton stood for a few minutes at 
his sister's door that night, as they parted to 
retire to rest; and as they parted she said to 
him, " I don't know how it is, Arthur, but the 
concluding sentence of your last letter has been 
before me all this evening."^ , 

"I don't even remember it, dear girl," he 
answered, but I should like, as it has had so 
much weight with you, to hear what it was." 

"It was," replied Geraldine, **'Make me 
one promise when you come to Deercourt, and 
that is, to judge for yourself.' I will judge for 
myself," said Geraldine, and she sat lost in 
thought, till her maid having finished her at;^ 
tendance, and waited some time in silence, ask- 
ed if there was any thing for which she wa^ 
wanted. Geraldine was glad to dismiss hen 
She took up one of the bcJoks which lay on her 
table, and drawing her chair near to the fixe, 
she sat down. She had not looked at the tide 
of the book she held in her hand, but the sim- 
plicity and earnestness with which it was writ- 
ten fixed her attention, first to one passage and 
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then to another; and there was an ease and 
earnestness about the book which onconsciously ' 

pleased her. At length her eye was caught by 
the words, Almost Christian,'' and she read 
oiv; ^ There is no class of persons for whom a 
Christian feels more deeply than for those among ^ 
yourselves who deserve the appellation of Al- 
most Christians* The reason is obvious, he 
can well enter into all your feelings, all your 
difficulties ; he once stood where you are stand- 
ing. Yes, we scruple not to avow that theie 
was a time when we had the same earnest de- 
sire to receive the whole truth as it is in Jesus 
which many of you now present experience, 
and when we were deterred from it by the same 
feelings of natural unwillingness and distrust.*' 
"is this true or nott" said Geraldine to herself* 
She was conscious of sincerity of purjpiose, but 
that was all her religion. She confessed to 
herself that the things of God were still among 
the undefined and the unreal to her, afibrding to! 
her neither satis&ction nor support. Again her 
eyes fell upon the open page — "Be not then 
contented with a religion now which you wffl 
find worse than worthliess on the great day of 
account. I say worse than worthless ; because 
^ while a course of open sin destroys both bodj 
and soul, a <x»urse of half>religion does woi'iiei^' 
for it equally destroys, but it deceives while it 
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destroys, and at the very moment that you ar^ 
treading the downward path, from which there 
will be no return, it fools you into the belief 
that you are step by step ascending to the towers 
of the celestial city, but avoiding the toil and 
the difficulty and the dangers with which all but 
yourself are daily struggling/' Oeraldine read 
on, Alas ! in what manner does God ffimself 
view you. Alas! He sees the whole fiunily 
of man only in two vast and widely separated 
companies, as pardoned sinners in Christ and . 
as rebel sinners out of Christ. I need not de- 
clare to you in which of these the almost Chris- 
tian has taken his fearful, his appalling stand. 
You may imagine yourself very near the line 
which separates these widely difiering compa- 
nies, but narrow as that line appears to mortal 
eye, to the eye of God it it is a chasm infinitely 
wide, infinitely deep, by human aid utterly im- 
passable. And yet one earnest faithful prayier 
to God from a broken and contrite heart, one 
firm and decided resolution, inspired by the 
Spirit of God, to close with the oiiers of your 
Redeemer, to devote all that you are, and have 
and shall be, to His service, and the everlasting 
arms shall be placed beneath you, and the heal- 
ing wings of the Sun of Righteousness shall 
wave above your head, and the power of the 
Omnipotent Spirit shall be exerted in your be- 
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kMkWi^^ impassable gulf shall: l)e cacQ|||C}4K 

^ V you shall not only be almost, but altogether* 
^Pp|yif[t*" Will you. then refuse the offer, wili, 
quedch the strong spirit* VfHX 3^u,keep back^ 
tlie rising prayer, and decline tbd dedicatioa oC 
yourself to Iliiii who died for you on the cros9ij 
9ad now so Ireely invites you to the arms qt 
"Bfis mercy ? " At another time Oeraldine might 
have read these words, \\ hhout tliinking them. 
Qver#.or troubling herself about them— ^but,it,w^ 
opt SO that night. A£fected deeply, afiected jByeii^ 
to the heart, she sat for some time silent and 
thoughtful, then her. tears began to flow, and 
vAien she knelt down to her prayers, perhaps in^ 
was the first time io her life that sh^ really 
prayed from her heart. 

Geraldine rose at an early hour the next 
morning. Her maid fonnd her almost dressedt 
sitting in her dressing gown at the open window. 
jp.er Bible was in her hands, and she was so 
deep in thought, that Marguerite had been some 
minutes in the room before she was aware of licr. 
gresence. 

Mr* Arden had been mistaken in his supposirt 
tion that his sister would bring a pert French 
Iftdy's-maid with her from abroad. Marguerite 
ygs;^ a modest and truly pious Swiss girL She 
had been brought up with care by her poor and 
widowed ijiotjieji:^ ajad. she had. left hjsr home 
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an(3 her country^ in the hope of adding to the 
comforts of h^r mother, and enabUng her sistep/ i|i^ 
to receive a superior education. Mrs. Rushton, 
who had been pleased with the sweet and gende 
manners of Marguerite, had hired her when at, 
Lausanne, on her first going abroad, to wait upoi^i 
her two daughters, and Marguerite had won the- 
confidence and respect of the whole family, not. 
only by her unpretending and consistent piety,^ 
but by her imvarying attention to the wants of 
her own mother. Year after year she had brought; 
two-thirds of her wages to Colonel Rushton, to- 
be transmitted through his banker, to her mother 
and though on the marriage of the elder Miss: 
Rushton, she had taken Aimable, the sister of 
Marguerite,, to be her maid ; still the same sum. 
of money was regularly sent by Marguerite to her- 
mpther. . - -» 

Geraldine had often felt ashamed of her; owfjk^ 
frivolity and worldliness when she reflected, aS' 
she could not at times avoid doing, on the con^* 
duct and the pursuits of Marguerite, and whea/ 
she read the letters which the young Swiss girir 

received from time to time from M- M- , thei 

good old pastor of her native village. Much of 
tbe advice which he wrote to the servant was 
needed by her young mistress ; but Geraldine 
was conscious that while Marguerite endeavored 
to follow that advice with her whole heart, she: 
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herself was living in ilie daily neglect of it^ S^^. 
was too often discontented and firetful, though 

living with indulgent parents, and with scarce a 
wish ungratiHed ; too often impatient and unjust 
in her behavior to her servant ; but Maigueiite, 

though away from her mother a,nd her home, and 
in a state of dependence, and unkindly treated 
by one of her fellow servantSt was invariably 
gentle, sweet-tempered and obliging* Geraldine 
was too often led by her iove of pleasure to enter 
mto that ungodly dissipation in a foreign land 
which even the common custom of her own 
country discountenanced, but Marguerite was 
steadily and quietly going forward in the one 
plain path which she had walked in when a mem- 

her of M. M 's little flock. For instance, 

Geraldine and her parents had been frequently 
Sabbath-breakerSf both in Italy and France. On, 
one Sunday, (only one— for they were ashamed 
to make a second attempt,) they had offered 
money to Marguerite to pay for her going to some 
theatrical entertainment, but flie decided, yet 
respectful refusal of their young maid-servant, had 
been a tacit reproof to them, and they bad felt it. 

Marguerite saw with delight that Miss Rush- 
ton was reading her Bible, and she could not 
help remarking the unusual seriousness and gen* 
deness of Oeraldine'a voice and manner when 
she q[K>ke to ber. 
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I have been thinking, Marguerite^'' she said, 

** that I should like you to bring your French 
Bible into my xoom every morning, and we will 
read it together ; yon shall learn to read it into 
English, for I will read to you verse by verse 
out of my English Bible, till you get accustomed 
Id the language* I am, alas ! too ignorant my- 
self to instruct you, but we can converse together 
on what we read in God's word. You will not 
mind coming to me an hour sooner, for I know 
you are an early riser, and then we shall have 
plenty of time for reading." 

And 1 am sure. Mademoiselle," said Mar- 
guerite, that your mama will permit me to go 
to bet also a litde earlier that I may be in tioie 
for morning prayers ; for I believe, from what 
Mrs. Green, the housekeeper tells me, that the 
fiuniiy are very punctual as to prayers, and never 

wait for any one." 

Well, Marguerite," said Geraldine, ^< I shall 
Aot detain you long this morning, for 701I' see I 
am almost dressed. I have only to do my hair, 
and want very little assistance from you. To- 
monow, remember, we wiU begin reading our 
Bibles tbgedier." 
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p^r^ THINK you must be tired, dear 
mo^Ey" said Geraldmoi putting 
' her head in at her mother's dress- 
izig-roota door. "You jolig not 
aecasiomed to long \7alka1 and 
•we have token a yery long one to day." 

"I am a little fatigued," replied her motheCt 
*«tmt we have two full hours to dinner timet 
and I mean to sit quietly here till I dress* 

**And I should like to come and sit with 
yoU|" said Geraldine. have brought a book, 
if you would like me to read aloud; and my 
work, if you would like to sleep; indeed, I 
think you would be much refreshed by a doze 
in that comfinrtable chair." 

"O no, dear Geraldine, I have not the least 
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have you willi me ; only before you sit down, 
wiU you give me that footstool for my feat. 
Thank yn^^ that ^wSL do» I am now quite com- 
Citable, Yes, you may close the window, fdr 
the air is rather chilly. What is the book yott 
itare brought with yoa?*' 

, **It is one that I found in my room,'' 4ia3A 
.Geraldme ; <*a volume of Blnnt's Lectures." 

"O, Henry Blunt, of Chelsea, I suppose," 
taid Mn. RuBhton, *<just the book I should Iflea 
you to read to me, Geraldine, but, 1 tiiink, not 

now." 

'**Peirhaip8 you would like me to tead to you 
one of my unele Trank^ sermons, mama. I 

can get it immediately." 

^No, pray don't go, read it to me, if you 
please, on Sunday," said her mother, /'but I 

am tired just at present, and to tell you the 
truth, not much in the mood tor a sermon ; you 
know, Geraldine, there is a time for every thing. 
Suppose you work and talk to me, and tell me 
how you like Lady Mary, and how you get on 
Vfisk Miss Orandison, fox I saw you were walk 
ing with her, and in close conversation together 

all the time." 

"I like Lady Mary very much," said Ger- 
aldine, ^^and I am not the least afraid of her* 
as I thought I diould be. I quite agree with 
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what you said about her, that there is a kind*- 
ness 8o gemime ia her every look and word that 
it is impossible not to like her." 

** There certainly is,'' replied Mrs. Rushton, 
'^but she has straage notions, on some subjectSt 
M I fimnd fiom one or two of her observations 
to-day. I said iK>thing, out I coald not agree 
with her. Indeed I think it is bad taste to talk 
about religion* Let people think as they pleaSOf 
I would not interfere with any one's opinions ; 
let them have them, and keep them, and let me 
keep mine. fieligion» (jeraldine) is a thing of 
the heart'' 

"But if it is really in the heart, mother," 

said Geraldine, ''ifi as M. M said, in one 

of his letters to Marguerite, 'if tbe well of living 
water be there it must spring up, even with its 
own never-ceasing and up-springing life ; and 
not only out of the abundance of the heart will 
the mouth speak^ but that energy of inward Ufe 
will flow forth from the looks and give a new 
character to the actions, and a new direction to 
the whole course and current of the life.'" 

"Marguerite and her good pastor," said 
Mrs Kuahtooy ^'are both of them, I suspect, 
Momiers. But I have not a word to say against 
either of them. As for Marguerite, she is an 
excellent young woman. I never knew her 
value while that worthless creatuie Coralie was 
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about me^ ^ith her amooth locdLS, and hor vflo 
inaiimaticNU agadnst poor Marguerile. I icaam** 

ly pass a day vvilhouL a fresh discovery of some 
of her thefts. It is well for her that we did oot 
bnng her with us to England, fmr I am dure 
your father would have sent her to prison : and 
yet I am ashamed to own, she had obtained 
such m influence over me, that, had I not eeen 
het with my own eyes opening my jewel case 
with her false key, at Boulogne, I should never 
have been persuaded of her guilt. But I said 
I would not speak of her again. I must own le 

you, however, my dear Geraldine, that your 
maid has taught me to respect even a Methodist. 
I am sure I entirely agree with cme of Lady 
Mary's observations, that < There is no principle 
to be depended^ upon but religious principle.'" 

*^Do tell moy mama," said Oeraldine, ^*is 
not dwt picture over the chinmey-piece in tbe 
library, the portrait of General Grandisonf 

. There had been a long pause in the conver- 
eation, and notwithstandiotg Mrs. Ri^shton^s pro- 
testation that she was not at all inclined to sleep, 
ehe had yielded to the inviting comfort of her 
large arm chair, and the warmth of a bright firoy 
and had sunk into a very agreeable dose. Oe- 
raldine had more than once repeated her ques- 
tba before she i eceived a reply £iom her mother { 
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the drowsy tone ul which that reply was given 
made her raise her head fiom her work. 

"Dear mama," she cried, **I am so very 
sorry to have disturbed you." 

« Disturbed me ! said her mother. " Why, 
I have been actiiriliy asleep ! . Pray talk, and 
don't let me faU asleep again ; and now tell me 
what yon were saying. Picture — ^what picture ! 
O yes, in the library, that is General Orandi-* 
son's portrait, and very like, him." 

And like his s(Hi»" said Geraldine. **Miss 
Grandison is not like him, ncnr is she like her 
mother. Do you know I thought her quite plain 
at iirst, but she has the charm of countenance 
in a remarkable degree." ; 

"I thought her downright dull and disagree- 
able," said Mrs. llushton, ''but I soon discover- 
ed my mistake : she is the most well-bred and 
lady-like girl I have met with for years ; but no 
wonder with her mother's example before her. 
Dear Geraldine, 1 wish you would copy Miss 
Grandison on one point. Your fault is a certain 
little olhciousness of manner. I know you will 
not misunderstand me, my sweet child ; but. I 
have often told you of it. In your manner to me 
it proceeds, I know, from affection, and even 
from an anxiety to anticipate my wishes, but you 
bc^ve it with strangers, and then it appears to 
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'me to come firom a want of self-possession* Tott 

are over attentive to people for whom you do 
not care a straw, and you say too much. Eliza- 
beth Grandis<m has hit the right medium. She 
seldom speaks except when she is spoken to, 
and then she does speak with a modest ease 
and intelligenc6| which is quite engaging. She 
does not put herself forward in any way, but 
she is awak(3 to all the little acts of an obliging 
spirit. Last night, for instance, when i asked 
you to look for my gloV^es, you were so taken 
up with something ihiLt Arthur was saying to 
you, that I had to speak again and again, and 
when you rose up, ydh made your father get up 
from the sofa where he was talking on busi- 
ness to Lady Mary. Miss Grandison brought 
the gloves to me ; though I spoke in a low voice, 
she had heard me the moment I spoke, and rose 
at once, but so quietly, that 1 had not an idea 
she was thinking of me or my gloves ; without 
disturbing any one she had found them, and 
brought them to me. It was the same when 1 
admired her beautiful work, and said that I was 
yezy stupid in learning any kind of work, she 
came and sat next me immediately, and I really 
wondered at her kindness and patience in teach- 
ing me to do it." 

Not a shade passed over Oeraldine's face as 
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she listened to her mother's coimnendatioo gf * 
Miss Giandison. 

"I sincerely thank you, dear mama," she re- 
plied, "for all that you have said; and I know 
this,'* she added with a smile full of a&ctioni 
<*4iat if I did not admire Miss Grandison fiir 
her own sake, I should be inclined to love her 
Sor hev attention to you* I well remember what 
made me so inattentive* Arthur was talking to 
me about Lady Mary, and about that good old 
clergyman, Mr. Vaughan, and his daughter, who 
are Lady* Mary's most intimate friends. He is 
fbe Vicar of this parishi and he and Iifiss Vaughaii 
are verv often here.** 

**Is Miss Vaughan a young woman, Geral- 
dine 9 but no, I know she is not* She is, if I 
remember rightly, about your aunt Susan's age. 
Her £iither was your uncle Frank's tutor when 
he was a boy* I have, seen himi but not his 
daughter* Gieneral Orandisoaand Lord Heroo* 
dale were also his pupils ; and the former gave 
him the living of Deerhurst. But, Geraldincy I 
fear we shall be late. I think I hear your ftp 
ther's step in his dressing-room. Do see if he 
is there, and teil him I wish to see him be^^re 
he begins to diess-'^uid look as you pass at my 
watch, it is on the toilet-table, and your father 
set it by the clooks at this place lastnighu And 
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by-the-by, Geraldme, I knew I had something 
to say to you. Put on one of your plainest 
dresses^that ,brown ydret which Madame Le 
Noil sent you from Paris last year. We were 
both a little over dressed last night. There is 
no occasion to imitate the ^severe simpUciQr' of 
Lady Mary and her daughter, (and yet they look 
so elegant tb»t I can admire it in them.) Still 
we niight as well reserve Le Noir^s last dresses 
for Herondale. They are altogether thrown 
away here ! 



<.-~ . . . ' . . 
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CHAPTER THE FIFTH. 



ND do you see no society ? " said 
Mrs. RushtOQ ; the quesdon was 
addressed to Miss Grandison. 
They were alone in the library. 
We hare not a large circle of 
friends in this immediate neighborhood," she 
replied, " however we are notoften without guests 
oi: visitors. We are ezpectiog our own cleigy- 
man to-day, and one or two other firiends. I 
think you will like Mr. Vaughan, but I believe 
you are acquainted with him ; he is an old friend 
of Mr. Arden's." 

"I have met him," replied Mrs. Rushton, 
*<but not for some years. I have often heard- 
my brother and sistei speak of him and Miss 
Vaughan. He had a son, if I remember." 
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"Yes he has one son, and one daughter. 
His son left home many years ago as a mission- 
aiy to India* You have, perhaps, read his Jour- 
nal. ^ It was published last year?" 

Mrs. Rushtoa had not read it. She knew 
vexy little of missions. She was well aware 
thlat many good people approved of them, but 
there were two opinions on the subject. Some 
friends of her own, who had been long in India 
and in Africa, assured her that the success of the ' 
missioiiaiies iii those countries was very doubt- 
ful ; indeed that little had been done, and that 
litde she believed had been much exaggerated. 

Miss Grandison knew that there was much 
to be said in reply, and she could have said it ; 
but Mrs. Rushton at once turned- the subjects 
She had no wish to receive any information 
about missions or missionaries, and preferred 
remaining in ignorance^ and expressing in gene- 
ral terms her objections and her prejudices when 
the subject was brought forward. She wished 
to hear about some of the families in the neigh- 
borhood, and began to inquire more especially 
about her old friend Lady Herondale. Were 
the Herondaies then in the country'^ Did Lady 
Mary see much of her brother ? Just then the 
sound of a carnage was heard, and Lord and 
Lady Herondale were announced. They had 
come to call on the Hushtons, and to stay 
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limcbMitu The meetiog- between Lady Hetot^, 
dale and Mrs. Rushton wae a veiy fifiendly one. 

**I am so delighted to see you," she said as 
she sat down beside her, *'and where is CciO' 
nel Rushton and m j fUend Geraldine f Doi my 
dear Elizabeth, go and look for them. And 
where ia the world is your mother, and 
Orandison, and Arthur Rushton? Oo and 
find them aU. But the luncheon gong will 
soon 8ound» and we shaU have them all 
trooping in from their hiding places ; so don't 
g«>— Elizabeth I say, Elizabeth I don*t go.** 
But the gende smiling Elizabeth was already 
ont of hearing* 

Well, you are come at last/* feihe said, turn- 
ing a;^ain to Mrs. Rushton, "and I do believe 
that nothing but this lawsuit of your husband's 
old tirard, Omndison, would have brought you 

to England. 1 doirl think we have met since 
the. day you came to us at Florence, when we 
gave that large party after my nephew Lyn^ 
dtfe^S mtoiage to your daughter Julia. I have 
a little surprise for you. The Lyndons are to 
be at Herondale in less than three weeks. They 
iafti^us in their way from ^Westmoreland, and 
we shall keep them as long as we can ; and bear 
id mind; my dear firiend, you are engaged to 
taeet tihem. Our house will be full, fer Lord 
Herondale expects one or two of his friends du- 
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ring the Easter recess ; and as for ourselres^ we 
intend to remain in the cou&ticf at lea&t a fing^ 
n^t after fiaaler. The mmoq wiQ be- liliti 
they say, ibis year." 

^And bow do you like Deeicourt, my dear 
niadam," said Lord Herondalet who had oMaa 
or Ifwice taken up and laid down the newspaper* ^ 
" I have waited to let Henrietta have her fimt 
word with yoii» but I mast now baye the pleflk* 
Aire of assarmg yoix lliat it will give ns 
much happiness if you and my old friend 
achoolfellowy the Colonel, will fix au early day 
tor coining to Heiondale« Yoa most ooooe «f 
course, that is a settled thitig, when the Lyndona 
are with us. But my aister must alsospaie ym 
fiir a few days before they coiaoi and our i^iia 
will be so very glad to see Miss Rttshtbn agaizu 
Will Thursday in next week suit you V but I can 
fix the day with Colonel Rashton* Aod nenr 
ixSH me how you like my dear sister? She is» I 
assure you, an excellent creature, thoi^^ teni- 
bly strait-laced on some points." 

dare say you get on very well with faer»" 
said Lady Herondale, *'for you are so kind that 
you will make allowauces and bear with her odd 
ways. For inj part I quite lov§ Lady Mary. 
I have no fault to find with any diing aboot bar 
but her religion.** 

like her amaanngly," said Mrs. Basbtani 
3» 
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*^wad what |k lovely creature she still is ; lier 
coontenaEice is like an angePs; and what a 

graceful figure ! though a httle loo tall, which is 
more evidenti perhaps, from her slightueas. 
As for your niece, Miss Grandisoo, ^e is very 

charming." 

"Ah, but wait till you have seen Rose, my 
darling Rose. She is charming ! her sister is a 
good girl ; really good, but Rose is the most 
lovely girl I have seen, and her style of beauty 
is so peculiar ! It is a thousand pities that her 
mother keeps her buried in this place. If that 
girl were but seen in her proper sphere she 
' would reign without a rival* As to the B— 4s 
and the S d s and the F r s, and many 
others whom you and I*remernber when every 
one was raving about them — not one of them had 
that peculiar and exquisite loveliness which dis* 
tinguishes Rose Grandison. Bui I suppose no 
one will ever prevail with her mother to let her 
be introduced, and she will marry a country 
parson or a country squire, and sit at hotm 
to make flannel petticoats for the poor, or 
go to a missionary meeting by way of amuse- 
ment." 

"There I think," said Lord Herondale slight- 
ly shruggmg his shoulders, "you are mistaken. 
Rose, I suspect, has no love either for making 
flanjael petticoats or going to missionary meeLiiigs. 
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But she is a strange girl! She paints like an ar- 
tisty her singing is genius, and they say that there 
28 scarcely any poetry, that is to say, any woman's 
poetry, but that of Mrs, Hemans', to be named 
with hers. Not that we have seen it, for tp 
please my sister, it is never shown," 

"Yes, Rose is a strange girl ; as amiable as 
Elizabeth, huL to tell the truth, not a method-' 
ist like the others. Still she loves her mother, 
- and her sister, and Grandison so devotedly, that 
she does just what they tell her." 
» "And the worst is," said Lady Herondale, 
"that Cvrandison, though I don't know a finer 
yowng man, is as rigid in his notions as his mother, • 
and Rose would not do a thing to displease or 
grieve him Iqr tlie world. Not that I think she 
cares for amusements, for she told me plainly 
one day, when I begged, her to let me ask her 
mother.to eonsent to her going to town witli me. 
and my girls, that she had no taste for our way 
of living. And this she has told her grand- 
mother, and her aunt, Lady Grace, a hundred 
times." 

Here Colqnel Rushton and Mr. Grandison 

entered, and Lady Mary and the rest of the 
party soon ioilowed, and the gong sounded and 
summoned them all to luncheon. * 

"We only came home last night from Raven- 
stone," said Lady Herondale, addressing herself 
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to MjrS* R^hton ks ibe j left the luMheMHNioiHfr, 
"and we have been charmed with our visit. 

You have heard of the place and of the people. 
Ibdeedi I think that Process Beimonte said she 
had vtket you at Rome* I tievet saw a jdace bo 
improved as Raven stone. The taste of every 
thing is periectl They hope to see you there," * 
she added turning to Lady Mary, ««)>iit the PriSK 
cess fears you will riot come.'* 

"It will be indeed a painful task to me,** 
repUed Lady Mary, ** if I do go. 1 cannot for- 
get my dear old friend Mr. Alton, and ^he very 
diflferent state of things in bis lifetime. How 
little did he think that in a few short years feis 
oAly daughter would have forsaken the iirith of , ' 
her forefathers, and have forgotten all the pure 
and pious instructions which he gave her." 

*^0, but she is so gentle, and so pleasing, so 
far fiom being changed for the worse, I think 
she is quite fascinating." 

'*She was always gentle and pleasing," re* 
plied Lady Mary, <*her manners were delight* 
ful, but she must be fearfully changed from 
what she once was. Wiio went with you, Hefc 
rietta?" 

Wilton and Emma,*' replied Lady Heron- 
dale. "We left Wilton behind us, for he was 

to meet P , the architect, there this morning. 

He wished for his opinion as to isome alteratums 
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Wbi^ tie talka of making in bis dumb, fito 
Wits to come to yoti to-day, I thmfc, but he begs 
you not to expect him tiii to-morrow.'* 

"Poor Wilton/' said Lady Mazy, >«r am 
afraid his arehitectnral taste will lead him iniD 
danger ! *' 

"You remember Prince Belmoote's pio* 
tares f" said Lady Heiondalsy turning to Oeral- 

dine, **lie has left most of them in Italy, but he 
has brought two or three of them with him to 
England* When Rose returns home I mttsi 
positively take lier (if no one else will go) to 
Kavenstone. With her extraordinary talent and 
lore for the arts it would be almost a rin for her 
to be. left within twenty miles of that Magdalen 
of Guido's, and not to see it." 

"My dear Henrietta," said Lady Mary 
gravely, "Rose is the very ono of this fiimily 
who oiiirht not to go to Ravenstone. With her 
love ol painting, and with her dispositon oi im- 
pulses, I should soon have her enthusiastic in 
her admiration of every thing at Ravenstone, 
She would not stop at the pictures. - Pray do 
not ask her." 

«*0 no, certainly, not if you object to it," 
replied the good tempered Lady Herondale. 
" For my part, I am disposed to admire every 
thing and every one at Ravenstone. As for tb^i 
Prince, he has the true *air noble' — and I must 

6 
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even confess that I am quite taken with father 
Aii^elo ; be is one gf the most agreeable and 
handsomest men I ever saw, and speaks English 
as well as I do." 

"There is a monastery I believe at Raven- 
stone," said Mrs. Rushton, -which has been 
lately bulk. We passed it on our way here." 

"There is indeed," replied Lady Herondalei 
**juBt the same sort of monastery that one sees 
abroad* We went all over it; and I could 
scarcely persuade m^^self that I was not in a 
huildiog of sojne centuries old* The chapel is 
the most beautiful 'thing I ever saw* Such 
sculpture ! such pictures, and ^ucli stained glass ! 
indeed a chastened magnificence is spread over 
the whole !. and what with the soft and subdued 
light, and the exquisitely sweet singing, the ef- 
fect was almost entrancing." 

"You attended service then?" said Lady 
Mary. 

Yes, \vc (lid so tlic morning we came «iway, 
for Wilton's report of the music made us quite 
curious to hear it." 

"Wilton then heard it more than once?" 

*'I suppose he did, but he was chiefly taken 
up with Father Angelo." 

Here a servant entered to tell Lady Heron- 
dale that the carriage was at the door, and that 
Lord Herondalc was waiting. They all accom- 
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paiued Lstdy Herondale to the haH, and the 
caniage drove ofF* 

<*And now,'' said Lady Mary to Mrs. Rush- 
ton, ''my poney carriage will be at the door in 
ten minutes, and perhaps 3'ou will allow me to- 
carry yon otf", to pay a visit with me. Will 
Miss llushton like to walk .with Elizabeth, and 
join as at the Vicarage ? it is but .a short dis*- 
tance by the foot-path ; and the walk is through 
a beautifnl part of the grounds." • 

Geraldine and Miss Grandison were joined 
in the park by the gentlemen, who were walking 
in the same direction. The walk well deserved 
the conmiendation which Lady Mary had passed 
upon it. It led them through a glade of magni-* 
ficent trees to the rocky heights above the river, 
and there a narrow zigzag . path brought them 
down through thickets of yew and holly to the 
bank of the nver. The stream was crossed by 
a foot-bridge, just below a waterfall which came 
rushing and foaming over the dark rocks. They 
then entered at once the little domain of the 
■Vicarage. 

*'You must stop and look aiound you, be- 
fore you go farther/' said Arthur Rushton to 

his sister, *'for I have seldom seen a lovelier 
spot than this. See how this little plain is en« 
closed by a perfect amphitheatre of hills, rising 

m rocky steeps, abruptly from the river. And 
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is it not a beautifiil river, so clear and so rapid, 
with here and there a great block of the dark 
rocks standing out of the water ? That old ir- 
regular building, with its quaint gables and pro- 
* jecting windows, is the Vicarage. We are at 
the end of a valley which narrows as it winds 
in among these hills. The grey tower of the . 
old church is to the left, rising above the green 
and sloping side of that bold hill, just where the 
valley takes its last turn. If you were ap- ^ 
preaching from the other side you would suppose 
the valley terminated at that hill, for it seems to 
block it up and end it ; but when you reach its 
foot, you find that the road and the river make 
a sudden sweep, and winding round it, leads to 
this quiet spot. The Cisuirician monks built one 
of their beautiful abbeys on this plain — and the 
place, as you may perceive, has all the requisite 
characters, which they were directed to seek 
when they chose out their site. Here they found 
a quiet and secluded place far from the abodes 
of men, a flowing stream, and woods and shel- 
tering hills on every side. Some of their grace- 
ful ruins, as you see, are stiU standing. An 
arch or two of the cloisters ; and one broad 
window of the chapel, with its muUions quite 
entire, crowning that platform of solid rock 
which rises some twenty feet above the mar- 
gin of the stream. That old thorn, just 
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bursung into leaf^ was probably plaated by . 
Ilie monks." 

"Arthur has pointed out the beautiful fea- 
tures of this spot," said Mr. Grandison, "but 
he has said nothing of what is alwayis to ma fiur 
beyond beauty of feature or of form ; the beauty 
of expression. I look upon the atmosphere, and 
the lights and shadows, the clouds, the vapors, 
and the bursts of sunshine, which give the air- 
tints to the atmosphere, and the same character 
to the landscape, that expression gives to the hu*^ 
man countenance, as the chief beauty of a scene 

like this. Even the pictures of Claude Lorraine, 
where the forms of nature are beautiful, derive 
a peculiar grace from the sparkling lights and 
the soft shadows, and the serial vapors which 
he depictured with such magical effect. And 
this is the chief beauty of many of the finest 
landscapes of the Flemish and English school, 
where there is neither sublimity nor beauty in 
the features of the scenery. It is the same to- 
day widi this favorite spot of mine. Those 
masses of purple clouds, which seem to rest al- 
most heavily upon the hills around us, the tender 
haze, which hangs like a Veil of gauz^ ovet the 
little glen-like recesses in their sides, the floods 
of sunny radiance streaming through the open* 
ings of the clouds, glancing here and there upon 

a crag of the naked rocks, or the green side of 

6» 
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a tlopiiig hill, these, in my eyes, give the pecu- 
liar grace to the landscape. Just look, for in- 
stance, at the blaze of sunshine darting throucrh 
the farthest arch, of those ruins, and steeping 
the lower branches of the old thorn in a flood of 
light, :uhl flinging a gloiy of slanting beams 
across 4iie grass till it rests like a plate of liquid 
gold upon one spot of the dancing waters*^' 

" I am sorry to interrupt these fine disquisi- 
tions,*' said Colonel Kusiiion, "but you must 
not stand to talk about hills and niihsf when the 
good old Vicar is coming to meet us. I have 
been giving a glance every now and then to the 
Vicarage, and I saw him first at the window of 
his study, and then standing in the porch and 
talking to his daughter, who was busily f'n]|)loy- 
cd with old Thomas, the footman, gardener, and 
groom, (lor he has grown grey in those thre^ 
vocations,) nailing up the jasmine and the ivy, 
wluch half cover the porch. Come, let us meet 
them. Hasten your steps, young people," be 
added, "for there is a shower if not a storm 
coming. 1 thought I felt a drop or two of rain 
while you were talking so poetically about the 
landscape; and if we now had time to stop, 
you might hold forth, Grandison, about still finer 
efiects from clouds and air-tiats. And let me 
beg you, my dear Geraldine, when you next 
take a country walk among the hills, to put on 
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a .Stout straw bounet like Miss Grandison's. 
That French finery of yours will not look the 

better I suspect fur soaking in a smart shower ; 
but here is an umbrella for you; I generally 
take care to carry one in this rainy island of 
ours. My dear children, do make haste. Here 
is Lady Mary coming, and urging her fat ponies 
to a brisk trot. And good Mr* Vaughan and his 
daughter are turning back, either to receive ' 
your mother, Grandison, or to escape die rain.'* 

Ifk a few minutes the whole party were safe- 
ly housed in the large oak-paniielled parlor of 
the Vicarage, and old Thomas had led the poncy 
carriage round to the yard and under sbelteri 
and ^ rain came down in torrents, and the 
hills and the river and the trees and ruins were 
all blended and confused together behind one 
thick veil of whitish mist. 

"And so you^have missed my little messen- 
ger, dear Lady," said the old clergyman to Lady 
Maiy* sent him off an hour ago, but now I 
recollect, I desired the boy to go round by the 
post-house at the end of the village, and ask if 
there were any letters for me. We cannot be 
with you at Deercourt to-day, for we are ex- 
pecting my long absent son in the course of the 
evening. Poor fellow, he comes home for a 
year or two to recruit. But I thank God even 
for the affliction of his impaired health, for it 
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hnagB lam home for a mason, to fais old iatim; 
who iroold .odierwise never have seen him agaiu 
on this side the grave.*' 

We hope to find him better from the 8tt 
▼oyage," said liGss Vaughan, "but even if he 
is still very unwell we cannot think of his return 
without feeling very happy." 

Yes, yes, dear MiUicent,'' said the old man, 
•*fcr if he comes home to die, he will at least 
die in our arms, and he will have his sister's 
hand to smooth his pillow, and his father to 
read to htm the word of life, and to kneel beside 
him and pray with him. It is well 1 it is \v©il ! 
Ood's best and blessed will be done ! 

<<It was here that we last parted," said 
Millicent, "on such a day as this, fifteen years 
ago* ^ what a sad parting it was, and yet we 
did not dare to murmur t Here it was in this 
very room, after we rose up from our last pray- 
er, that my father put his own Bible in my 
brother's hand, and bade him go and preach the 
Gospel of his Savior's grace and love to those 
who were still in darkness and shadow of death. 
And when he was gone, and I was almost sink- 
ing to the ground with the grief which I had 
struggled hard to suppress while Maurice was 
with us, then it was, that my father's strong 
fitith overcame the anguish of his natural heart, 
and he said to me, O, how well do I recollect the 
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very words, 'Dear child, we ougfet to rejoice 
Md not to grieve. Kemember it is written—* 
*Fcr His name's sake they went forth/ and He 

for whose name's sake my child has gone forth, 
has given him this same promise, 'Iio, I am 
with yoa always, even nnto the end of the 
world.' And He has been with hira, the Good 
Shepherd has been with him always, and hun- 
cbreds and diousands of the perishing heathen 
have received the gospel from his lips." 

'*And now," said Mr. Vaughan, **we shall 
tesur fiom his own lips of the wonderful ways 
of Ood in carrying on his own great work 
among them. O it is a great and blessed honor 
to have a missionary child I " 

That evening, when the ladies left the 
dining-room, a note came from Mrss Vaughan 
to Lady Mary. It was to announce her brother's 
arrivaL *< He is really come," she wzote> ^'and 
I know yoa will be glad to bear it. He is so 
much altered that we should not have known 

* 

him. We cannot judge as to die state of his 
kealth by his appearance to-night, for he is su^ 

fering from fever, and the fatigue of the journey. 
But even if he should prove as ill as we fear he 
is, our happiness and our gratitude to Ood fx 

all His mercies are unspeakable. 

^*IIe is now sitting in my father's large arm 
diaiTt and my fiyher site beside him with mj 
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brother's hand clasped in his. He is disposed 

to sit up, and converse with us, but we have 
prevailed on him to go to bed, and we have just 
taken lea^c of him for the night." 

**The acconnts from the Vicarage rtre very 
good," said Lady Mary, the next morning. "I 
have another note from MilUcent. Her brother 
bad an excellent night, and, though weak and 
broken in health, he is much better than they 
expected to find him. He jomed them this 
morning, to their astonishment, at breakfast. In 
a few days I tmsti from his fiister*8 report, he 
wiU be able to join our party here. He is now, 
she says, walking on the lawn, leaning on his 
father's arm, and enjoying the fresh and balmy 
air of this deli2:htful day." 

"I had been thinking of going to see him,'* 
said Mr« Grandison, **but it will be best to leave 
them alone for to-day, and to content ourselves 
with bearing of hin;, for I have no doubt Miss 
Vaughan will write to us from time to time how 
he is." 

**What do you think of riding to The 
Grange?" said Colonel Rushton, **I suppose 
our old friend, Mt. Maxwell, resides there alto- 
gether." 

'*He has been our settled neighbor for some 
years," replied Mr. Grandison, indeed, ever 
race he took Ins name out of the firm and re* 
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tired fiom Imsmess. His health, which had' 

been giving way, has been restored since he 
left London and the confinement of a merchant's 
life.»» 

"And Everard Maxwell and his brother," 
said Colonel Rushton, "what are they about /". 

"Bichard Maxwell died in India about fonr' 
years ago," said Mr. Graadison. **He was a 
young man of fine talents, and was rising rapid- 
^ Ij in his profession* Everard is at home." . 

"He was a noble fellow, if I remember 
rightly," said Colonel Rushton, "and one of the 
most manly and gendemanly persons I ever met 
with ; both the sons, indeed, seemed to inherit 
their father's, vigor of intellect, and decision of 
character. Old Mr* Maxwell, was always a re- 
markable man. Let me see — who, and what 
was he ? I think his father was bailiflf to your 
grandiather, was he not ? " 

**He was, and he held a small farm under 
my grandfather, the very same place where he 
now resides; but The Grange, which was in 
those days an old farm-house, has become a 
noble and substantial mansion. My father, as 
you are probably aware, was so anxious to se- 
cure Mr. Maxwell as a neighbor, that he sold 
that and the adjoining farm to him." 

**Was there not some story," said Mr 
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Ihuhton, about Mr. Maxwell when a yoi^ 
Mring the life of General Grandiaoa?" 
. V <*0 yes," replied Mr. Orandison* "He 
Aaved my father's life from drowning at the 
tiA of his'own* And his conduct^'on that oo 
^iisiot}, added to the courage and presence of 
mind which lie showed, gave such an iudicatixjn 
of his superiority of mind to my grandfather, 
tbat m his gratitude and admiration of the noble 
youth, he took the entire charge of him from 
dmt time. He ga,ve hmi an ezceilent education, 
and pkuoed him in the oooiiting-house of his 
friend Mr. Everard, whose partner he afterwards 
became. He married, as you know, one of the 
Miss Ev^rards, and was for many years the 
acting partner in that well known firm." 

The Grange IS near the entrance of the same 
beautiful valley, at whose extreme end are the 
glebe land and vicarage of Deerhorst • As diey 
ivode along the pleasant road which follows 
^ the course of the river down the valley, Mr. 
Grandison pointed out the house to Cdonei 
Rusfaton. ""ft; >^ 

"This is our favorite ride, is it not, Arthur?" 
he said, turning to Arthur Kushton. ''Not only 
from ^ beauty of the landsoape, but because 
of the friends to whose residence it leads us. I 
scarcely know a man ixom whose counsel and 
example I have gained so much good» as from 
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fiTerard MaxweU, and I think Atthur is of my 

opinion." 

am indeed/' be leplied ; ^^Emaid bo- 
lo9gs to a high order of men. He commands ' 

one's respect by his calm decision of character* 
and conduct. I did not understand the superi* 
* ority of Christian manliness in a layman, till 1 
saw it exemplified m its strength and vigor by 
our friend Everard." 

He. has become a professor of religieiit 
then," said Colonel Rushton. "I cannot say 
that I should have thought the better of him on 
that account some short time ago ; but I must 
Arthur, that you and Orandison have ddne 
much during the few days which I have now 
passed in your society 9 to disarm my prejudices*'' 
<*How kind of yon to speak dms, my dear 

father/' said Arthur, coloring and smiKng as he 
met his father's approving glance ; ^'and Gran- 
dison is worthy of your commendation, finr tto -ls 
much such another as his friend Everard — as for 
me, much as I wish to be like them, I feel that 
as yet I have learnt nothing bnt to discover my 
ovm deficiencies/* 

"That may be the case, my dear boy," said 
his father, **€LDd such, I suppose, must be the 
tight commencement to excellence of any sott, 
for to discover our deficiencies is the first step . 
to our seeking to remedy them* Your mo^x 
4 7 . . 
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and I, my dear Arthur, have both been struck 
by the great improvement of your manner to- 

■^ard ourselves — that uniform respect and atten- 
tion which you now pay to us both, proves to 
me that you think humbly of yourself; and the 
more I reflect on the subject, the more convinc- 

'ed I must feel that your change, from a wilful 
self-opinionated bearing to an ingenuous and 
modest manliness, can only proceed from reli- 
gion. And yet, at the same time, I must tell 

;both you arid Grandison very frankly, that I can- 
not approve of many of your new notions. You 
are both inclined to be too strait-laced, or in other 
words, to be righteous over much. Be religious 
—every body ought to be religious — but don't 
make yourselves too particular — don't carry 
things to extremes. I say this between our- 
selves. I am quite disposed to think you right, 

^fio far as I can judge of your new ways ; but 
people are so apt to talk, and to misunderstand 
the best intentions, and I would not give them 
a handle." , ... 

"No, nor would I, dear sir," replied Grandi- 
son gravely. quite agree with you that we 
ought to avoid giving a handle to objectors ; but 
faulty as the best of us are, I scarcely see how 
we can avoid censure for want of wisdom on 
some points. All we can do is to try and do 
right in the sight of God and man. It is as silly 
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to affect sioguiarity ia triiies as it is right aud 
xnae to be singular, if needs be, in things of 
vital imporiance.'* * . * ^ 

Colonel Rushtoii either thought this kind of 
language very unintelligible, or did not feel dis** 
posed lo reply to it, %nd as they rode on he 
quietly dropped the thread of their discourse, 
and no one seemed disposed to. take it up 
again. 

•*I should scarcely have known this place 
again," said Colonel Rushton as they drew near 
The Grange. What a fine and judicious taste 
has been at work here. ' The hand of iaiprove- 
ment, or rather restoration, has known where to 
stop. The fault that one usually has to find, 
Grandison, when people begin to restore an old 
place hke this, is that they overdo the thing ; 
but here it is not so. This really is admirably 
done. That gateway, I suppose, is new, for I 
do not remember it." 

**No," said Mr. Grandison, it was always 
there, but hidden before by a clumsy granary 
and a heap of unsightly out-buildings." 

"And that fine old oriel window, I do not 
remember it." 

** Because," replied Grandison, ''it Lad been 
bricked up some hundred years ago, and a huge 
elder tree had grown up before it. There was 
also, as you may remember, an old orchard, full 
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of worn-out straggling apple-trees, and sunpund- 
tcl by a high hedge on the left side of ^e hou9ey 
. and thatt as you see, has novr.been cleared away, 
and the green and c^entle slope, on which the 
xpaasipn stands^ opens up and extends almost 
to that noble grove of |;)eeches which crowns 
the summit of the hill behind the house. This 
Qld paddock in front of the house, has been left 
as it was, with its avenue of magnificent Spanish 
cbesnuts. The old picturesque dovecote, built 
of the same stone as the mansion, has been left 
$taading* In former times, I think I have been 
tiqld, it was oidy to the lord of the manor that 
the privilege of a dovecote was allowed, which 
ni^y aocount for the style of the building, and 
conspicuous site on which it was placed* 
When they arrived at the gate of the pad- 
dock, they found Mr. Maxwell standing there, 
and reading a letter which old Thomas, Mr. 
Vaughan's servant, had just brought to him from 

the Vicarage. 

' had been debating," said Mr. Maxwell, 
aAer he bad welcomed the party, whether I 
would not ride over to see my good friend, Mr. 
Vaughan, and inquire after his son's bealth ; but 
X find that it may be as well to wait a day or 
two, for poor Maurice Vaughan is still in a veiy 
precarious state — much better than when he 
iu:nved-i-:and .without fever — ^but they dread a 



Digitized by Google 



ORf NOT OF THB WO^LD. 79^ 

return the fever, wUch Wdtdd, df dumb, M 

followed by great consequent exhaustion. Yoii 

will tell your master, with my best respects,'*' 

be Baidi tunuDp; to Thomas, *^diat I hope tb caU* 

on liim in a day or two, and that I' ihatik' him 

much for his letter. Mr. Everard is from homcf," 

and I cannot answer one part of the letter till I 

have seen him/* 

"Everard will be sorry that he missed you,** 

said Mr. Maxwell, addressing his visitors. *'He 

is just gone to a jastice meeting, at*BilBuidQ&, and 

he then intends calUng at the Rectory to see 

ydor cousin, Mr. Grandison. Things are com& 

to a sad pass at Brandon* Thegreatbody of tfatf 

parishioners are in a' state of open revolt against 

the rector and his curate. The church, winch 

used to be well attended, is now almost desert^ 

ed, and Mr. Garysford, it seems, instead of tt^ 

tending to the entreaties of some of his best 

friends, is determined to have his own way. Ifis 

curate, who is an older man than himself^ ttitd 

has much influence over him, is fuU of these 

Oxford notions, and is supposed to urge hitn 

onward in the unwise course which be has taM* 

en. We are here in the pBsiish of Btlttndoii, 

though three miles at least from the town. 

Everard has, therefore, determined tb see hia 

rector, and to speak to him in the strongest tetttM 

in private. He has refused, however, to receive 

7# 
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a deputatiqa of some of the most respectable 
men' in his porishi who wished to confer with 
htm before the vestry meeting, which is to be' 

held on Thursday." 

"But Everard will not find my cousin Wil- 
ton at t]^ Rectory,'' said Mr. Grandisoiu 

"Then," said Mr. Maxwell, "he will ride on 
to Herondale, for be is resolved, if possible, to 
see him. The fact is, that Everard has been 
staying during the last week with the Bishop, 
and while he was with him, some of the parish- 
ioners of Brandon waited on their Diocesan and 
gave him a full account of the state of things 
since Mr. C^rysford has introduced his tractari- 
an innovations. The Bishop was to have come 
to us the week after next to lay the first stone of 
the new church, which Everard had set his 
heart on building at this extremity of the parish* 
But he how hesitates about building it in Bran- 
don parish, and has been looking at another site," 
which will be near the one he had fixed upon, 
but in Mr. Vaughan's parish, and nearly as &t 
from Deerhurst church as from that of Brandon. 
He wiU be decided what to do by his interview 
with Mr. Caiysford." 

"But now I think of it," said Mr. (}randison, 
** Everard will not find my cousin Wilton at his 
father's; he comes to us to-day, direct from 
Ravenstxme, and I think the best thing I can do, 
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is to ride over at once to Brandon, to stop Ever- 
ard ftom going to Herondale, and we will carry 
hiin back with, us to Deercourt. I will take care 

that he shall have as long an interview as he 
pleases with Wilton, so that they may come to a 
thoroi^h understanding about the new church*'' 

''Your plan is a very good ouc," said Mr. 
Maxwell, **and 1 think my son will gladly ac- 
cept your invitation* .He has a letter firom the 
Bishop to Mr. Carysfbrd, which he promised to 
deliver in person." * 

<<;Brandon, if I recollect righdy," said Co- 
lonel Rushton, **was the Bishop's own parishf 
before he was raised to the Benchi" 

. You are right," replied Mr. MasCwell "the 
good Bishop was our Rector, and we had very 
few dlsseutcrs while he continued with us. 
Now, alas ! they have large chapels in the 
town o£ Brandon ; and I am sorry to say, that 
they have crowded congregations, while the 
parish church is almost deserted. But no, I 
cannot say that I am sony the dissenting chap- 
els are crowded, much as L dislike and condemn 
diss.ent on idle grounds. Better, far better is it 
for the people to go to dissenting cbnpels, where 
they can hear the grand and saving doctrines of 
the Word of Cod, preached by men who only 
dider from us on points of discipline and church 
government, than that their souls should perish 
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for l^Mck of knowledge, or what is in fact tho 
oinrftt the fine okL parish church, that thfi^y hi§ 
fci" ynih p(n9cm aiid bear the great dod tm e '^ f:' 

jtistiiication by iiiiili held up to oLlui^uy, bodi 
bjf'the fector and the curate. Everard and h 
tetTb faeardl this kind of pleaching so ofteD'latie^ 

ly at Biiiiidoa, that though we cannot, and wiii 
not leave the £stablished Church of our iatherg^ 
and attend a' dissenting chapeli we have left bfi^ 
parish church, and lor the last few Sundays 
have oiade, as you know, pari of Mr. Vaugh- 
aa^' congregation at i>eerhurst. I must do the 
of Brandon tHe justice to say, that it-fif' 
not merely on account of the surplice, or the 
ofibrtorjv dr the credence tablet or, indeed, of 
' tb6> more directly popish obserVeuiceS ad 
ihc manner of conducting: the services of the 
Church, that they have taken such decided steps 
ia' declaring their opposition of the proceedings'^ 
of their ministers. They would probably liave 
looked upon such idle changes as unwise and^ 
uaneTOssary ; but when the practices of tfieP 
Ohmoh of Rome are accompanied by thl^ demSij^' 
errors in doctrine of that idolatrous Church, it 
was high time for the laity to flk:t with ▼)kg((i^i'^ 
aNl' to oppose' themselves to so grave an nfi' 

fence. But T am furgrttin^- time," said Mn' 
Maxwell, takiiag out his watch. "1 have been 

oiafeM i^Mgr by thir sod subject; and h»i|liay^ < 
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joa from setting off to jwi my «oq» I will jdag;' 
tot ih& houses — ^for if yon do not start at onbe^i 

Mr. Grandison, jou will not be in time to catch 
£verard. Perhaps Cdonel Eusbtou will remain 
' ynih me till your return 1 " 

• **I was going to propose doing so," said the 
Coionei. ** Arthur, I know, will prefer riding^ 
with his friend to Brandon, and I riiall qnile ^ 
joy an hour's conversation with you about old 
times." 

Little, however, was said of old times. The 
« gentlemen were summoned to luncheon hy^ 

Mrs. Maxwell, who now made her appearance, 
and they then walked together to the two sites,^ 
ohe in the parish of Brandon, the other in -that of 
Deerhurst, which had been spoken of for the new- 
church. • . 

Their conversation, as they walked htkat 
leisurely together hj the side of the river, turned 
upon Everard. 

The last time we met," said Mr. Abtxwelly 
•''Was, as you may remember, at my bouse itt 
- town. You came to transact some business with 
me on account of the Grandisons, and you wem 
Bb good as to dine with us op' that day. I pe^' 
fectly remember our deploring together the me- 
thodism, as \fe termed it, of Lady Mary, theii 
in the third year of her widowhood, nid we 
were speaking on some point connected with th« 
4* 
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education of her son, iduch she had declined, 
in the roost positive manner, tbllowing our «4'"'^ 
TiHM|vVM hf^ aliBd appealed to her. through h&K^ 
ilMhilv llM'Dovtrager Ladj Herendale, who wa9 

quite ot our opiniun, but iu vaia. How little did ' 
1 think, at that time, that I should ever come to 
dfMt' Lidy (Mary light •'in her reUgious yiew% 
aiid myself wrong.'' " - ^ ^ 
"And is . such the: case?'! said Colonel 
Bsshtoii. ' ' 

In -troth it is ! I have been "all my life 
wrong, I see it now, and i hope not too late ; 
aadt^ ^oj-'good I irejoice to have aa opportu^ 
nity of speaking to yoli oa ihis subject. -Pea^»- 
haps like myself — forsfi^ e nie for saying so— yoli- • 
have also hitheorto misunderstood the practical; 
character of true Feligiour&Lnd yoCi wiU, I tmatt > 
kiwSly bear with me and hear what I have to 
tell yoiu You know I hav« been always a prac- 
tical matt^-but I took my own views^T-madavAvVrV- 
tt^fMif a kind of ^religion, which I thoughts ba 

Christianity, but which 'I rreely confess was not 
ifcp^hristianity ot the Word of God« For m-^ 
g|MMfd[ atadaaasly sepiiralad the ways of .tJiavr 

Sunday from those of the week-day. On the^ 
Sunday I went twice to ohuich» apii look ^mfr' 

that all xryf'^aulji €bd tba-aame, aad ia iJba^fMir? 
mng of iMkiay I-faad a aMsbnaloud m ^^liiiSi^^ 

andchilil(^j>. J) uxing the> re&t of . tb^ wmifi$ i^sy / 
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principles ajad my practice were whoUy of the > 
world. I was iapright.aDd.)iQaorable» according 
to the notions of the world, but I shall best de- / 
scribe my state by saying, that the main-spring 

. of my course of action was self* Self-interesti 
fielf<M>nfidence, and sd.&exaItation were at the 

• root of all. My religion was, consequently, only * 
an irksome restraint^ necessarily endured, (for I 
imagined it was my duty to have a religion^) and 
the Lord's Jay was always the dullest day of 
the week to me, and I suspect, to all around me. 
During the week, I was diligent in business, but 
I had yet to discover, that the real Christian is, 
when diligent ia business, stili serving the Lord, 
serving Him as diligently and as perseveringly 
as when he is praying to Him or searching His 
word to know His will. If one is our Master 
even Christ, He is as much our Master on the 
week-day, as on the Lord's day, as much our 
Master in the counting-house, ond in the social 
circle of our friends, as within the chiurch walls, 
or in a congregation of public worshippers. The 
consciousnesss of His eye, who has said to His 
servant, *I will guide thee with mine eye,' is 
always present with us, and principle to Him 
and love to Him are interwoven with the thoughts 
and the affections of every passing hour. We 
feel it as religious a thing to be employed in our 
worldly calling, for we are then employed for 
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Sifi-^'iitiien shut out thef worid» nridi iw 
occupations and labors, md are alone vdth our 

Bible and our God. 
. "It is only within the last few years that I 
have been brought to my right mind on this, the 
chief concern of nny existence, and how long I 
might have remained in my unawakened state^ 
He alone can tell, who saw fit, in His merey tt» 
niy sonl, to disturb and awaken me. The dan- 
gerous illness of my son was the means by which 
my mind was first deeply troubled, and my sou 
himself wrfs the instrument by whom I was 
brought to the knowledsre of the tnith. Evcrard 
took cold from sittmg in wet ch)thes after a bard 
days*s hunting, and was laid up hy a severe and 
dangerous attack of illness. You may suppose 
the state of mind in whicli i was when his doc-- 
tor told me that, humanly speakings he had no 
hope of my son's recovery, I could hardly bear 
to return to his chamber, for 1 felt it would al- 
most drive me out of my senses to look upon the 
face of my poor boy, and know I should soon 
see him no more ; and 3'ct I could not keep away 
from one whom I .should have with me for so 
short a time. I went up again to him. He lay 
wifh his eyes open, but so still, that I thought 
he was not conscious of ray presence. 1 came' 
to the foot of his bed, and fixed my eyes on bis- 
face, and there I stood marking the diange which 
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sunken eyes — nnd thinking over the loss I was 
about to .susiain, lill I could bear k no losge^, 
aod my gtief bum forth. . I bid itf fim M^mif 
himdi, and groaned aloud in my agony. I was 
about to leave die room, when his voice recalled 
artff 'Father/ h6 said solemidjS '1 dai^ bittif 
yb«f tears, and yiet I cMhot w^idfef ftt tlietn^ I 
have desired Dr. Bailoii to tell me the truth ; 
and I know what is to ceme. J aiir H dyidf 
iitam. Vmheti t am not -fit to di«f. It is iiiifeit 

for ino lo ihiiilc that I can lenofthen out my life, 
but I must oaake use of the little trnie 1 have. I 
f^ei v^ily wretched and aloiest without BlljMl^ 
Plfther, CSK you not help me, c«4 3^'not teach " 
me V But no, 1 . must sac a clergyman be- 
fme this dajf WiU mad -Ht m: 

N-^^; and etmkt him to inydm fo^n^^ 

Bishop wus dieii our rector, aad to him I sent, 
lie cmt» immediately, aad be was abiift^.miiiP 
nly dod for iWariy ha holfir^ • * • ^ ' - 

Would have il so,' said iIk; good man, 
when he caiuc down» ' 1 begged him to let me 

tal W!ih(Mii it,' wa.«i hifi brief replv. *T know 
that, this couvorsation wii^ try me, and tfcat my 
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fiom your lips the extent of my danger* aad I 
must bear if there is. any hope £ir me** 

"I found my son ealm, but very grare end 

sorrowful when I returned to his room ; a Bible 
lay open on the table beside the bed. *Do not 
close ity' he said, as^ I isat down^beside-him, and 

turnetl my eyes to the Bible. *Mr. N has-. 

proved a true friend. He has not ilattered me* 
I knew he would not He has read to me my 
sentence of condemnation, and I have submitted 
my spirit to own it just. I deserve to die, not 
merely in the body, but to die eternally. I*bave 
been proud and selfconfident. " But I am so no 
longer. 1 have nothing to say in my defence. I 
am guilty. I am vile. I have been ungrateful to 
my 8avior and my God, and ingratitude is the ba<* 
sest of all offences ! That true servant of God has 
told me also, has read to me from God's wordf 
that I must not despair. He has set before me 
the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, and its won- 
derful plan of redeinpiioa. O, how simple it 
is ! bow easy of comprehension ! I understand 
it, I desire to receive it ; and I have been pray- 
ing — praying with that good man — praying ever 
since he left me, and 1 do not dare turn away 
from Him who poured out His blood for me« 
Read the passage, father — the book is open at 
the place — the fifth chapter of the Epistle to the 
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Romans. I tbiuk it was at the sixth verse — but 
yam wil^vfind ikQ j^m^ JL i€ad tq );^.tJsij^. 

Trirwv^j^hite jet yaJda^ 

61iri»t died fcf the ungodly.' " '"Now, fath^Tj tbe 
eighth verse.' I read lo him the passage, *God, 
Gcminaiideth His loxe tawaids Wf m tb^ :Wiid% 
we. "were : yet simera,^ Christ died .lbr W 
dwell upon the wciids, and repeated bulk the 
vefses ^ter me ^mes* .^Tber^ is an- 

odiBr Lwrse^^ ]ie'C0tttiniie<l9 ^ wheirp tlM» Jaul is. 

folded down.' I found the place, and read the 
okipter to him* Ho stopped at Ypisey^^jg^ 
h^i^oA ma to.r^ad it agoui and agapu. X^his h 
a fiuthful saying, and worthy of 'b31 acceptaticKl* 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners; of whom I am^hief.' It wa^5^ this 
fittrtifiil saying that ipy poor^child waa 

to lay hold. * • - • . - * 

>;.^'*^-atheiV h^^id, *I now see clearly tha 
We aod gc^tiass ^of God in alit. tbftt po^faaa 
dabe^ibr me, and for all sinaers ; and if !. dio 
uuibigi\ ( !i, and enter into His presence unfor* 
gi^n, stiU 1 must love a^df raiap the Jadfi^ ^^ 
fikre^ whoseAwfid faw 1 ajQQ^upimimed to appear* 
jjut if lie shnuUi yet spaxe me a shui l tniie, aiid^ 
allow so baiiea a lig-troe . ta ^^a^pid. a hide lc>|)j|KI 

Badi^, hear thesolefiini&ngagenieattl enter upon.'. 
44d» to my a4tur u . ^hu i C Juty-b€|i £«u^ hia^sdl^ia 
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htd BM he ifldd ibiBf ud held oat hk hnidrti^ 
me, MBmg up his eyes towuds heaven Dridi alofrip 

of the deepest reverence, ' If I am spared a little' 
longer, I am pledged, from this moment, to live 
decidedly to God, to live as the disciple of Rim' 
whose name I have hitherto borne only to dis- 
grace it.^ Ue fell back exhausted, and I feared, 
that he was sinking into his kist sleeps but I wm* 
mistaken. About an hour after, as I sat almost • 
in breathless silence by his bed-side, 1 heard his 
respiration become regular and gende. He slept 
during the whole of that night and of the nsast 
day. He awoke orit of danger and was restored 
. to me. ^ 

<*Many a man, Colonel Rusbtont has made; 

like Everard, a solemn promise to lead a new 
life when he supposed himself to be lying on his 
death-bed, and nothing is more common than (at 
such promises to be forgotten when the skk 
chamber is left. But it has not been so with' 

Everard. When he again saw Mr. N i the 

first word he spoke was to repeat the pioinisB' 
he had made so solemnly in my presence. Mr. 
N ■ I told him plainly that such a promise, if • 
* it was to be kept, could only be kept in an hum^ 
ble dependence on God's help. He taught him 
how to make, and how to keep his engagement, 
and it has been kept. I have seen aston* 
ishment die holy steadfastness df ptirpode triA 
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v^iikh my flcm has applied Ittinself to tte fii^^ ^ 
liMkt d tliat most Bact€d engagement. I-mtuit- 

own, that once or twice at first I thought he was' 
carrying things too hi, aad 80 I told him. I 
was fflknced by the deep solemnity of look and 
manner with which he reminded me of that hour 
when be raised himself in bed and called on me 
to bear witness to his open declaration and de» 
dication of himself to God. In the most natural 
X way possible, be saidy * Father, I meant what I 
then said. I was in downright earnest tben^ 
And I am pledged, and I cannot do otfaerwise 
now. With God's grace I will do what I stand' 
solemidy engaged to do before Him.' 

There was always a resolute^ and peiw-^ 
vering spirit in Everard. He wcjiild, and did 
excel in whatever be undertook. He was tbe 
first man in his year at Cambridge ; and took a 
high degree there. He was the best horseman 
in this county, tbe best whip, and the«best shot* 
He was a tme enthusiast in all bis pursuits, but 
quiet and unpretending as all true enthusiasta' 
are — a man not of words but of deeds. From 
his childhood his character had been distinguish- 
ed by a manly energy, and a manly good seHae, 
which often astonished liie when occasions of* 
fered for its. manifestation. He would do no^ 
thitug by halves, but was deckled in every thing 
he did. Tbe energy of his natural character be- 

8* 
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came ^ energy of faitfa. cftmicit»' be Btadf - 

•and I will not serve two masters,' and he gave 
up all his iormer compaiuoas and amusemeat^, 
with a manly businessrlike maQner» which made . . 
quite a sensation at the lime in this neighbor-, 
hood. ^ . . . 

*^Yaa will be ridiculed, I said to .hioai.wheii 
he declared his intention to me. know it,* he . 
answered, but I am prepared. 1 have not ta- ' * 
ken up my purpose lightly. I have sat down 
and counted the cest-r^nd whi^t is the- cost?, * 
eternal gain — what $h all a man give in exchange 
for hissQul? . 1 have weighed the gain agaixist 
tbe loss, and I am not ta be moved because 

• 

some thoughtless worldlings will not be able to ' 
understand jue, and will clioose to attp,ck me/ 
He sent in his resignation to the county iiuot* 
and de(;lined keeping an engagement he had 
made before his illness to be steward to tbe 
L—*- races, and .to the race ball. It was .sug- 
gested to him, I am adiamed to say by myself, ' . 
that, as he was really too unwell to take any 
part in such sporta or amusements, he would - 
save himself , much annoyance by alleging ill 
health as his excuse. He was writing one of 
his letters of resignation when i said this, and 
be raised his bead and stared me in the face. 
*It would not be true,' he said. *I can give 
oiily the true reason, and no other.' He met 

• h 
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wilh a torrent of abuse and ridiculei as I exr«^ 
peeted be would, but he met it all with a gen- - 

tleness which astonished me even more than his 
^mness* Some of his former associates called 
dl^him to expostulate with him. He saw themi , 
a,nd listened patiently to all they had to say. 
They set before him what they termed the., 
utter absurdity of his conduct* Nothing could 
'exceed the kindness and sweetness of temper 
with Tvhich he replied to them, but he was im* ' 
moveable as a rock. I have seen some of those 
young men, when Everard and .1 haye been* v 
riding or walking together in Brandon and otter * * 
places, pass him without even a look or recog- . 
nition, or with a ccuitemptuous sneer. But I . 
never saw him fail in good breeding or courtesy 
to one of them. For a time he wa's almost like, 
a xnan cast ofi^ by society, and hd4 no compar 
nions but myself and his mother^ and one or two.' 

clergymen, Mr; N and Mr. Vaughaii, aad 

the Grandisons. But bis p^t was taken, and 
firmly and inodesdy he per^vcfred in his* new 
course of life. With bis Bible and Prayer-book 
in his hand, he walked to church twice a day. 
He took his place in the Suuday iSchool at Bran- ' 
don, as a teaeher of the youngest children there. 
He was foremost in every good work ! 

"At length the spirit of hostility began to die 
away. Everard is not a person to be despisedl 
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His old position in society he had resolutely 
quitted — but a new and higher position was qui-"^ 
etly and unconsciously awarded to him, and hc^^ 
has gradually won for himself, by his quiet 
manly self-possession, and by his decision and" 
energy in every right and noble cause, the re-^'' 
spect and admiration of the whole neighborhood. 
Never was there a more respectful and afiec-' 
tionate child than Everard has become to his'^ 
mother and myself — never have I seen so hum- 
ble a spirit. God bless him, God bless him. ' 
He has taught me to respect him, and to desird ' 
and try to be like him" — and here the father's* 
voice faltered, and his eyes filled with tears. ' 
"God for ever bless him. He has been the in- ' 
strument, under God, of bringing me to th^' 
knowledge of the truth. And we are, I trust, 
united now in a bond of far closer and more en-' 
during union than that of parent and child." 
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HEN Geraldine came down to tfe 

libray before dinuQi ^ ifeat ^4lljrt 
ebe t^und two g^DtlemeOv JV^hip 

she had not seen before, sitting 

t^^re in clp^e cpQV^Sd^n* ^^iV' 
AA etOBwi ihe locKa^bttt iopntisiied ccm* 
versing together, and as the rest of the party 
4>egan to ^semble, th^y witb^ew to a sofa at 
Ae.^stb^rts^ of thefoomy wd gt»B o pfrtiip i rf 
ifi the same earnest conference. 

"You have heard me speak qf Everard .jyi^- 
#fUbi?^ ASMd Arthur Rusbton |p :bi« nktor. . 

'«Yesvis beh^f" 0h6 Jpoked 
jBpfa as she spoke. - * j 

^Mg^^You are cighl;^ Qenildipe*'' ; ^ 
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versing with such grave earnestness?" asked 
Geraidine. 

And whoiistens to him now/' said Arthur, • 

"with II countenance of calm and disdainful in- 
difieience, he is Mr. Carysford, Grandison^s 
cousin Wilton* But Everard has risen, and is 
coming towards us. Tou will find him worth 
knowing. We have heard some news about him 
to-day, which has gratified us exceedingly. We 
did not find him at the Grange, so Grandison 
and I rode on to meet him at Brandon, Lind left 
my tathei with Mr. Maxwell till our return, and 
it was on our return that Mr. Maxwell announced 
to us the approaching marriage of his son to 

Miss N , the daughter of the Bishop of this 

Diocese. I have seldmn seen any one rappear 
so happy as the father did when he looked at 
his son, and told us of his intended marriage.'* 
- . ««I wonder whether you have been able to 
prevail with him," said Arthur to Everard; " If 
1 can read his mind from his face, I should say 
that you have reasoned and pleaded in vain." 

"I fear you are right," replied Everard, 
**but 1 have given him the Bishop's letter, w hich 
I see he is now reading, though I begged him to 
Tead it when alone. I should not have brought 
fijrward the subject this evening, but I found 
him alone when I came down irom my room, 
and I did not wish to lose an opportunity of 
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faking to him. It was well I did aOf icar oa 
asking him to give me an hour before or after 

breakfast to-morrow, he told me that he had or- 
dered his horses very early, having made an en- 
|;agement to meet P— , the architect, at his 
own house at Brandon at breakfast.*' 

"And did Wilton tell you for what purpose ? 
said Mr. Grandison, who was standing near, 
and had joined them, and heard what Everard 
was saying. 

"With a view to some alterations which he 
is about to make in Brandon church," repHed 
Everard, "alterations in the chancel, for which 
the Romanist architect is to furnish designs." 

" But the Bishop's consent must be asked," 
said Grandison, "and i suspect he will not 
allow luij thiufr to be done at Brandon church, 
while atlairs stand as they do at present there." 

"I fear," said Everard, 'Sthat Wilton will 
not be forward to consult the Bishop, l)ut on 
some points he cannot act without his consent. 
It is marvellous how litde regard some of the 
Tractarian party pay to their Bishops, though 
they may say so much in general terms, of the 
duty of obedience to Episcopal authority." 

" Wilton win return here to-morrow, I trUst,** 
• said Grandison, "I know that my mother ex- 
pected him to remain with us some days." 

<«I catmot tell," replied Everard, **htA he ' 
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tilked of going to Raveostone with Mr. B 
•ad of a visit diat they, and the Prince and 
Princess Bebnonte were to nmke together to 

Lord iS Here the pi^ty were summoned 

todimien 

Geraldine sat next to Mr. Grafton at dinner, 

and he spoke to her about Ravenstone and the 
new monastery. He was an elegant and well 
educated man, and his conversation was singu- 
larly agreeable. Geraldine was a good listener, 
and owing to her residence abroad, she was able 
to enter with interest into many of the subjects 
he brought forward. He ^pcke of the pictures 
and statues of Italy*. and of the foreign society 
of Rome and Florence, and he recommended to 
her some of his favorite books ; but his chief 
topic was the priest at Ravenstone, father An- 
gelo, whom be described as combining in him-* 
self all the noblest graces of the Christian cha* 
. racter. "He could scarcely understand,** he 
said, ^^and he could only deplore that a youog 
man of such extraordinary intelligence and such 
rare holiness, one who in many respects was so 
far before the age, could suffer his mind to be - 
enthralled by what he considered the errors of 
the Romish Church. He referred more parlicu* 
larly to the worship of the Virgin ; and yet he 
could easily understand bow natural it was 
fi)r one whp had been brought up in the bosom 
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df the Cbtirdh at Bjoaie^ to be carried ai;ray by a 
fibtibn which was so ensnaring, from its refined 

and beautiful a^^sociations, to a highly imagina- 
rite mind like that of father Angelo's/' 

• "I have scarcely ever seen any thing,'* he 
said, so beautiful as the chapel and shrine of" 
the blessed Virgin at Ravenstonc. It is behind 
thfe high altaf. Picture to yourself a small cha- 
pel, faultless in its proportions, and in the purest 
style of florid gothic, its richly groined roof sup- 
ported by slender columns and arches of pecu- 
Kar grace and lightness, the ground of the roof 
of the deepest azure, glistening witli stars of 
gold. The altar of Parian marble of the softest 
white, simply adorned at either end by the clus* 
tered stems, and the buds and flowers of large 
lilies, some raised and others drooping— stand- 
ing boldly out in sculptured relief from the 
smooth ^nd polished surface of the marble. On 
the altar, two vases of stainless alabaster filled 
with fresh flowers, lilies, white roses, orange 
blossoms, jasmines, and other white and fragrant 
flowers, their spotless petals presentino; a lovely 
contrast to the green foliage. In a niche, a lit- 
tle above the altar, such a statue of the blessed 
Virgin, in flowing garments, her face gazing up- 
wards and her hands clasped, expressive of the 
repose of grief— calm, patient, heart-broken grief* 
The glare of daylight never enters that chapel. ' 
6 9 
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There are windows, but few and nairow, and 
filled with glass blue as the midnight sky» with 
here and there a star of pale gold-color. Two 
tall candle-sticks of wrought and massive gold, 
w^ere on the altar, with their large waxen can- 
dles lighted, and shedding their clear radiance ' 
over the fresh and snow-white flowers. A cha- 
lice also of wrought gold, of an antique shape, 
and embossed with large pearls and sapphires-r 
an offering made that morning, as I afterwards 
heard, by the Princess to the slirine of the Vir- 
gin — stood apon the front of the altar. And a 
crucifix of ivory and gold, also the gift of the 
Princess, lay upraised and restipg against the 
chalice. Above them hung a gelden^lamp, sus- 
pended from the roof, always burning, and 
flinging its bright rays upon the lovely statue of . 
the Virgin mother. . : 

"It was in that chapel I first saw Father 
Angelo. He was kneeling on the steps of tlie 
altar, his arms folded on his chest, his face bent 
'downwards. At some distance from him stood 
a youthful acolyte, slowly swinging his silver 
censer. I would, have retreated, but so profound, 
was the stillness of the sacred place, so deep 
the devotion of the holy man, that I stood as 
spell-bound, feeling that the sound of my own 
footfall would be a kind of sacrilege. Nothing 
-could be more striking than the contrast be- 
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Ivrcon tin; tall graceful figure of the kneeling 
jMtfest, the noble contour of his manly iiead and 
nikkf \ds datk garmients &UiDg in looise folds 
tip6n tbe inisirbte steps and blending with the 
glooiii, and the innocent face and fair and clus- 
teariiig hair of the child, whose alb of snowy 
wUte, and silver chain and censer, shone fixrfli 
from the soft clouds of incense which rose u]>, 
rolUng and dispersing' .ilj(Hit hini, andiiiling the 
little sanctuary with its rich and oriental frar 
grance. As I stood there, the oionn in the 
outer chapel broke upon the siiilness with 
sotznds of almost unearthly melody, and soft and 
8W«»lliD^ voices rose and fell w&^jjtthe fiill s\^e6it 
tones uf thf^ nmsic. The priest rose up Hum his 
knees, he turned and saw me. A lookof nston- " 
ishment canie'bver his iac^r^but a snale fall of ' 
kindness succeeded. He addressed me by my 
name, and .a^ured me that my presence in the 
chapel wa^ no'ihtrusiont I hielve seen him ii:^ ' 
quenidy'^iTiiE^i and have sat witU him in bts little 
chamber till long after niiJuight, hstening to the • 
hrautiful and affectin<^ records of churcli historv^ 
The vemtilHty of his taleiits,- his ettisndrvelhi^ . 
formation, and, above all, the sane! it v of his"' 
life, must win ibr hiiii admixation and respect 

^erever he is really known."* • • 'i' » 

• : • .• . c -v, -; - ^ . 
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^ "I should like to know upon'^hat subject. 
Wilton was discoursing with such earnestness 
to Miss Rushton," said Everard to Miss Grandi- 
son, when the gendemen came from the dining- 
room. ** I suspect it was the same about which , 
he has been eloquent to me — the chapel and th^ 
priest of Ravenstonc." ^ 

**You have guessed righdy," she replied, 
**and Miss Rushton has been speaking of noth- 
ing else to me since we left the dining-room. 
She has caught some of Wilton's enthusiasm, 
and is quite anxious to visit Ravenstone. I 
could not help thinking of Rose, and rejoicing 
that she had not heard Wilton's account of thatt 
beautiful chapel and of father Angelo. Rose 
would be carried away at once, and I must con- 
fess to you, that from what I have heard of 
father Angelo, not from Wilton, but in other 
quarters, I am disposed to think lie must be a 
very superior person." ^ 

** I have no doubt he is a very gifted person," 
said Everard, **and much as I abhor the system 
to which he is devoted, I should be sorry to 
judge him or any man ; but from what I hear of 
him, I dread his influence upon your cousin 
. Wilton. Will your sister be absent much long- 
er ?" he continued. 

**0 no," replied Miss Grandison. **We 
expect Rose with my grandmother and aunt at 
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the end of this week. * They have been at Leam- 
ington during the last month for my poor aunt's 
health, but I fear she is not much better. I 
think I know the reason why you ask about 
Rose," she added, "for I have had a letter this 
very morning from dear Lucy N , announc- 
ing an event which we have all heard of with 
unmingled pleasure, and allotting to Rose and 
myself an office which we shall be delighted to 
fill. And when will Lucy require the attend- 
ance of her bridemaids ? " 

"I suppose in about a fortnight after the 
Bishop has paid his promised visit to Lady 
Mary," said Everard. 

"And Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell and you are 
coming to us then, I hope," said Miss Grandi- 
son. " We shall be a large party, for the Rush- 
tons will probably be here at the same time. 
'They leave us to-morrow for Herondale, but 
will return next week. I wish Miss Rushton to 
^know your Lucy and her (iharming mother." 
* "Have you known Miss Rushton long?" 
inquired Everard. 

"We have never seen her till she came to. 
'tis a few days ago. Colonel Rushton, as you 
are well aware, was an old friend of my fa- 
ther's — one of the executors to his will ; and Mr. 
Arthur Rushton is a great favorite at Deercourt.. 
but we have known little of the ladies of tfa. 

. • * q* 
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family till now. Mama has frequently invited 
them, but something has always prevented their 
coming to us. We like much what we have 
seen of them, but they have lived a great deal 
in the world, and I suspect look upon our ways 
at Deercourt as somewhat unaccountable. 
However, both Mrs. Rush ton and Geraldine 
are so truly amiable, and so gende, that we 
cannot help feeling much interested about them. 
My only fear," continued Miss Grandison, **is, 
lest they should judge of the high standard of 
religion which we endeavor to live up to, by our 
inconsistencies, or, I ought to say, by my own. 
As for my dear mother, I have Uttle fear of her 
exciting any prejudice in them against religion. 
She is so admirably consistent, so kind to every 
one, and so skilled in the exercise of that wis- 
dom, which is gentle and full of good fruits, 
without partiality and without hypocrisy, that 
she is wise to win souls, both with and without 
the Word. You have met Mr. Arden and his 
sister here, and they have often spoken to us 
about their sister Mrs. Rushton and her chil- 
dren." . ' . . ,r , - ' r 

"And they are also coming to Deercourt, 
are they not?" 

"Yes, we expect them next week, and I be- 
lieve they are to go to the Vicarage when they 
leave us." 



OR, NOT OF THE WORLD. * 103 




CHAPTER THE SEVENTH 
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ERALDINE had never been sep- 
arated from her sister till the 
marriage of Lady Lyndon. They 
had both felt their separation very 
keenly, and had written constant- 
ly to one another ; and Geraldine's letters from 
Deercourt had awakened a lively interest in her 
sister's mind about the Grandisons. 

"I wish Geraldine were back at Deercourt," 
she said to Lord Lyndon, after reading a letter 
of her sister's from Herondale ; *' without intend- 
ing to draw any invidious comparison between 
the family there and that at Deercourt, she has 
made me feel much more anxious to join the 
one party than the other. Nothing can be kind- 
er than the reception she has met with at Her- 
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ondale, and the place must be most magnificent, 
and Aie style of living very splendid, but it 
see^xis to be the same common-place sort of 
existence that one meets with every da}^ in the 
world. There is a charm of freshness and 
simplicity about Deercourt which is quite new 
to me; and added to this, I must confess that 
after reading Geraldine's account of Lady Mary 
and her daughter, and Mr. Grandison, and even 
of my brother Arthur, 1 have begun to feel 
rather uneasy about myself. I am not sure, 
dear Lyndon, that we are in the right way, 
seeking nothing but amusement and self-gratifi- 
cation. My heart has ached as well as my 
bead, when after nights of dissipation and days 
of idleness, I have received one of Geraldine's 
letters from Deercourt. I hope she will not fail 
tx) return on Monday, arid write to me a long 
letter by Tuesday's post. I must know more 
of Lady Mary and her daughter Elizabeth." 

The Rushtons did return to Deercourt on 
the Monday, and Geraldine wrote to her sister 
by the post of the following day. • > 

"You look very pale and unwell, my dear 
Julia, this morning," said Lord Lyndon to his 
wife when he came down to breakfast on the 
Wednesday morning. ^ ♦ - * 

"I am very unwell," she replied. "Really, 
•Lyndon, this life is killing me. Every morning 
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the languor which comes over me is so distress- 
ing, that I can hardly summon the resolution ta 
dress. Last night, after that exciting Opera^ 
and the glare and heat of that most stupid par- 
ty at Mrs. Munden's, I could not help deploring, 
as we drove home — yes very seriously deplor- 
ing, the price we are paying for our pleasures, 
if pleasures they can be called, sacrificing 
health, and ease, and comfort, for what ? to 
keep our place in the giddy round of senseless 
dissipation. Lady Fosbroke laughed at me un- 
mercifully yesterday for complaining of head- 
ache and languor so early in the season, and 
told me that she did not know what would be- 
come of me by the time it was over. She en- 
deavored to comfort me by the assurance that 
I should in time get accustomed to this way of 
living. *It was the same with myself,' she 
said, * at first. I well remember what it was 
to complain of head-ache and languor, and to 
look like a ghost, but I have got over it all now. 
And I assure you,' she added, *it is half fan- 
cy.' But she seems to me to have been worn 
down to nothing but bones and sinews, and to 
look like a ghost now. My dear Lyndon, why 
should we live this kind of life ? I quite dread 
the thought of realising her words and getting 
hardened to it." 

"I am sure, Julia," he replied, "I have no 
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paxticular inolination for it. I thought you wish- 
* dd to go out in jour own .circle, and I know that 
it always gives me pleasure to see you admired, 

still I am quite ready to stay at home with you. 
But you look so brigbt and hlooming every 
night, and seem in such high spirits, that I can 
scarcely persuade m3^self thai you are really 
suffering from this way of life." 

I am excited then, and indeed I feel 
very well, and in excellent spirits at the time; 
but this reaction follows, and you see what I 
am this morning — so languid and stupid, J|P> 
don, that, tillK^u took up that newspaper, I mA 
forgotten that I expected a letter from Geral- 
dine, and that — ^Yes, there it is," she added, 
and her animation of manner retumed, and ihe 
color came back to her cheek. " Two letters, 
dear Charles, for me ! One from dear good 
aunt Susan, and tlie other from my own darling 
sister, and full of violets. O, how sweet they 
smell ! the very breath of spring ! and they are 
still fresh. There is something quite delightful 
to me in the fragrance of real country flowers. 
And here is a kvng letter, unusually long even 
from Geraldine, who knows I like a history 
from her* They are at Deercourt again 
Charles.'* 

" But you have eaten no breakfast, my dear 
Julia, you have not even begun." 
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"Because I had no appetite," she replied, 
**but I mean to eat when I have read my let- 
ter. ' I k*now, toOt that you will like to hear it." 

-■*'Tljey were so kind to me at Herondale, 
that I was sorry to leave theni} but I am now 
* quiedy writmg to youy my dearest Julia, in my 
own pleasant room at Deercourt, and I find my- 
self returning to it with a kind of hoxne feeling. 
Mama is lying down» and Marguerite is putting 
my things into the drawers, and expressing ev- 
ery now and tlien in a few quiet words, some- 
times to me and sometimes to herself, her 
pleasure in ' getting back to Deercourt. We 
arrived about aii hour before luncheon, and 
were ushered into the saloon, where we found 
an bid lady, who proved to be Lady Mary's 
mother, the dow iger Lady Herondale. Mama, 
who had often met her many years ago, knew 
ber immediately, and told me afterwards that 
she was surprised to see how little she was 
altered by age. She received us in a very 
friendly and even courteous manner. *I am 
so glad you are come,' she said, ^we were 
sadly disappointed to learn that you had gone - 
. ^ to Herondale the very day that we arrived 
here. I am happy to find some reasonable 
beings here, for . I am often bored to death with, 
the persoiii iliai Lady Mary picks up. To tell 
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ybtt tlie tniafa^ I diaUlca yeur ^od p^ple^ and 

ttey sometimes abound here.' 

<«I caooot say that these reautrka produced 
a &vonible impressibn upon me. I was indeed ' 
* startled to discover so different a spirit from 
that which I had expected to meet in the moth- 
er of lifldy Mary. Her countenaace toO| thougk 
her featuVes are handsome, is far from prepos- 
sessing. There is sometlnng almost ibi;biddi|;ig 
in. its usuid expression* She ist boweveii. 
tiemely gracious to us» Her daughter, Lady 
Grace Vivian, came in with Lady Mary, soon 
afler* She is more like a beautiful shadow than 
a eieatuie of flesh and blood. And I never 
saw sucli an expression of fixed and iucurable 
sorrow as that on her pale sweet face. She ia 
in deep mouming» almost a widow's mourning ; 
her majuiers are cold and distant, and she sel- 
dom speaks, or seems indeed to take an interest 
in any subject. Mr. Vivian* as you axe awaiv^. 
is our minister at one of the Grerman oourla, 
irad at the earnest entreaty of Lady Mary, he 
brought Lady GraoQ to England last autumn, 
in tte hope diat she might derive some benefit 

from the air of her native country, and take up 
her abode ibr a. time at Deercourt with her sis* 
ter and mother. The cause of her grief wui< 
the death ef her Icbst snrviyiog cbtld,^ who was 
on the eve of marriage at the time she died. 
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^But l^ talk otW 8i4|0Cttw ^ ' 

is delighted to return to Deercourt. He had 
rather aa ajoauaiag soiirce of doaoyance at 
Ifefondal^-rwbat he< tanas the detestable diBfar 
es of the French eoek, whom Lord Herondale 
thinks a very superior ardstei because be pays ^ • 
him a. rety exodbitaat aalaiy. Mama aod I 
ifm made the cenfidasits of bis secret QOm<? 
plaints of Monsieur Glivier's bad cookery. He 
is waxm in his commendation of the delicate 
neatness and the |daia ism of Deeroeuit. . 
Here, indeed, all is in keeping, a plain and • 
noble simplicity of manners— dress — iurnituce 
^^peodbesy— erexy thing* There aise few ef 
thae» luxmnes which seem, as Arthnr says, to 
have been increasing so much of late years, 
jupui none of that state or grandeur which are 
eertaialy very striking at Herondale. There k 

at Deercourt an air of domestic comfort, aa 
ease, which is to me iniiniteiy preferable. 

' **Bvt I must teD you about Rose GhRandison* 
When we came in from Herondale I looked 
about — that is, only with my eyes — for Rose 
or Elizabeth, but neither of them appeared. 
I saw, as I told yim, the old Lady Hetondaki^ 
and Ludy Mary and her sister, and just befem 
luncheon Mr. Grandison and Arthur made th^ 
spfiinrninrn We wont, ta luncheoii* but netdMr 
Rose or Elizabeth appeared. . The liitichiiwi- 

10 
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was half ovi»r, and tho gentlemen, who were 
going to take a long lide beyond BraBdon, had 
jMI4«MiabIe, when La<ly Mvy b^gan Wmmr 
der what could have k€i}it k€r daughtefi-io kd^ 

^way, aiid turned to me, begging that I would 
#9» ^ their sktuig-niora, and bsipg them -j^fiik 

*Q4»-**ftrt^ ate ^»aa»i, *l ' no^ - f*m)wri^ 

that I left tlipm there two liouis ago, and they 
^iwid nothing of going out wb^ I was wi|t| 
( %eiil them. TlMif^«ii#i|^ 

room is in an old square tower, wl^eh^'fcimerly 
stood a|piurt from the house at the end next the 
#Mrer gaidenf it is now'ocmfiecsed ^^^^rith^^e 
lteod» by ^a'ki1ld**of I migbt ataMte^iwB 

it a covered garden, iilicd with large orange 
WM-aad-other exotica^ roofed with glmBt ^^sui 
UjWiilng on the soudi^m side, mjtmh im m '^soljim^ 
-naclc of pillars filled between their open sp^tJea 
iipith ^iasSy upon the broad terrace which ex- 

isnitt Ae wbole leiigth df the btci^M,>«tad Am , 
^irhich, >*t'ittterval«j bmad fli^t* steps iMud 

down 10 the glades and slopes, and cedar 
^ibldecl of Nwt^^ It is the pi€ffr . 

ml mm^ vfm^ l Wer flaw, ^DeQdd ^svilk eedp^ 

and filled with old-tashioned and conifoitable 
fumituroy chairs ^d soia&^pt the LouiHt^^iiiW^^ 

*mong and sei^MSe^^ffa^gfeilie^ 
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There ia-otte lovely pactora in thig room, 

the portrait of Lady Mary, b}^ Ilopner, when 
aixteeiii as a peasant girl in brown gown with a 
large straw hat, ahading a ftce wfak^ for intel- 
ligence, modesty, and angelic sweetness could 
scarcely be matched. 

<<I :was passing quickly lluougb the gallery 
to this pleasant romn, when my steps were ar- 
rested by a few soft notes of music, and a few 
clear tones of the sweetest voice I ever, beard, 
I stood, as if spell bound, listening Ibr the * 
sounds which had left such sweetness on my 
ear, to come again — ^in less than a minute they 
came, and now I passed on withnoisdess foot:* 
steps, though scarcely thinking why I trod so 
lightly. When I reached the door I paused — ^it 
-was partly cqpen, and I could not resist gazing 
into the room before I entered, for I saw that I 
was unobserved. The wide and muUioned 
windows were open, but the light was subdued 
by the awnings of the thick outward blinds 
which had been let down and covered them. 
.In the mellowed -light, the face and figure of the 
singer w^ seen iniprofile. 8ke was sitting 
before a piano-forte, an open vdume rested on 
the desk-frame of the instrument, and a music 
book and inkstand lay on the small table beside 
hen And this is Rose Giandisont I said to 
myself; and I felt as I fixed my gaze upon 
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•. the youthful creature before me, that I saw 
something like the ideal of female loveliness. 

• I have seen many beautiful faces, but none so 
. very lovely as hers, none so full of intellectual 

# refinement, a head and brow of faultless 
contour, the dark browh hair gathered almost 
v/ith negligence into a thick but simple knot 

* at the back of that graceful head, a few care- 
^> less waves falling lightly over the cheek, and 
: that cheek colored* with a rose-like red which 
^ came and went with every change of emotion ; 

and now she touched the keys of the piano- 
forte and sounded some sweet notes of the 
instrument, and at the same time, a few still 
sweeter notes rose from her lips, and now she 
turned to the table and rapidly dotted them 
down upon the music book, and then again she 

^ touched the keys and sung again, and again she 
dotted down the notes. And now she had 

■ finished her task, and she took the music book 
from the table, and placed it upon the piano- 
fbrte^ and she drew her seat closer to the instru- 
ment, and lightly running over the keys, with a 
short and brilliant prelude, she sung the song 
she had composed. The words are not her own. 

.-•4iprt»' Hark, O hark! " i 

* Tis the glad note of the lark. 
Rise my soul, exultant, soaring, 
Rise, thy day-spring pore, adoring, 
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from tfaadowt diik. 

Cqm6 ■wvi0t B^b^ 

ClUAT nj ipiiit^ diaid my nighty 

Hence Aon waaiy, wakefid ■auML 

Throbbing paleey diMcted le—OB, 

Fitfiil &ver take 

Heaven kbrii^t 

"May I introduce myself?" I said aa I ' 
entered the room, ''ibr I see.tbat Bfias Gnui- 
dtton id not here to introduce me," and I deliv- 
ered my message from Lady Mary. 

"<And I bad foigotten you aUt' said 
'and yet to you alone I sbcmld and would 
have gone immediately to welcome you b^k 
.to Deercourt.* - . . ' v 

'*'0, I assure yoOt EUzaJbeth is not here»' 
she continued, as I again looked around me, 
'^Ik^ is not hidden behind the folds of that / ' 
.skraeot nor has she eyaparated and vanished 
iatD thin air* She v^ent off to meet Miss 
Vaughan on some parish visit to the schools, 
or to the poor, and left her fiiend's note^ whicli . 
I was to give .to matnat to account fiir her , 
absence. She will be at home an hour or two 
be&re dinner, but no sooner. Pear Elizabeth, 
I wish I were like her— so unselfish ^and so 
pains^taking ! but I really think she has as 

much pleasure m the cottages, and the school, . 

10» 
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as I have among my music books and paintiiigs. 

I go about among the poor, and I teach the 
ciiiidren, because it pleases mama, and because 
my brother wishes me to do so, but J must con- 
fess to you that it is hard work, and most un- 
pleasant to me.' 

*^<0, do tell me, Mias Rushton,' she said, 
as we pased through the orangery, *are these 
orange blossoms as lai'ge aud frag rant as those 
in Italy? I know that in those soutbera cli« 
mates where the fruit ripens in the open air, 
there is a ruddy glow on that side which is next 
the sun ; and yet the scent of orange blossoms, 
even in this country, is to me almost uamatched 
for sweetness.* 

"She broke off a branch thickly laden with 
its ivory flowers, and gave it to me. 

Mi Perhaps you will not prize as much as I 
do these flowers, which have been so common 
to you, though one never grows tired of flow- 
ers, whenever they come forth land bloom* 
With every retunUng season, they are as sweet* 
as beautiful, and as welcome as ever.' 

*<I had written thus &x when I heard a Hgbt 
tap at my door, and in a moment after the sweet 
face of Rose Grand ison appeared. 

am come,' she said, 'to carry you off 
^to me of my favorite hauntd* You really must 
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not sit writing in doors, on snch a day as this, 

a summer day in spring — 

* I know a bank xvhereori tluj wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips and the uodding viok't grows; 
Quite over-canopied with lush woodbine, 
With sweet mosk-roses and with eglaotine/ 

***0r rather in plain prose, I know a bank 
quite blue with yioletSi where the whole air 
around is scented with their sweetness, and if ^ 

you wish for violets you must come with me,*** 
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CHAPTER THE EIGHTH. 




TELL vou, child, I do not ask for 
your opinion on these subjects, 
or indeed, on any. Do you think 
at my age, that it is at all likely 
I should need instruction from 
my own grandchild ? " 

**But, dear grandmama, I should not think 
of presuming to take the liberty you accuse me 
of," said Miss Grandison meekly. 

"O pray, Elizabeth, don't let me have any 
of your meek airs — I dislike your affected 
meekness as much as yoiir dictation. Of course 
you would not presume openly to teach me, but 
do not think I am quite the dolt yoti take me 
for. I understand your insinuations, and let 
me tell you,^ere is a way of giving an indi- 
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rctit admonitioa — of talking at a person — ^which 
19 to me quite as intolerable as levelling , a direct 
and pointed attack*" 

It happened that poor Lady Herondale was 
too well acquainted with this way of speaking, 
for she was accustomed to the mode of indirect 
attack, or talking at another. 

••I knew well enough,*' she continued, "what 
you. meant when you went on praising Maurice 
Vau^an to Miss Rushton, and expatiating on 
the subject of Missionaries. Missions indeed; 
the whole scheme is a mere chimera. It never 
did succeedi and it never will. I believe Mrs. 
Bushton, you are of my opinion." 

"I hope not," said Mr. Ardeii, *'and I think 
not from what Celine has been saying to me 
on the subject this morning.'' 

"As for you, Mr. Arden, I have no patience 
with you — nor-do I well know whp-t to make of 
you — you have been scarcely fbur^'and-twenty 
hours in the house, and I thhik you have con- 
tradicted me as many times. Really, you have 
grown quite insufferable since you have taken 
to holding the absurd notions of Lady Mary and 
her set. What can be your reason for always 
taking up a di&rent opinion from mine I cannot 
divine.*' 

"I beg your ladyship's pardon, most hum- 
bly, for any offence I may have given by the 
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ibailn«0r of my toatradicti^BS," he jsuud -dnly. 
**My manner, like iny temper, is boiie of ihe 

best, but if your opiiuon has been the expres- 
coon of an emnr, I hold to my right, and I claim 
my privilege, as a minister of the truth, to diflfer 
fr(jin your ladyship, uui oixly m my tlioughts but 
by my words." 

' "You are a very provoKng person, Frank 
Arden," rephed Lady Herondale, '*and allow 
me to tell you not unproved by your new no- 
t&ms. ' Your temper is as bad as even We 
were' old alUes, but I have done with you. I 
used to take your pail, when people cojiiplciln- 
ed of your cutting caustic remarks, but 1 tell 
you plainly, I shall do so no longer.'* 

■ '"1 luivc luughL hy your liidysbip's side 
against the truth too often," said Mr. Arden, 
«^and I can easily understand that you f^el 
piqued with me for turning against you, but we 
shall 3 et again be allies. You will come round, 
1 know you will, to the right side, as 1 have 
done." 

"Never, sir, never." 

* "Never to the right side, madam— do you 
know what ydii are saying? Never to the right, 
does your ladyship always luteud to remaiu iU 
the wrong V " 
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shtirply, "I call wrong." 
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"No madam, no," be replied, coolly, "your 
conscience tells you at this moment .who is 
right and who is wroiig, Lind yuu arc obliged to ' 
have a skirmish with your conscience as well 
as with me, and therefore you. are displeased 
with it and 'with me, and speak so warmly. 
You are full of prejudices against many things, 
which in your conscience you cannot disprove.*' . 

*I full of prejudices ! I a prejudiced person, 
sir! I do not know any one so entirely without 
prejudice as myself." 

Because, madam, you do not know* your- 
self. You remind ine, forgive me for saying so, 
of the lady who expressed her dislike to the 
French nation in very strong terms, and who 
said with much indignation to some one who 
accused her of being prejudiced, *I hate preju- 
dice, I hate the French*' But prejudice is the 
child of ignorance, and I feel convinced that 
when you once determine to search into the 
subject, to which you now set up so blind an 
opposition — ^to use the excellent sense God has 
given 3^ou, and judge impartially — you will take 
the right view, and come over to the right side. 
I speak thus," he said gravely, and with a soft- 
ened manner, because I have been, and as 
you know, not many years ago, as opposed to 
the truth as your ladyship now is. I have cause 
to bless God for having opened my eyes. He 
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has hiuiiUed my pride, and has hf ought me to 

lament my former mistaken opinions, and to 
correct them. I pray with all my heart that he 
may do the same for you. I might have been 
silent, LLiid not have run the risk of offending 
against the rules of good breeding, by differing 
» often and so decidedly from your ladyslnp, 
but there is a point where the common rules of 
good breeding may be out of place. I am a 
mixlister of Christ, and we are both perishing 
sinners — you as well as L Life is nncertain, . 
but this is certain, that we must both soon be 
called to our great account. We may be all 
classed under two heads, the self-righteous and 
the self-condemned.- I have belonged to the 
former class, you still belong to it. I thank God 
that I belong to it no longer. I have yielded to 
the convicted and condemning power of God's * 
word and Spirit. I have thrown down the arms 
of my rebellion, and T own myself to be con- 
quered and subdued, but not by the wrath of 
God, which I deserve, but by love, the love of 
(Jod in Christ. Your ladyship's strict integrity 
and uprightness, the high and honorable course 
which you have pursued through life, have hith- 
erto been your strongholds, nay, they have been 
little better than snares to you. I hope to see 
your strongholds give way, your snares broken/* 
•*lleally, Frank Arden — really, sir, you go 
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100 far»'' said the old lady, risingi and drawing 

up her stately figure to its lull height, while the 
color rose to crimson in her cheeks, and her 
dark eyes almost flashed with anger. **I will 
bear diis no longer, it is perfectly, intolerable." 

"It is Till answerable," he replied with a 
crilmness and even mildness not natural to hinou 
The truth as it is Jesus will commend it- 
self to your conscience however offensive it may 
be to your will and inclination. I am glad to 
have had this explanation, Lady Herondale* 
You win know what to expect from me in fu- 
ture. I sav this with no wish to offend. I have 
a high esteem and respect for your ladyship. I 
ought to have both, for I have received nothing 
but kindness from you. I have cause to he 
grateful to you, and I am grateful, but I must 
risk your displeasure, rather than prbve a false 
and faithless friend to you." 

**It is well for me at least," she replied, and 
she turned angrily away, '^that you have not 
exposed me and yourself by such unwarrantable 
language. I am gl^d that your sister and Eliz- 
abeth left the room as you began your sermon, 
or I should rather say your attack.'.' The hot 
tears gathered in her eyes and fell, but she 
knew that he could not see them, for her back 
was towards him. Tossing back her head, she 
opened the door ; the handle of the lock rattled 
6 11 
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ill her band — the door closed upon lier j perhaps 
it banged slightly, or perhaps it slipped from 
faer hand, and she only seemed to bang it* 

Lady Mary found her moiher walking up 
and down the orangery, with hurried steps and 
a heated countenance. 

"What has happened, dedi mother?" she 
said affectionately. ^ 

'<0y never mind, never mind," she replied* 
"Nothing has happened, bat that Frank Arden 
has been rating me with a sharpness worthy of 
himself. I am astonished at the liberties he 
takes — but I respect him though I am very an- 
gry with him. I was never so spoken to in my 
life. But he is an honest maji, Mary. He used 
to be a favorite of mine, a great favorite-*HM>t*- 
"withstanding his rough caustic speech-^and he ' 
is still one of the friends I value most in the 
world. He has dared to speak the truth to me, 
and though I could have struck him, I i^pect 
him. He is an honest man and a good man. 
Don't ask me any more about it. He is right 
and I am wrong/' 



■ 

That day, at dinner, Mr. Arden took his 
place next Lady Herondale : she turned anji 
looked at him as they seated themselves. 
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"I am always pleased to have an old friead 
next mei'' she said, and she looked pleased* 
**Mr. Vaughan has at last brought his son to 
Deercourt," she ad3ed. *'Ho\v very pale 
and ill he still looks, but what a fine expression 
of countenance— what unaiSected ease of man- 
ner ! I should not have known him for the 
bashful awkward lad that I remember* I am 
vastly plea^d with the Utde I have seen of him* 
His good old father brought him up to me soon 
after they entered the room, and he has been 
telling me of a tomb which he found in a bury* 
ing ground at Calcutta — the tomb of a sweet 
sister of mine. My dear father, as perhaps you 
have heard, was for many years in India, and 
one of the supreme council in Bengal. It was 
not till niy uncle's death, when be came to the 
tide, that he left India. My eldest sister and 
brother were born there. But I must telt you 
how gratified I feel by what X find Maurice 
Vaughan has been doing. He had the tomb 
repaired before he left India, and has brought 
me a drawing of it. You can tell me something, 
I dare say, of his proceed ings in India and Af- 
rica, but I mean to read the journal which he 
has published. I find that . my daughter Mary 
has it, and that she has lent it to Lady Grace." 

**I do not see Lady Grace," said Mr. Arden. 

hope she is not too unwell to dine with us*'* 
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^'fiuleed she iSf* replied Lady Herondale. 

*'She is worse to-day than I have seen her for 
some timet so very low and so languid and in- 
diiferent about every thing. She makes herself 
ill, and I scold and coax by turns, but all to no 
purpose. She seems to care for no one but my 
niece Rose: And Jane Vivian was certainly like 
Rose, though Jane was a plain likeness of her 
cousin, and wanted her play of countenance and 
sweet expression. 

<'Do look at Rose now/' she continued* ^*as 
she listens to the conversation between her 
brother and the younger Mr, Vaugban, her very 
looks seem to speak," 



"My dear Miss Vaugban,*' said the old lady^ 

when the ladies entered the saloon after dinner, 
•*1 want you to come and sit next me. Yes, 
you may get your work, but you must talk as 
well as work. I wish to hear something about 
your brother's life as a missionary. What was 
that story be was telling of those horrible 
wretches, a part of whose religion it is to com- 
mit murder? I only caught a word here and 
there at dinner. Did I hear aright, I thought 
he called them Thugs. I suppose I shall find 
some accuuiii of iheni in his journal. My daugh- 
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ter has it, but I doubt if she will read it — ^nay, 
I begin to fear that nothing here on earth vriH 

ever laLerest her again." 

Miss VrrviLihau was ablf* to tell maay stones 
about the Thugs, which filled Lady Uerondale 
with amazement and horror, and she did not 
fail to dwell on the fact that murder of the 
most treacherous and irightful kind was/ part 
of the religious system of that extraordinaFy 
people ; and that a pui lioii of the spoil taken 
from their victims is always considered as dedi- 
cated to their goddess Kalee» a fiibled znon3ter 
<if iniquity and cruelty. 

**How incumbent it is," she added, *Hhat 
. the mild and lovely religion of Jesus Chiilit 
should be introduced among the idolators of 
every land." 

Lady Herondale listened in silfiiace> she 
said nothing in. approval, but she offbred no 
Qbjection. 



"What will you say, Mr. Arden,** she said 
afterwards to him, '*if after aU I give up my 

prejudices against Missionaries. It is of lilde 
consequence, I know« as you may tell 
wjhetber I approve or disapprove, becanid jt 
do but little to aid or injure them.* ^ ' 

11* 
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"I do not say so," he replied. "It is true, 
4ear madam, that whether you and 1 approve 
or noti God can and will carry on His own 
designs without us, but the weakest effort of 

even the humblest individual to give glory to 
His great name, and to serve a perishing fellow 
creature, is pleasing to His sight, and will be 
rewarded by Him; and let me add, I am not 
astonished to find your prejudices giving way. 
As I told yoU| I confidently expect that liiey 
will all gradually disappear as you bring them^ 
into the clear sunlight of the truth, just as the 
cold mists and vapors of the night melt and 

disperse beneath tbe powerM beams of the 

>* ■ 

"But I am so struck by this Missiimaiy,** 
she said* "He is such a gentlemen, so refined 
in his ideas and yet so frank in his manner, so 
extremely well-bred ! Where in the world he 
can have acquired his manners I cannot imagine, 
for instead of living in in good society, he lias 
banished himself among heathens and savages.'* ' 

"He has had the Bible, the best teacher of • 
good manners in the; world," replied Mn Arden* 
"The man, madam, who does not learn good 
planners under that teacher, though he may 
shine in society as the finest of fine gentlem^ 
has often hut the spirit of a selfish clodpole un- 
der the graceiul garb which outwardly adoms 
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huik Tniat me, the occasions are not rare when 
such a character betrays his origin to be of the 

dust of earth. It is when the Lord and Gi \ er 
of life breathes iato the man the breath of spir-^ 
itual life and he becomes a new creature, that 

his iiiiiid acquires tuc real refinement, his man- 
ners the geauinc gracefulness of the Christian 
character* 

^'Excuse me- for aaynig so— I may be ac- 
quitted of the rudeness of the assertion by the 
&ct that you now appear to be so changed—- 
but I have sometimes deemed even your lady* 
ship to be wanting in refinement of heart. 
Your oiaDners were usually faultless as to their 
outward polish, but there, is a vulgarity^ of the 
heart, often met with in persons of the highMt 
rank. Your worthy old lady's-maid, Mrs. Dow- 
gate, as vulgar a body as I ever saw, is utierly 
mthout this vulgarity of the heart* She atwajj^s 
reminds me of the Apostle's words, 'lii^ pitiful, 
be^ courteous.' I scarcfdy know a more uuaeifi^ 
and tonder spirit" 

Indeed, sir," she rephed, *'I ara net 
much flattered by your insinuation of my inierx- 
orily in lefinement to good old Dowgate*'* 

««But have ym not been proud and o#el^ 
bearing in spirit, dear nu J:iiii / mid is any 
ihing more opposed to the iowijr, lovely graces 
of tbtt CMflMtt.ehaM^er thQ» pride. IlotM% 
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is so common, aod^ therefore, so iadicative of 
Tdgarity of heart as pride. I know what I am 
speaking of, for I have been full of this vulgar 
sin, and I have had no excuse* I am not like 
yourself, a person of high rank, nor have I been 
exposed to the temptations of your dangerous 
sphere in society. I have had tar less, in every 
sense, to be proud of, and 1 have been hatefully 
proud, without even the grace of manners 
which has usually, though not always, distin* 
guished your ladyship. I say not always, for, 
to speak figurattvely, the rough coarse selvage 
of ibe inner clothing has sometimes projected 
beyond the glossy robe of broidcred velvet.'* 

'*And in this way, sir, you would reconcile 
me to your rebuke. But I believe that I 
deserve it. I have been proud, and I have 
looked upon pride as at least a noble sin. I 
will try to think of it, as you do ; and let me 
beg that henceforth you will tell me plainly of 
my sin whenever you perceive it. Do not spare 
me. I must hear the truh, whether I wHl or 
no, at the last** * 

"I thank you, dear madam," he replied, 
"for the permission you have given me. I 
wUl not abuse it, but you must kindly bear 
with the infirmities of my temper, and you 
must kindly forgive me for any offence I have 
now given by my way of speaking. But I 
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think I know your ladyship's character well* 
enough to know that less direct speaking than 
that which I have used, though it might have 
displeased you less, would have made no im- 
pression." - . 

• '* And so, sir, you think that in the exercise 
of your profession as a spiritual physician, it 
is better for me to take your pill in all its bit- 
terness, than to have it gilded — and you are 
right. I will think over what you have said, and 
I will read any books you may lend me." 

"I would beg you," he said, "to confine 
your reading to one book, and that is the Bible. 
Will you promise me to do this ? " 

**I will," she replied. "But must I con- 
fess my ignorance, I know not how to read it, 
so as to get the good 1 need from it. Will you, 
my good friend — for my friend I am convinced 
you are — will you, while you remain at Deer- 
court, come every day for an hour to my dress- 
ing-room and read it with me, to put me in the 
way of profiting by what I read. Old as I 
am, I need leading strings at first to enable me 
afterwards to go alone." 

"I will do so with pleasure, my dear lady, 
and you must allow me to hope that soon after 
our return home — we have a visit to pay first 
to the Vaughans — ^you will do Susan and my- 



self the honor of paying us your long promU^ 
visit to ipy l^arsonage," 

should be most happy to accept your 
invitation," she replied, ** without any hesita- 
tioQ« but poor Lady Grace is in so depr^.s9ed % 
state tbat I camot bear to leave her.'' 

^* But perhaps we may induce her to acconv 
pany you." 

doubt it, I doubt it»" said the old lady^ 
'*but I sh^U thank you from my heart if you 
prevail ; and you and your good sister are 
such old iiiends, tbat 1 will liope poor Grace 
may be prevailed upon to visit you. I see ibut 
she seems to take to Miss Arden more than to 
any one in this bouse* except Hoset whom she 
loves more than any creature in the world. Qu^ 
you don't know Lady Grace* She is even niore 
opposed to your views of religion than I havQ 
been. She always has been so* She was, qjgi 
you know, at one time a reigning beauty in the 
high circles in which she moved, one of tlie most 
elegant and one of the most fastidious, but 9k, 
thorough woman of the world* She is now a 
mere wreck of what she was, both in per sou 
aqd in health ; and she has yielded herself up 
so entirely to her grief> that it has fairly ma^tic- 
ed her in every way. No one but a person con- 
stftiidy with her, ^ 1 amt woul4 l^elieve t/^^mdsai^ 
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hefsel£ She never opens her Bible, though I as- 
sure you I have tried, as well as Lady Mary, 
tQ persuade her to do so* I fear she nevei: 
prays. Her sister has brought her books well 
calculated, 1 have no doubt, to comfort her, and 
oflered to read them to her. And she has occa- 
sionally allowed Lady Mary or Elizabeth to 
read to her, bnt she has either not cared to hear 
what they read, or it has had no effect upon 
heri for she continues in the same state of hope** 
less apathy, and the books lie unopened and 
unnoticed.'* 

* Rachel mourning for her children,' " said 
Mr. Arden, *'*and refusing to be comforted be» 
cause they are not.* We must pray for her, 
dear madam, and commend her case more en- 
tirely to Him who is the only comforter. His 
compassions fail not« He will hear our prayers, 
and sanctify to your poor child her deep afflic- 
tion* Hopeless as her case may have hitherto 
appeared to you, I do not and will not despair. 
To tell you the truth, my only dread is lest she 
should be led in any way to look to the world, 
and the poor pleasutes of the world, for consola- 
tion. He who has brought her into the wilder- 
ness may in His infinite love and graciousness 
meet her there, aye, sooner than you or I sup- 
pose it probablei Co speak comfortably to her» 
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and bid her weep no more. She may yet lift 
up her head, aad see Him bending over her 
m4 wiusperiag comfort^^ She laay ypt be M 
to hnng her buxdm of grief to His ieeti maA fimA 
rest to her souL** • 
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CHAPTER THE NINTH. • 



UCH has been said about the 

vulgar and prosaic character of 
our English hymns and their 
irreverent familiarity, and it is 
true that too many hymns might 
be pointed out which are open to this charge. 
fiM chaige has been often made at random ; 
mi ite Act is, that many of those persons who 
feel such a fastidious objection to the phraseolo- 
gy of our hymns, would, we fear, be found as 
much opposed to the peculiar doctrines of our 
holy faith, not as set forth in the defective lan- 
guage and the inharmonious rhythm of some of 
our hymn writers, but in the beautiful and 
inspired pages of Ood*s oWn perfect word. 
There are, we do not scruple to assert, many, 

12 
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very many beautiful hymns in our languagei 
which those who, from education and refinement * 
are well fitted to be good judges on the subject, 
approve and admire, not so much for their 
poetry as for their spintuahty. Not only the 
fervent and noble thoughts of a powerful mind, 
not only force and gracefulness of expression, 
not only, in a word, the fire of poetry with its 
imagination, its feeling, and its -modulated sweet- 
ness are needed in a hymn, but the unction of a 
spiritual mind. There is, indeed, a higher ele- 
vation than that of intellect and imagination, a 
purer refinement than that of elegant taste, a 
tone of feeling deeper than that ^vhich the un- 
converted heart has ever known. And all this 
is taught by the Holy Spirit to thoia who lov« 
like her of old to sit at the feet of Jesus Christi 
and to hear His word. 

We do not give the following hymn as piov^ 
ing in its stanzas the truth of the foregoing 
remarks, but merely as one of those which formed 
part of the family worship at Deercourtt ThiQ 
whole household, with a few ttoeptiaas ftom 
among the guests of Lady Mary, were assem- 
bled in the hall, and their social woiahip ccaa^- 
menced with this bymn-^ 

To jpny^r, to prayer, tor ihm man^ hmkh 
Apd fltftli in her Maker's spule twak^*; 
Hif lij^t uoD all beb w» tSbtrre, 
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The lig^ht of gladness, of life and love. 
Oh then, on the breath of tliis e;irly air, 
&md up th9 iooeosa of gratet ui pnij«r I 

fo pnjor, to preyw, for is every plaee 
Tlw noBer may pleed at a tlunme of gnpet 
Come let ju wonliip oar glorioiif King, 
Kneel down befiwe Him, and rue to eiag ; 
To Jesiu let hymm of praise be given, 
By all His cr e e t Qi e a in earth and bmnrea. 

Lady Mary accompanied the hymn upon the 
org^ and the voices of the assembled worship>- 
ipers rose in one loud sweet harmony of .song 
the Lord, whom they adored. The aur which 
ihey sung was beautiful, and peculiarly suited 
to the words of the hymn. 

Mr. Vaughan read a portion of the Holy 
Scriptures with a grave and impressive earnest- 
ness, which was calculated to touch the hearts 
qf those who heard him. He made a few re- 
'marks upon the inspired words which he had 
been reading, and all that he said was plain, 
deYodonal, and practical. The prayer which 
followed, and concluded the service, was of the 
s^e simple character, breathed forth at once 
with deep leverence and child-confidence. ^ The 
Kttle assembly rose up refreshed in spirit, 
and fitted by their united communion with their 
Father, and their God, for tiie events of the day« 
Prayer was indeed *^the golden key which 
opened axid closed the day" at Deercourt. The 
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whole household weie accustomed to meet to* 
gedier in that service TTfaich kVels all worldly 

distinction, to hear what their God had spoken 
to them in His word, and to spcnk to their God 
as with one voice in prayer. Where Ood is not 
thus worshipped by the whole assembled family, 
it may be said with truth that He is not acknow- 
ledged as the Father of the family. Private 
prayer is doubtless of the first importance, but 
the duties and the privileges of a Christian 
household are neither understood nor performed 
where private pra3'^er is not followed up by 
family worship. 

Mr. Yaughan was, in some respects, the ex- 
treme opposite of Mr. Arden — ^they both endea- 
vored to live up to their profession as disciples 
and ministers of om: blessed Lord ; they held the 
same doctrinal views, acted on the same holy 
principles, and were intimate friends; but Bf^ 
Vaughan was by nature as calm and gentle as 
his friend was otherwise. He was still less a 
man of the worlds and he was even more plaii^ 
spoken than Mr. Arden ; yet he seldom gave 
oftence to any one, for it was almost impossible 
to resist the genuine kindness and courtesy of 
his manners. He was, however, as uncompro- 
mising and faithful as his friend in his intercourse 
with others. It was evident that the holy call- 
ing to which he had devoted himself was idways 
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uppermost in his thoaghtS) and he seldom spoke 
on any other. But his thoughts and words were 

not forced as by a forcing pump, but flowed 
forth in one calm natural current. His con- 
versation, though it was ever leading those 

around him to a higher level than that of this 
fallen world» had nothing of the conventional 
cant of a party, but the freshness of the living 
spring from which it was drawn. His heart 
responded to that of the Psalmist when he said. 
All my fresh springs are in Thee." He was 
unifermly cheerfol and thankful, for. the spring 
of his faith was at the same time the spring of 
his joy. 

So powerful was the gende influence of his 

presence and his words, that the elder Lady 
Herondale, though she had remained unchanged • 
by his coansel or his preaching, had always felt 
under a restraint when lie came to Deercourt, 
and bad never given vent to any of that spirit 
of opposition with which she regarded the views 
and the practice he recommended. She had 
secretly disliked him, but she had felt her tongue 
chained in his presence, and had been, in spite 
of herseUl^ induced to treat him with consideration 
and respect. 

*'lt is almost impossible to know Mr« 
Vanghan/' said Mrs. Rushton to Lady Maiy— 
they were walking home from church— "with- 

12* 
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ml Ipvittg bun. Ha is Uke hu» Ifaslci;, kioU 
•▼m to tb9 untbaiikful^ t could not belp^tbjipfci 

ing of himself, when he was preaching on thaX 
tj&xL And I ukiuU tk^ aj^li^aUDQ with. sbw)0 
lo myself, ior I have been most ungracious in 
my feelings towards bim« and I f^r my raamiei^ 
has not l>een as courteous as it otjght to have 
been when be has come and sat next me, and, 
spoken with such kind and winning gentleueffa 
abual lay children." 

" We all love him," replied Lady Maiy, 
because we know bim, and because, as you 
said, it is almost impossible to know him and 
not to love him. He is not a man of grea^ 
talents, or of many gifts, but he is eminent for 
one grace, namely, ibr simple goodness, and he 
^ is unsuspicious of evil la olhers ; nay, when he 
finds it, he seems to me to regard it rather with 
sorrow than with anger, and to treat the ofl^der 
as if he were laboring under some malignant 
disorder, which is to be dreaded rather thajo, ab^ 
borred* But it is natural for me to esteem him 
' very highly^" continued Lady Mary. "I owe 
birn much, 1 owe him what I can never repay. 
He it was who first made plain ta me the path 
of duty. How much do we all owe to a faith* 
ful preacher of God's holy word. Well do I 
remember the day when with my broken heart, 
wd in my de^p mourning, Icafiie d&wnd to Decir^ 
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CQUxt at my husband's funeral, and returned to 
my place in the house of God on the Sunday 
following, desolate and widowed in spirit. Well 
do 1 remember the truth and the gendeness of 
his words when he pointed out to me, with such 
affectionate plainness, the remedy provided by 
our heavenly Father, in the gospel of His love 
and of His Son Jesus Christ, for all the wretch- 
edness of His guilty children. I felt then, as I 
have often felt when I have seen him in the 
midst of his little rustic flock, that he was in- 
deed more skilled to raise the wretched than to 
rise. Sunday after Sunday I hstened to the 
preaching of that wise and good man, and 
slowly, very slowly but very surely, I found th© 
dulness and the darkness of my mind clearing 
away, the deadness of my heart departing. 
Alas ! my heart had been a heart of stone be- 
fore. You will say, perhaps, that it had been 
softened in the furnace of my great affliction, but 
if affliction softens it does no more, it produces 
no change, and when the furnace cools, the heart 
returns to its former hardness ; nay, I fear that 
it often comes out of the furnace more obdurately 
hardened than before." 

Mrs. Rushton listened in silence. There was 
no responsive feeling in her own heart to the 
words of Lady Mary. She could not help feel-, 
ing respect and pity for the sorrows of the high 
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imd gentle beitig who was speiflrillg^' 

and tlieie was buch sweetness even in the tone 
df her yoice, such an unafifected gravity in hef. 
^piii^ manner^ that in spite of herself she ftft? 
siiluliH (] find vaguely impressed by the wordu 
ol har companion, but nevertheless, it was as a. 
sdrange. language to her, it caused a sense' ^vtih 
easiness in her mind, and she felt inexpressibly' 
relieved when (Joionel itushtoa came up, and. 
tahied the conversation into a different chanM^ 
by sMne Tetnarks upon &e sermon of so snpeiv' 
ficial a character, Llial it was Lady Mnry's turn 
to, be silent. Bhe perceived that the good old 
minister heid made no impression upon hinu Slie^ 
had thought while Mr. Vuugliaii was preaching, 
of George Herbert's words in describing a 
preacfaer of the gospel, '^the^^baracter of Ub: 
Berioxm is holiness ; he is not witty, or leanred, 
or eloquoiil — ^but holy." Colonel Rushtoii, it 












s* She had heard,Muring one of ite mutt 

splrkaal parts ot" ilio sermon, a yawn that was 
but too anrlible, and his words were now of a 
piece with that yawn. * * • • 

••Our good old friend is an excellent man,'^ 
he said, with a slightly, pitying tone, ^^but he 
WBis much of a preacher, an4 he filUs iafti; 
tfte 56ommon error, he is too loiig; 1- IniD^ flWi tf • 
your ladyship agrees with me, but 1 think 
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man may say every thing that his hearers are 
able to take in, in twenty minutes." 

"Nay," said Mrs. Rushton, **I think you 
may allow him half an hour. But when the 
preacher begins to exceed that time, I must 
say I agree with you, one begins to get rather 
wearied." 

**My dear brother and sister," said Mr. Ar- 
den, who had heard the last few words of Co- 
lonel Rush ton's observation, **do not, I entreat 
you, talk about what you do not understand. 
The sermon was an excellent one, and to me 
most edifying — if it was not so to all the hearers 
to-day, the fault lies not with the preacher." 

"But we were not complaining of the ser-^ 
mon itself, but of its length," replied Mrs. Rush- 
ton. "It was, I really think, an excellent ser- 
mon, but I think that a very good sermon may.' 
often lose its effect by being too long." 

"Why think of others, my dear sister, you 
had better think only of yourself. But as to a 
sermon, it is not often that a very good sermon, 
will be too long ; and if a sermon is not good in 
the proper sense of the word, the less one hears 
of it the better. But I do maintain- that Mr. 
Vaughan's sermon was both very good and not 
too Ions:. I do not see how he could have , 
brought the subject before his hearers, with any 
thing like the fulness of exposition and applica- 
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tion which it required, and have made his set* 
mon shdrter. It is strange now that I have beeti 
talking with Marguerite, that excellent Bwiss 
maid of yours, Caroline, and good old Mrs* , 
Dpwgate, who are following in the rear of this 
party, and they have both been regretting that 
the sermon was so short. *His very looks,' 
said Mrs* Dowgatc, *'do one good. His heart 
seems to melt in kindness and tenderness over 
all of us. I could have sat an hour longer to 
hear him."* 

"Well, toy good brother,'* replied Colonel . 
Rnshton, "I suspect you are right and 1 am . 
wrong. I must own the truth, I was "not pay-' 
ing as much attention as I ought to have done. 
I know not how it is," he added, in a more se- 
rious tone, taking the arm of Mr. Arden, and 
speaking in a lower voice, "but it often hap- 
pens with me that if I do not give my fall at- 
tention to a sermon, my thoughts set off wan- 
dering upon other subjects, till I almost forget • 
where I am. It was so to-da}-, and when I 
woke up from my idle reveries, I found myself 
yawning with weariness over the preacher." 

"Or rather," said Mr. Arden, **over your 
own inattention to his sermon. . A common 
tailing, my dear Frank, and one that may be 
cured.**^ 

"Pray then tell me how to cure it." 
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**In a simple way," he replied. "By 
watchfulness over your own spirit, and prayer 
for the presence of God's Holy Spirit in your 
heart. I wish you would promise me to read 
a certain chapter of the Bible, when you are 
alone during some part of this very day." 
" Of course I will, if you desire it.'* 
**It is the second chapter of St Paul's first 
Epistle to the Corinthians,*' said Mr* Arden. 
"You will find a description given of our good 
old Mr. Vaugbaa's. preaching at the. begmning 
of that chapter ; and towards the end, you will 
meet with the instruction which you need, if 
you would get rid of the impediment to the re- 
ception of such sermons as he preaches, which 
is natural to every man's mind* And remem«» 
ber, my dear Colonel, that it is the Lord God 
Himself who is there speaking to you by the 
Wolrds of His inspired 'Aposde. And now, 
Rushton, do you give y^ur arm to Lady Mary 
^ instead of me, tor this beautiful hill is very- 
steep. I shall give mine to my dear sister Car** 
oUne, and say a few words in her ear about the 
hearer's duty when listening to a sermon." 
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CHAPTER THE TENTH. 




T was a rainy morning, and the 
gentlemen of the party at Deer- 
court were sitting in the library 
reading or writing. Mr* Carys- 
ford, who had joined the party at 
breakfast was among them* 

^' And do you mead to go to this Missionary 
Meeting, Arthur?" Mr. Carysford put down 
the bcx>k he was reading, as he turned to Arthur 
Rushton* 

"We are all going," replied Arthur, '*and 
you will of course make one of the party." 

^ "No, not I," he replied, and a pitying smile 
passed over his features. "I disapprove of all 
such meetings, and 1 never attend them ou 
principle. J disapprove of the excitement — the 
display— and I have neither the taste nor the 
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will to believe all the indnstroas statements 
which are brought befoJfe^ane as to the success 

of these Missionaries, many of whom are in fact 
uoautboiized teachers." 

^'As for the excitement of wKich you seem 
to have such an lionor," said Arthur, smiUng, 
** I can only say that I find it to be of a very 
healthy character. It appears to me to be the 
excitement of life to that which is naturally 
dead. What this dull, dead, ungodly world 
would be without such excitement, we see ev- 
ery day, for we see what it is when without it. 
We see men wasting their energies on follies, or 
on pursuits which are downright smful. The 
great Apostle Paul, did not indeed disown the 

* accusation that he and liis companions had turn- 
ed liie world upside down, and such a world 
as ours, filled with a mass of fallen bebigs, 
would stagnate if it were not for the excitement 
of faithful preachers, men who forget not when 
they preach that the Lord is at hand whose 
message they deliver, and that a flaming world 
shall witness His return to judgment." 

"Men, my young friend," said Mr. Arden, 
whose hearts melt with compassion over their 
perishing fellow creatures, who have, indeed, 
caught a portion of his anxious, tender spirit 
who said, « Remember that by the space of 
three years I ceased not to warn every one 

7 13 
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night and day with tears." We do not rightly 
understand our calling as th& ministers of Hhn 

who died lor sinners, if a spirit of lukewarm- 
ness charactemes < : uiitiistrj. Of soiue^hav^ 
compassion, says the Apostle^ and otfaefs nve 
with fear, pulling them out of the fire. Wm 
exciieuieiil buie foibiUUen ihiuk you ? Alas ! 
every minister and every church, instead 
dreading excitement^ would do well to keep 
fore them the exhortation of our laoul to the 
angel of the Cburch of the Laodiceansp 
would thou wert cold or hot. So then boeatwe 
liiuu art lukewarm, and neither eold nor hot, I 
will spue tlieo out of my mouth.^ Thf^se words 
tem^mber^ Wilton, are not mine. Take them 
with or without their (^)ntext, their meaning is 
the same, and iheir application is to all minis- 
ters and all churches. 'He that hath anear>' 
said our Lord on the same occasion, 'let him 
henr what the spirit saith unto the churches' 
And let me add, as a man double your*«^e atid 
of some experience, that it is the object ^at w- 
nohles or degrades the enthusistn wliich is call- 
ed .ibrih by it. There is no lack of enthusiasm 
about that party which is increasing in voiir 
Church, and which I fear has obtained such an 
influe nee o ve r y o u ; but the Ir e nthuj^iasm a^gy^i's 
'td me to expend itself on muqfC: and 'aimilee* 
^^(tre, aftd forms and vestments, and imfpt^A^s 
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excitement to express itself in such sentences 
as these. You see the book which I am read-* 
ing, * Ward's Ideal of a Christian Church,' you 
see the page 304 ; the writer is giving the read- 
er a ,long quotation from a paper of his own id 
the ^British Critic' I must read aloud to you 
a few lines. He is speaking of the 'Lutheran 
Doctrine of Justification,' and he adds, * wheth- 
er any heresy has ever infected the fhurch so 
hateful and unchristian as this doctrine, it is 
perhaps not necessary to determine, none cer- 
tainly has ever prevailed so subtile and exten-^ 
sively poisonous.' In the next page he brings 
forward aooUier quotaiion from his own writings, 
and says, ' Evangelicals cleave to the soul des- 
troying heresy of Luther on the subject of Jus-; 
tificationj' and he concludes the lifLh chapter 
of his book by saying, that ' there is no one cir- 
cumstance on. which I look back with so much 
satisfacdon as on this, that I have ventured to 
characterize that hateful and fearful type of An- 
tichrist in terms not wholly inadequate to its 
prodigious demerits.' So much for a clergy- 
man of our venerable and apostolical Church,'* 
said Mr. Arden gravely, as he closed the book. 
**How he can reconcile it to his conscience to 
remain as a clergyman in our Church, and t^fe 
fellow T)f a college in our University of Oxfoi^ 
I cannot imagine, for nothing can be plainer 
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than the language of our eleventh article, ^-We 

are accounted righteous before God only for the 
merit of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ by 
faithy and not for our own works or deservings : 
wherefore that we are justified by ffidth only is 
a most wholesome doctrine, and very full of 
comfort, as more largely is expressed in the 
Homily of justification.* Why does he not say 
at once the doctrine of the Church of England, 
instead of the doctrine of Luther ? for to all in- 
tents and purposes this is the great and distin- 
guishing doctrine of our Church, and of every' 
scriptural and Protestant Church on earth," 

**But we were speaking not of Mr* Ward 
but of Missionary meetings," said Wilton rather 
sharply. 

"And I am quite ready to discuss the pro- 
priety of Missionary meetings with you," replied 
Mr. Arden. "Nay, to begin the subject, I 
inaintam that whatever exception rnay be taken 
to such assemblies by some well meaning per- 
sons at the present day, they were evidently * 
held in the Apostles' lime. Do we not read, for 
instance, that after the Missionary tour of Paul 
and Barnabas, who were sent forth by the Udy 
Ghost from Aiitioch, as related in the 13th chap- 
ter of the Acts, to preach tlie gospel to the Gen- 
tiles, when the two Apostles sailed from Seleu- 
cia to Cyprus, and from thence proceeded by 
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ship to P^rga in Pamphylia, and to Antioch in 

Pisidia, to Iconium, to Lystra, and Derbe in 
Lycaonia, and to Attalia, and then again return- 
ed by sea to Antioch, that they gathered the 
Church together^ and that they rehearsed all that 
God had done with them, and how He had 
opened the door of faith unto the Gentiles. 

What was that assembUng of the Church 
but a Missionary meeting? What the account 
given of their proceedings by the Missionary 
Apostles, but a Missionary report? Such meet- 
ings of the whole Christian Church seem to have 
been then a necessary consequence on the re- 
turn of a Missionary to Jerusalem or Antioch ; 
£c>r we find James, and the elders of the Church 
at Jerusalem, saying to St. Paul on his going 
back to Jerusalem after another Mission, which 
Paul and his companions had made among the 
Gentiles, *The multitude must needs come to* 
gether, for they will hear that thou art come.* 
And dught there to be less interest felt among 
the Christian Church in these times/' continued 
Mr. Arden, "when a Missionary returns, as 
Maurice Vaughan has done, irom India or from 
Africa, filled with zeal for the glory of his God 
and Saviour, and able to testify, by his own 
lips, to the work which the Lord has done by 
him among the heathen? Ought there to be 

less anxiety felt for the souls of our perishing 

13* 
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fellow creatures now ? Has our great Redemer 
ever set aside His command to His Church, 
*Go ye into all the world and preach the gospel 
to every creature.' Have we not indeed His 
word of promise as our authority, *Lo, I am 
with you always even unto the end of the 
world.' Oh, is there not a cause for calling to- 
gether the multitude, and rehearsing to them all 
that God has done whenever He has opened a 
door of faith unto the Gentiles ? Let then the 
fastidious and the worldly wise say what they 
will, our Missionary meetings are stamped with 
a divine authority. They are fit places of resort 
for men of enlarged minds and noble aspirations, 
and depend upon it, the real and deep-rooted 

. objection to them lies not in the meetings — not 
in the subject of the meetings — but in the nar- 
row views and corrupt hearts of the objectors 

^themselves. 
\ '*You will tell me, perhaps, that some of 
our Missionaries are men of vulgar manners, 
and of rude speech; but why is this? Alas! 
is it not that men of higher rank and superior 
education have been generally but too back- 
ward to enter upon the glorious work, and that 
it is, therefore, necessarily carried on by others. 
But let me remind you, that it may be said of 
those very Missionaries, whom some of us are 
so ready to despise because they are not elegant 
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and titled men, as it was of two of the greatest 

Apostles, 'Now when they saw the boldness of 
Peter and John, and perceived that they were 
unlearned and ignorant men, they marvdledt 
and diey took knowledge of them that they had 
been with Jesus.' Ah, surely those among us 
who haVe stood as I have done ^nd listened to 
the absorbing narrations, I will not only say otf 
the excellent Missionaries of our own beloved 
Church, but of such men as the martyr Mission- 
.ary -Williams, and that noble man of God« 
Robert Moffatt, may well repeat those beautiful 
words and 'take knowledge oi them also that 
they have been with Jesus*' " 

**And as vfor credulity, my dear Wilton," 
said Grandison, who had hitherto remained si- 
lent, and had been, from time to time, turning 
over the leaves of the bode which his cousin had 
laid down, "1 wonder that you sliould speak of 
oredulityi if you can give credence or any coun*- 
tenance whatever to this most absurd booki 
which you were deeply engaged in when this 
conversation commenced. 1 iiave been wonder- 
ing who could have sent ibrth such a work, or 
mther such a series, for I find that this is but a 
single number, till I looked at the preface, and 
here you see are a re the initials of a well kaowa 
name, J. H. N. and the date is, ^Littlemore.* 
Now what think you, Mr. Arden, of this passage ? 
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'<<<The most remarkable and la^ng miracb 

attesting the holy Walburg^i's sanctity, is that 
"which reckons her among the saints who are 
called Elcepbori, or unguentiferous, becoming, 
almost in a literal sense, olive trees in the courts 
of God. These are they from whose bones a 
holy oil or dew distils* Th^.t oil of charity 
and gentle mercy which graced them while - 
alive, and fed in them the llame of nniversal 
love m their death, still permeates their bodily 
remains. 

"*0f this lender mercy Walburga's heart 
was full, even to overflowing, while she hved : 
and in death, like a healing stream of compas- 
sion for mankind's infirmities, it trickled from 
her bones. It has been aheady said, that when 
her remains were translated from Heidenheim» 
they were beheld invest with dew and odorifeiv 
ous. They were laid in an altar-tomb of mar- 
ble stone at Aichstadt, and from it, year by 
year, at certain seasons, a fontanel distilled, 
flowing more freely at the time of the blessed 
sacrihce, which, drop by drop, fell into a silver 
shell placed to receive it. ' You may see,' says 
the account, 'the drops sometimes larger, some- 
times less, like a hazel nut, or the size of ;i pea, 
dropping mto the silver bowl from beneath the 
stone-slab on which they hang. If the oil when 
carried away any whither is handled irreverent- 
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ly, or in any way disrespectfully treated, it 
evaporates away; it is, therefore, kept with 
great reverence, and stored in m holy place. If 

the vessel placed to receive it is not placed un- 
der directly, so as to catch it when it falls, the 
oil hangs in clustered drops, as if in a bunch, 
like hanging grapes, or honey in a comb, and 
refuses to run : nor will it fall into a pliiai ex- 
cept it be perfectly dean/ When the state of 
Aichstadt, (says Philip the Bishop,) lay under 
an interdict, the sacred fount ceased. This sen- 
tence was passed on account of heavy wrong 
done to the bishops by the neighboring barons 
and estates. It was stayed until the Church rOr 
gained its rights ; and then the bishop, barefoot, 
and without his full robes, having proclaimed a 
fast, went up to the church, and with all the 
people, prayed the city might not be deprived 
of such a benefit ; and upon the c^ebration of 
the mass the oil flowed abundantly. According 
to the same author, it was customary twice in 
the year, on St. Mark's Day and on the Feast of 
the Translation of St. Walburga, for the priests 
and clergy in procession, after the office, to taste 
of the holy oil as a remedy for soul and body : 
he himself attests to having received a bodily 
cure from it.* 

** Wilton," said Graudison, **do you really 
mean that it is possible for you to tolerate such 
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had one of the most shrewd nixd ;h Lite of vour 
laadera bearing tlie fallowing te^uaioay tto 
iMlveUous tittditioDs which I have ci|ad>««» ,v 
••**Thc question \vill naturally suggest itself 
the reader, wheihei the nxirackB recordi^ in 
these ttarratives, especially those coataineA-.iP> 
the Iiife of St. Walburga, are to be received aa 
matters oi lact j mid in this day, aod uad^e^ouf 
pieseat circumstaocest we can only reply,, tbil. 
there is no- reason why they should oot Jba». 
They are llie kind ui facts proper to ecclesias- 
tical history, just as instaaces of sagacity and 
daring, personal prowess or crime, are >tber'Slietji- 
proper to secular history. And if the tendency 
oH credulity or superstition to eixaggcrOite^ ai^. 
iaveot, creates a difficulty in the receptioi^ of 
ftets eoclesiajgtical, bo does the existence of paiv 
ty spirit, private init rests, personal attachments,, 
loalevolence, and the like, call for caiUioiv SlUlt^ 
i^ticistn in the reception of facts sectilax and. 

civil. Tiiuro is little or uuUiing then prima facie., 
ia ^ miraculpus accounts in questioOt to rep^ 
ft properly taught and religiously disposed niuwt^ 
which Will, accordingly, give iticm a [jrompt 
and hearty acquiescence, or a passive adnu&sj^.. 
or ia0evvjs>them in parti or hold theai in^^s^ 
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the evidence loakes £ot or against tbem, or is or 
is not of a trastworthy character. 

" ' As to the miracles ascribed to St. Wal* 
burga, it must be remenibered that she is one 
of the principal saints of her age and country. 
* Scarcely any of the illustrious females of the 
Old or New Testament can be named,' says J. 
Basaage* * who has had so many heralds of her 
praises as Walburga ; fiir, not to speak of her 
own brtjtlier Wilihald, who is reported, without 
foundatioa, to have been his sister's panegyrist^ 
six writers ' are extant, who have employed 
themselves in relating the deeds or miracles of 
Walburga."' 

^* Beally," said Mr. Arden, *' I grow weary 
of hearing people continually asserting that 
Tractaiiaiiism is dying away, that its errors and 
absurdities have been thoroughly exposed. It 
isr in my opinion^ one of those ^eeds which 
continue to shoot up witli a ranker growth the 
more repeatedly they are mowed down. It 
will not be destroyed till the axe is laid to the 
root. A few years ago, the bare idea woi4d 
have been scouted that any of the party could 
have edited and pubUshed such an idle legend 
as that which you now hold in your hand> 
Grandison ; but there it is, edited and sent forth 
to the pubUc with the grave approval oi one of 
the shrewdest and most talented of the landf 
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of these little volumes. I have seen them, 
month after month, as they are published, and 
they appear to me among the toM daagerons 

of the publications they have put forth — dan- 
gerous, that is, to one class of readers, men of 
simplicity and imagination, but of weak minds 
and defective judgment. There are a sufficient 
number ot* such palpably absurd passages as 
that which you have just read, Grandison, bat 
the narratives are many of them full of tnteiest 
and extremely entertaining, replete with noble 
sentiments, written in elegant language^ and 
breathing and glowing with a deep and lovely 
spirit of heart Celt piety. I am free to confess, 
that had Ixiu my youth never met v^ith the 
Holy Bible, and felt and acknowledged the in- 
ternal evidence it contains in itself to its inspi- 
ration, and the wide and marked difierence that 
exists between its pages, and those of every other 
volume, I should have been fascinated and 
entrapijed by those graceful legends, notwith- 
standing all their absurdities. 

**They wouldf in fact, have been wonderful 
productions had they been written during the 
dark ages of the Church, when the Holy Scrip- 
tures lay where they had been thrown aside and 
hidden, under the heaped-up rubbish of the 
divinity of those days — but it docs astonish me 
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to find 8uch n work put forth in tfaeae daytt 

when there is scarcely a cottager in the whole of 
England without bis Bible, and when Hhe truth 
«8 it is in Jesus,' is plainly and fiuthfully 
preached in so many of our pulpits. 

"Alas !" continued Mr. Arden, "these books 
have taught me one lesson, that good men and 
wise men, even those who have known the Holy 
Scriptures, may be, aud must be led into grievous 
errors if they pass in any way beyond the sacred 
limits of the record of the Inspired Word* The 
moment we go from what Ood has written, to 
what man has written, we are like one passing 
firom a rock to a quidisand. And if, in our 
ofiiciai capacity as the appointed teachers and ' 
leaders of the flock of Jesus Christ, we do this, 
we are betraying others to the same dangers, 
and our guilt is proportionable to our responsi* 
bilitv. 

"I remember tiie time, Mr. Carysford," he 
continued, "when you were delighted to listen 
to the instructions of the good did Vicar of 
Deerhurst, and to go to him for counsel. I have 
been quite struck lately by your manner towards 
him, and by the supercilious way in which you 
have spoken of his ministrations. You are too 
well-bred to be violent — but let me tell you, 
that I could not but deplore several of your ex« 
pressions this morning at breakfast, when wa 

U 
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were (.'Oil versing al)()iit the Chiirch MlssuMiary 
Society, and the exemplary joung . 
mbose Jd»allii aod atreagtb haTe been ja^^MH 
iUlf' UBderiiimed by his incessant labors in 
India* Adinif&ktioa and /respect woi44 hav^ 
h9»riam beGoming from one ol jom fsofe*- ' 
mmk wd tlie eflfect was the more la^mtak^ 

striking because you broke off from a rhapsody 
a4weulag^um upon the ILomai^at pri&st at/iii^>iwt* 
irttnei. ted hifli^el^mposed austerities* lO' Aiipwiii ' 
ciate by your faint praise, or rather by your 
hints aud coid-hejaried insiDuntians, tke f^QGQ&dt* 
ingft^ that admirable society.!' - :: • ^-.'^r 

' .^rButl do not up[)Qse the Cbttrch MissKMMUg^ 
Sacieiy. I am sure i Jo nol wish to injure it.*' v 
''My deaf youisg friend,' ^ replied Mr* Ardei^ 
V^ey who. seek to injure ijiat society, (ooj^ iita ' 
jure themself And I ihink you are doini^ so 
in absenliag yourselves iroai the meeiiag wlii^ 

itf^ h» lM^ invymic own psMrish of SwMiiwb 
»i i» m0 rfewv where your own espdllent Biehflji i» 

tgLpiCoicie." ' ' 

«v^^Wby doo^t you, go, Wikf>nl'\ ssid; Iic9 
ftuwdiirnu Do at least give me a good nenseiii 

my dear 11 How, i<>r your absenting yours^U uiasi 

iit«^£ ido ust approve," said Mr. CaxiyMSaukt 

-.^vith a very quiet, but a shghtly scornful smile,. ^ 
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to be wholly under, the superinteadence of our 
Church-" 

•* But so it is," replied Mr. Grandison. " Do 
you mean to assert that the religious laity of 
this countiy are not part and portion of the 
Church as well as our Bishops and Clei^? 

" But I believe I may be allowed to prefer 
the Society tor the Propagation of the Gospel," 
replied Mr» Carysford ; "a far more venerable 

society, and superior in many respects to the 
other.'* 

^'I do not yield to you, or any man/' replied 
his cousin, **in attachment to that society^ 

though I do decidedly disapprove of some of its 
proceedings: but ^dlow me to remind you^ 
Wiitop, that the Propagation Society owes its 
existence, not to the Bishops and the Cleigy, 
but to one of the pious laymen of our Church, 
an excellent man, though witbout the dear 
scriptural views of many of the religious laity 
of the present day.** 
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CHAPTER THE JSLEVENTH. 




0^ }1E Bishop axhved at Deercourt 
to dinner on that day, with his 

amiable wife and daughter, and 
the party was also increased by 
the Maxwells, and a large com- 
pany assembled at the hospitable mansion of 
Lady Mary and her son. The old Deercourt 
coach brought Mn Vaughan, and his son and 
daughter also to dinner* Mr. and Miss Arden 
had proposed going to the Vicarage that evening, 
but Lady Mary would not hear of their leaving 
her so soon^ and she had written in the morning, 
to say, that she had made arrangements to take 
in the Vaughans, also, during the Bishop's stay 
at Deercourt — and that she could not allow them 
to return home that evening. 
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I ktlow ybo would take no denial,'' said 
liilr. Vanghan, to Lady Mary, when he came^ 

and if your bouse were as large as your heart, 
I know that you would easily accommodate us 
•^but I fear we must now put you to some in- 
convenience." 

"Ajnd even if you did," said Lady Mary 
smiling, *Uhe pleasure of having you all witfi 
me, would far exceed the inconvenience i but I 
do assure you, that by taking Rose to sleep in 
my dressing-room,, which is a treat to us both, 
we have just room enough to accommodate you 
all. Tins is a very large house, and my son 
and I have sometimes thought of taking down ' 
one of the sides of the quadrangle, but I am 
glaH that it is still standing, and enables us to 
assemble so many friends around^ us. You 
have not surely forgotten, that one of my son's 
forefathers, the Lord Orandison of that day, re- 
ceived Queen Elizabeth at Deercourt on one of 
her royal progresses, and the state apartments, 
which are usually shown, will be occupied for 
some few nights* I only hope the Bishop will 
not find the strange old lofty bed very uncom- 
fortable. We shall assemble a large party at 
dinner, for I am happy to tell you that my poor 
sister seems to be somewhat better, and she will 
dine with us to-day tor the first time. Lord and 
Lady Herondale too, are to come over with 

14* 
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8DIBO of their party the day after to^4aorrow» but 
tb^y will of course retuxn borne the saimi 

Ott the following day the Dcercourt parly 
went to the looetiog of the Church Missionarjc 
Society at Brandon. 

The carriages drove to the door, and Lruly 
Mary and her guests were asciubliug in tha 
hall, .when, to the astDoishment of every bQe^ 
Lady Grace made her appearance, learning on 
the arm of Miss Arden. The Bishop had ask- 
ed her at breakfast to go to the meeting, but no 
one had an idea that she intended to do so, till 
she came down ready ei^uipped to join the 
party* 

Poor Lady Grace little knew bow much 

under God, she would owe to the events of that 
day. She sat as usual, more like a statue thai^ 
a living human being, seeming to take po notice 
of what was passing around her, and to be quite 
unconscious of the striking and effecting state- 
ments which were brought before the assembled 
meeting, both by the Bishop and the other clergy* 
men present. When young Mr. Vaughan stood 
up and began to give some account of what he 
bimself had witnessed, among the heathen popu^ 
lation of India, she seemed to listen with as little 
interest as beibre. . He spoke at some length of 
the %(Bic% of the gospel in the ancient citg^ where 
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he had been stationed as a Missionary, the very 
seat and centre of heathen superstition. 

He told a story of a lady of the highest, 
rank, one belonging to the sacred caste of the 
Brahmins, in whom he and his brother Mission- 
ary had taken the deepest interest. She had 
been overcome with a sorrow that seemed almost ' 
insupportable, because at the funeral of her 
husband, owing to the new and enlightened 
laws introduced by the British Government, she 
had been unable to immolate herself as a Suttee, 
on the burning pile of her husband ; and the 
ministers of Christ's holy religion had visited 
her frequently, hoping that in the desolation of 
her grief, her heart might be opened to receive 
the sweet and powerful consolations of the gos- 
pel. He described her, as sitting calm and 
motionless in the rigidity of her grief, and said 
that if she spoke at all, it was to reject with 
haughty displeasure all their attempts to instruct 
or comfort her. She had three children, inex- 
pressibly dear to her ; and to ^hem, and to them 
alone, her heart, which was closed to every 
other being, seemed opened. It pleased God, in 
His infinitely wise and mysterious providence, 
to take away one of her children, by death, and 
the desolate wife became almost a heart-broken 
mother. The Missionary went to her, and again 
spoke to her of the consolations of the gospel, 
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of the tenderness ahd the love of Jesus, and 
besought her in her grief to turn to Him, and 
to find, as she surely would, comfort and sup- 
port. But the dreary heart refused to receive 
comfort. With stony gaze, and calm and reso^ 
lute voice, she only answered, **I cannot and I 
will not turn to Jesus." . . , ^ 
Again it pleased God to visit her ; her* 
second child was seized with illness, it lingered, 
and it died ! And again the Missionary came* 
to the wretched mother ; again with unaffected 
sympathy and tenderness, he brought the mes- 
sage of His gracious Master; again he said/ 
"Will you not now turn to Jesus?" Yet still 
she said, '* I cannot, and I will not turn to Jesus."' 
But the Lord had mercy in store for her. It 
pleased Him to take away her last earthly stay ; 
her only surviving child was stricken, and lay 
dead before her eyes. And now the heart of | 
the mother was, as it were, crushed beneath the* 
blow ; her proud spirit sunk overwhelmed un- 
der the heavy hand of her chastening God. 
Once more the Missionary came, once more he * 
spoke of Jesus, feeling, acutely feeling with all 
who suffer, tenderly loving those whom He 
chastens, when to sucn as are living in pleasure*, 
and ease, He appears to be smiting in anger- 
speaking in love, and leading the blind by a 
way that they know not, to the foot of His cross, 
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and there and then, instead of breaking the 
bruised leed, sweetly expiaining the reason of 
all Hia mysterious dealings with the cold hard 
heart of those whe had before refused to hear 
his voice. The spirit of resistance had depart- 
ed ; the heart of the poor descdate one was^quite ^ 
broken ; all tiie strong holds of her pride were 
cast down. She listened to the gentle voice 
which pleaded with her for her own soul ; the 
rebel had become a little bumbled child, gentle, 
and subdued lalo a child-like ineckiiess and docil- 
ity. Weeping, she lifted up h^r head and saidi 
can resist no longer, I wUl turn to Jesus— 
teach me, help me to do so, to love Jesus, to 
bless Him, to lean on Him, and Him alone." 

^ And she has lea](;nt. to know Him, and to 
love Him, and to lean on Him, nay, to devote 
herself to Him and Him alone — but no missiou- 
ary has been her teacher. The Hply Spirit, He 
« whom Jesus named ^'the Comforter," has been 
her guide, her teacher, and her comforter. The 
poor Ignorant Brahmin woman has realized in 
her own blessed o]y>erience the truth and the 
comfort of those words of the inspired Apostle, 
*«Ye need not that any man teach you." She 
has received into her heart the anointing of the 
oil of gladness, the rich consolations of the Hear 
venly Comfoilei, the Anointed One,, even that 
anointing which teacheth us all things, and is 
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frtith and is no lie, which abideth where it cometh, 
rui d enables all who receive it, to abide in Jesus. 
There is tiot now among all the female disciples 
of our blessed Lord in India, a more devoted, a 
more gentle yet earnest and painstaking Chris- ' 
tian woman than this once proud and olHiurate 
heathen. - 

' But here the Missonary stopped — a sob, so 
deep and yet so loud had met his ear, that he 
felt it impossible to proceed ; others had heard 
it too ; and one had risen, calm, self-possessed 
as she always was, but looking very pale, and 
Had. That one was Lady Mary* She was in . 
time, but only just in time, to save her sister 
from falling . to the ground. Lady Grace lell| 
but- fell on h&r sister's bosom with her ^rms 
extended, and then folded round her sister's 
neck,, and the flood-gates of her grief gave way 
in one agonizing burst of weeping. Ev^^ OM 
rose— but Lady Mary raised her hand as if en- 
treating that no one would come to her. 

•'Wait, wait a little while," she said in her 
soft clear voice, *^and she will be better and 
then having whispered a few words in her sis- , 
ter's ear, she gently raised her, and still whis- 
pering and supporting ber, gently drew Lady 
Orace away from the crowded assembly. 

The right chord had been touched in the 
mother's heart— ^that heart which is the same in 
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jBTary oouotiy and in every race ; and tbe dm 
was come when He, in whose* lisHids are the 

hearts of his creatures, had at last in grace and 
mercy smitten only to S(Aten tbe hard proud 
heart of the English mother» even as befof*^ m 
the distant and burning climate of India, He had 
accomplished the same work of grace in that of 
' the Brahmin woman* 

"Ah, who would' have thought," said Lady 
Grace afterwards, with a look of deep humility, 
turning lovingly to her sister who was sitting 
beside her, " who Would have thought that I, 
with all my pride and vaniiy, my advantages of 
rank and station, and all those inestimable pii- 
vileges which I have- so miserably and wickedly 
abused,' who would have thought that I should 
have been brought, alixiost as one led by the 
hand, to a poor ignorant heathen woman, to learn 
the first lesson of salvation to my own souL 
And now, my own sweet sister," added Lady 
Grace* will you again. take your poor broken* 
hearted penitent sister to your heart, or rather 
will you kneel down with me here at once, and 
fiad words of prayer and praise for my still 
bewildered thoughts ? Will you lead my spirit 
by your holy words to God ? will you confess, 
in the deepest language 3-011 can use, (and I will 
follow you, thought by thought, word by word,) 
the conviction of my utter sinfulness, guilt. 
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ingratitude, and rebellion? will you teach me, 
and will you lead me with words of supplication 
to ask for pardon and for help : and abave all» 
' will you find me words for praise that I may 
bless and thank with my whole heart that gra- 
cious God who has so long borne with me, and 
has at last brought me to myself and to Hinu'' 

♦ 

. "Grace will join us to-morrow, dear mother," 
said Lady Mary to Lady Herondale, who met 
her with anxious inquiries* After dinner she 
would like 3^ou to go to her, but for a few hours 
our dear Grace begs that she may be left alone. 
I did leave^ her about a quarter of an hour with 
her Bible open before her, but on second thoughts 
I went back to her, and would not quit her room 
till I had prevailed on her to lie down, and I sat. 
by her bed-side, till, worn out by fatigue and 
weeping, she iell asleep. She is sleeping quiedy 
and sweetly now." 
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CHAPTER THE TWELFTH. 



OU have seen Lady Grace I sup 
pose, madam?" said Mr. Arden,^ 
when he came from the dining- 
room, going up to Lady Heron- 
dale. Slie was sitting apart from 
the rest of the company with her kniting in her 
hands, but her hands moved not. She was 
deep in thought, and her eyes were filled with 
tears. **Pray tell me something of Lady Grace ; 
I cannot help feeling very anxious about her 
after the shock she has received in her present 
weak state, though I trust it may be blessed to 
her, and be made the means of bringing her to 
a state of peace such as she has never known 
before, ^ 

. . The old lady lifted up her head and smiled. 
8 15 
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« I agree with you, dear Mr. Arden," she said, 

raising her handkerchief to her eyes, "and I 
think and trust it will be so, from the account 
which Lady Maiy has been j ust gmng me, 1 
have not seen my daughter Grace. Her sister 
alone has been to her room, and she found }ier 
still sleeping. We would on no account disturb 
that deep sleep from which we hope she may 
find great benefit to her health. Come sit down 
beside me on this sofa, and talk to me* Though 
I have been weeping, I am feeling happy and 
very grateful to God. You must help me, my 
dear friend," she continued, '*to get rid of all 
my prejudices, as you have helped me tOL^eti^ 
of those against the great work of God uixiciiig 
the heathen abroad." ^ - . vv ' 

<^ Madam/' he said, '^it is. the saiQ,e #M|dL 
among—" and he stopped. - • - . -• 

"I will finish your sentence," she replied, 
among the heathen at home. You are right; 
it 18 I and my poor Grace who have been with 
the name of Christians, little better, better do I 
say, nay, much worse than heathens. But God 
has indeed been merciful and gracious to us 
both. From what Lady ^Nlary tells me of her 
sister, and no one but Mary has yet seen her, J 
am persuaded that we shall all find her an al- 
tered creature. She will come down to us much 
4nich another as her good and noble sister. Ah, 
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Mr. Arden, you know not^ no one but Ood and 

myself and poor Grace, know what she lias long 
bad to bear from both of us in private— much, 
much' more from me than from her sister, for 
my temper and my ways, towards her, have 
been vile and bad in every way. I have taunt- 
ed her, worried her, interfered with her children 
and with her household, spoken against her, and 
made mischief, or tried to do so, between her 
and the Herondale family. Any other than dear 
Lady ^Mary— but there is no other like her— 
would have turned me and Grace too, out of her 
house. But what has she not been to me — 
always the same kind, patient, gentle, loving 
creature, foiigiving every thing, rcfsenting nothing, 
keeping it all to herself, and welcoming and 
meeting me at all times with the same tender 
respect, and the same sweet afiectionate smiles*" 
"And God, my dear madam," said Mr. 
Arden, "has rewarded her in what is to her 
the most gratifying and delightful manner, He 
has begun to make both you and Lady Orace, 
all that she could wish to see you. And what 
is of far greater importance. He has taught you 
by her spirit and her conduct, what true religion 
IS, how utterly unlike the spirit of the world 
which worketh misery and death. Ah, if in a 
weak and sinful disciple Uke Lady Maty, the 
graces of the gospel and the fruits of the Spirit 
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are so lovely, what are they in Him, who is al- 
tpgetber lovely t If a polluted stream from the 
fountain of life is so pure, what must the spring- 
head of that fountain' — what must the Lord Je^n^ 
Himself 1)0?" 

Lady Mary» on -gpbg up to her sister's rocmi, 
had found her, as Lady Herondale stated to 
Mr. Arden, still sleeping in a calm and profound 
slumber* a slight moisture on her forehead* and 
a faint flush softly suffusing her cheek. She 
placed her finger on the deUcate wrist of the 
arm* which lay extended on the coverlid, in the 
perfect ease of healthy repose ; the pulsation of 
the wrist was calm and regular. She lit her night 
lamp, and desired her sister's maid to ciemain 
in the chamber till she could return. At mid- 
night she came back. Lady Grace was still 
sleeping in the same position in which she bad 
left her ; and dismissing the maid, she took her 
station for the rest of the night, wrapped up in 
a loose dressing-gown, in a large arm chsdr. 
During the greater part of the follovring day 
Lady Grace still slept. She woke up in every 
sense, a renewed creature, as renewed in health 
as she evidently was in the spirit of her mind. 
It was on the second morning that she -came 
down, supported on her sister's arm, and joined 
the party when they assembled at family prayers 
and at breakfast. She lookedy indeed, like an 
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altered creature, for the ice-casing of her former 
character had melted away, and she seemed in 
spirit to realise that beautiful and inspired 
description, **The winter is past, the flowers 
appear on the earth ; the time of the singing of 
birds is comet l^nd the voice of the turtle is heard 
in our land." She sat beside her sister, her face 
bent down in deep humiUty, but sweetness and 
intelligence in its expression. If she spoke, and * 
'she spoke but seldom, every tone of her voice 
was expressive of kind and gentle feelings. 
Lady Grace had now become the admiration and 
delight of her sister^ ahd of all the party at Deep^ 
court. She sc^ircely joined in general conversa- 
tion, as she sat listening with speaking looks to 
all that was said on that one subject wbich had 
begun to occupy her whole heart. But she 
conversed with animation with any person who 
sat next her, and there was scaix^elj one person 
then at Deercourt from whom she did not find 
that she might learn something. 

Oh, how delightful to a spiritual mind, is 
such an assembly of persons aa those who were 
then at Deercourt. In after years, Lady Grace 
often looked back to that week as the happiest 
of her life. It was to her the epoch of a new 
state of existence. She had awoke as it were 
from a death-sleep, for the whole of her former 

life appeared to her to have been but little better. 

15* 
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"How I could ev€r have enjoyed the pie^ 
sures of worldly society," said Lady Grace i» 
the Bishop. I well remember the offence I 
took with my deax sister, because , afSter asking 
her on one occasion* what reason she coold give 
me for leaving the circle in which she had liYe<| 
before her husband's death, she replied tome by 
those words which I now find to be the words 
of Grod, <Bhe that liyeth in pleasure is dead 
^^ iiilc she liveth.' I have now discovered their 
truili by my own experience." 

^^But He whom you had forsaken and fi>r- 
gotten," replied the Bishop, ** taking with you 
all those gracious gifts winch He had bes lowed 
upon you more than upon many others of His 
children, He hfts now sought you as the sheeip, 
ui us the piece of silver, which had been lost, 
and He now rejoices over you, as His beloved, 
and redeemed child, His child who was dead 
aud is alive auaiii." 

**i begm too, to understand the happiness of 
my sister's Hfe/' replied Lady Grace, ^^fbr while 
I am sure those words applied to me, * She that 
liveth in pleasuic is dead while she liveth,' 
%f$dy Mary has always answered to Miss Arden's 
.description of her, dead to the world, but alive 
imto God. There is a freshu :iiid a ciieerful- 
ness about her which perfectly astonishes me ; 
'*iiyimB indeed perfectly incomprehensible to me 
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till now. Shall I ever be able to resemble 
her?" ; 

"If you take the same way which she has 

taken," said the Bishop. She seems indeed, 
to have studied that divine portraiture which 
God has given of pure and undefiled religion* 
which is, *To visit tlio iliilieiicss and widows in 
their affiction, and to keep oneself unspotted 
from the world*-' I would have* you, my dear 
Lady Orace, enter at once upon a life of active 
usefulness. Accompany your sister, or your 
niece Elizabeth, in their visits to the poor. Go 
also to their schools, and teach the children with 
them." 

* ^^But I am so ignorant," she answered, 
*<that I should not know what to say. I am 
afraid that those poor children know more than 
I do, and would soon discover my deficiences." 

"Every thing must have a beginning. You 
must and will/ 1 am quite sure, begin a new 
course, and therefore you can not begin it too 
soon. I would have you, of course, prepare 
yourself, by reading and studying the Scrip- 
tures. Take for instance, some of the simplest 
portions of the Gospel histories ; read tiiem with 
attention and with prayer, and remember it is 
^aid, <If any man lack wisdom, let him ask of 
God, w^ho giveth to all men liberally, and up- 
braideth not,' and remember, also, the accom- 
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panying promise — * and it shall be given you ! * 
I am sure you will fiooa Hnfl all your difficulties 
vanisht for your heart will be in your work, and 
the very novelty of such an occupation, will 
create an interest in it. But I may say more 
than this— *You will find such .truth and beauty 
in the inspired word, that you will learn to won- 
der at your former pervcrseiiess of spirit, in 
having so long possessed such a mine of hid 
treasure, and have neglected to work it." 

"Now I think of it," said Lady Grace, "I 
ha\ e an opportunity ot receiving mstruction of 
which I have not yet availed myself. Mr. Ar^ 
den reads the Scriptures every day, with my 
dear mother. While he remains at Deercourt, 
I shall beg to make one of the party, and when 
he is gone, I shall entreat my dear sister to let 
me become her pupil. Alas ! " she added inourn- 
fuUy, "how many years have I lost; how many 
opportunities have I slighted; how much have 
I to answer for ! Dear sister," she said, (as 
Lady Mary joined them, and looked anxiously 
in her face, observing some shades of sadness 
in her sister's looks,) "I must be sad and 
thoughtful, even in the midst of my new-found 
Joy, on this subject. I was just thinking*«(when 
I said to our kind friend here, how much have I 
to answer for !)— I was just thinking of my cruel 
neglect of those poor children whom I have lost* 




Om, NOT OF TH£ WOELD. tSff 

I have been selfishly grieviag because Ghxl has 
taken tbem aU from me. I am sure thai His 
severe chastisement was inflicted in love* I 
might, but will not take another view of it* I 
might say. He took them from me because I wat 
fidse to my trust as a mother. Alas, iftstead of 
training them for heaven, my chief desire, my 
highest aim, was to make them children of the 
world. Thank God I did not succeed i Their 
pious governess obtained an influence over every 
one of them — that excellent woman, whom you, 
my dear sister, placed with tbem when I firiit 
went with Vivian to Dresden, and left my dear 
mother at Wimbledon with my children." 

And was this really the case, dear Grace f " 
said Lady Mary, her whole countenance lighting 
up with joyful surprise. **I never knew it till 
now." . ' 

**I never told you," answered her sister t 
**and my mother, who was as vexed and dis- 
pleased as myself about it, has, I see, kept 
silence also on the subject. Shall I own with 
shame, so thoroughly have I misunderstood 
you, that 1 dreaded a kind of triumph on your 
part, and I prevented Miss Ashtoh^ronfi sending 
you a long letter, which I found her writing after 
the funeral of my sweet Alice. I suppose poor 
Miss Ashton's rather sudden death quite prevenir- 
ed your afterwards learning fte true state of the 

8» 



f 



Digitized by Google 



178 



LADY MAR^; 



case. How well I remember deploying witli 
Lady T<— ^ who bad aUo a pious gdvenieas* 
what we bodi agreed in calling, the absurd 

notions of the two excellent women who had 
the charge of our neglected children. Oh, how 
unspeakably gracious and merciful has God 
been to me ! ** 

*'He has indeed been good to you," replied 
Lady Mary tenderly* <<He is so to all." 

•* And how I have blamed you," said Lady 
Grace, "for bringing up your children as you 
have done« But you deserve tQ> be rewarded." 

<<0h, do not use the word deserve, in con- 
nexion with me," replied Lady Mary ; "and 
indeed, my dear sister, J have long ago learpt 
that the most anxious parent can but employ 
the means of grace. I have tried, long tried 
to influence the heart of my own sweet girl 
Bose. I have long prayed in secret that God 
would take the work in hand, which He alone 
can accomplish ; but hitherto, I have waited in 
vain. I see no change in Rose* She is natu- 
rally not only highly gifted, but her winning 
sweetness has made her the darling of our' 
whole family ; and her afiection for me, indeed 
for you, and for us all, endears her to us in a 
peculiar manner; but her heart, I fear, is as 
yet wholly unchanged. Yet I am quite sure 
that the child of my prayers will not be lost. 
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^ I have a perfect faith," she added, with a look 
full of hope« **that in His own good time, and 
in His own wise way* the good Shepherd will 
bring this lamb into His fold. And I have onl}-- 
this morning, for the first time, had some ground 
far hope. Bose has been alone with me, and 
we have been conversing about yourself, and 
the happiness of your present state. In the 
midst of our conversation, she burst into tears, 
threw her arms around me, and said, <And 
now, mama, I am the only one in all this house- 
hold, over whom you will grieve ; but I am so 
unlike every one else.'" Lady Mary said no 
niore, for her eyes were filled with tears, and 
her compressed ]ips showed liow d,eep was her 
inward emotioq* 

The Bishop rose up during the pause that 
followed, fearing that his presence might be 
almost an intrusion upon Lady Mary's feelings, 
but these inspired words almost rose to his lips, 
*'0, woman, great is thy iluth ; be it unto thee 
even as thou wilt." He turned over the pages 
of a large Bible which lay on a table near him. 
"Take this word of encouragement to ^^our 
heart, my dear friend," he said, with a voice 
and a look of heart-felt sympathy, " * wait on the 
Lord ; be of good cheer, and He shall strengthen 
thine heart; wait, I say, on the Lord.' " As he 
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finished speaking, the doox opened and Mr. 
Orandison entered* 

" We cannot spare you any longer,'* he said, 

«»in>ni the rest of the parly. We were half 
afraid you were ali gone out, without us« I 
lieve your lordship wished to go to Brandon, 
ill i s morning," he added, turning to the Bishop, 
**U> meet some of Wilton's parisiiioners. Shall 
we drive with you? I know the Maxwells will 
be of the party, for they wish to show you and 
ray mother, the site of the new church, which 
Everard is going to build in the ralley." 

**You are the very person, Herbert, I wished 
to see," said the Bishop. '*When 1 left the 
saloon you were not to be found." 

"I went to the stables," be answered, "with 
Wilton, to order his horses. He has already 
set ofi' to Brandon to be ready to receive your 
lordship. I do hope you will be able to make 
peace between them, though I fear you will have 
some difficulty. Wilton, however, seems to be 
much more reasonable since your conversation 
with him this mortiino:. Mr. Maxwell and Ever- 
ard will be with your lordship, and tliey are both 
peace-makers, and have, as you know, much 
influence at Brandon : they hope much will be 
done by your presence and authority." 

trust 1 shall succeed with the parishion«* 
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ers,*' replied the Bishop, "Mr. Carysford has, 
, ^ I am happy to say, agreed to almost all that I 
proposed, and I thiak, when I meet him at 
Brandon, he will have made up his mind to let 
every thing return to its'former state. He wishes, 
as perhaps he has told you, to be absent from ^ 
Brandon for the next yea^r, and I have given my 
consent. He means to make a tour on the con- 
tinent. He has requested me to app<Hnt two 
curates to supply his place, for > his present 
curate is leaving Brandon immediately, to take 
possession of a living in Devonshire. I propos- 
ed, as one of his new curates, Mr. Maurice Vau- 
ghan, who is unable to return to India at present. 
We have only to obtain his consent, for Mr. 
Carysford has agreed to my proposal." 

"Wilton told me nothing of all this," replied 
Mr, Grandison, "and perhaps he had not time. 
He was in a great hurry to mount his horse, but 
he was in high good humor, and hinted somet- 
thing about a tour in Italy." 
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CHAPTER THE THIRTEENTH. 



HEY are going to have private 
theatricals at Herondale,'* said 
Miss Rush ton, addressing herself 
to Rose, as she finished reading 
a note she had just received from 
her sister, Lady Lyndon. Julia and Lyndon 
have been, it seems, for the last two days at 
Herondale, and her letter is full of nothing but 
this play." 

**More sliame for them," said Mr. Arden, 
**they ought to know better." He had been 
sitting for some considerable time, as he some- 
times did, in a brown study, with his eyes fixed 
on the ground, and his hands clasped together 
before him, their fingers closely locked together, 
except that now and then a finger of one hand 
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was freed, and kept tapping upon the bax;k of 
the other hand, his lips being all the while com- 
pressed and diawn in, his mouth at times work- 
ing, and his eyes glancing from under his ktiit 
and heavy brows. ^ 

'*Keally, Frank," said Mrs*, Xtusbtoa, ",your 
language is objectionably strong.'' 

Truth is always strong," replied Mr. Aidcn, 
*'too strong soiuetimes not to.Jiad objectors in 
those who dislike to hear it" 

' ^*0h, you will be always a cynic ! " she 
plied, smiling, **theiti is no curing you." 
. ' *<It ia mj fault and my infirmity to be jQ| 
Cari^e, and I am afraid my eliimsy fingers 
are not salted for catching the buttciilies of 
Herondale. I must bor]X)w the net of gauze an4 
the skill of Rose, who makes even i^iHtorOy 
catching graceful. By-dic-l;y, Miss Rose, I liave 
never acolded you.for your chase atier thaUbHtf 
terfly yesterday morning, when I- caught you 
almost flying over the flower beds in the pursuit 
of ypur poor victim, and I suppose if^ has long 
flhicer quivered^ away in the. agonies of de«ti»t 
Impaled by your delicate hands. Welt, well ! 
for my part, I cannuL quite uadcrslaud lliis sort 
of scientific savagmiess, for4 ^uppcise 1 j^^^ 
told that the poor insect was wanted for^a eol- 
lectiou, $jtnd the science of eutumology \viU have 
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to answer for the writhings and agonies of that 
joyous creature." 

**0h, I so entirely agree with all you have 
said, dear excellent Mr. Arden," replied Rose, 
**but indeed I am not culpable in this instance, 
T only imprisoned that gorgeous butterfly for 
half an hour under a large glass shade, and upon 
a profusion of heaped up flowers, with their 
cups of nectar all brimming, at least so I sus- 
pect — for my prisoner, after fluttering about a 
very little while, settled down quietly, and had 
the sense and taste to set about visiting the nec- 
taiy of every flower, and then obligingly open- 
ed its radiant wings, poising itself in the most 
graceful positions, and giving me full time to 
paint it. It is the rarest and most brilliant of 
all the English butterflies ; and it will just com- 
plete the collection which I have been painting 
for Geraldine. It was the only one I wanted, 
and the only one, that I have never seen alive, 
and its purple wings have furnished me with 
the tint that I wanted in one of my pictures. I 
have placed it on that wreath of honeysuckle, 
Geraldine, where I told you I wanted to carry 
out some of the colors of the picture with a 
rich touch of purple. As for my beautiful cap- 
tive, I set it free immediately." 

"Well, well, my dear child, I am perfectly 
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satisfied. I could not think it was like you to 
be cruel or unkind to any thing.*' 

<^ Aad now Ibt us hear about tk^ butlerflies 
at Herondale," continued Mr. Arden. 

**But perhaps we ought to ihiiik of the three ^ 
sieves, before^ we allow oiuselves to Bpeak of 
others*' observed the Bisfidp. 

*'Aiid what is that story?" said Mr. Ardcn. 

"It is not a story," he replied, **^but a 
maxima which all wQl do well to attend to when 
they speak of those that are absent. The max- 
im is this, thai before we allow ourselves to iind 
fault with a^iy one behind his back, we afaoold 
a.-k ourselves three questions. The first, *Isit 
true?* The second, 'Is it kind?' The thixd» 
«Is it necessary ? » ^ * 

Admirable!^' 'said Mr* AiA^% mitiiSk' i 
I hope never to forget." - 

«*It will mak^ yoti, however, Franks'' said 
Vit%. *Ru8hton, more fiolent than ever, flfld aM 

to your long dark muuds of [a< -it urijity." • 

'' All the better, dear Garoiiae ; but I fisar 

it will not stop my speaking as ahaij^y^itf.ryoil 

say I usn;illy do, to a person's face.*' • 

But would there be auy^ oonversatioo^V' 

said Lady Heioudate, if this aaziixr w»qi^fj|^ . 

idly observed ? • 

*« We all talk lou much," replied the Bishop, 

•'and much that we say ia elceedLngly mejfmM^ 

16* 
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aUe, often not strictly truoi yexy often unkind, 
und still more often unnecessary. ' We are all 

apt to forget that we shall have, at the great 
day, to give an accoupt Qf every idle word th^ ' 
we have spoken." . 

**And the tongue," said Lady Mary, "is, 
we know, ' a member that no man can tame^ it 
is a world of iniquity.' " . ^ - , 

"But even that world of iniquity can 
controlled, aQd made the instrument of righteous- 
nessi" observed the Bishop, "*ibr with God all 
things are possible.* David speaks of it as tJbe 
best member that he had. ' Wake up my glory,' 
(that is my, tongue,) I will sing and giveprai^ 
with the best member that I have." 

"I should have thought," said jMr. ArJca, 
turmng to Lady Mary, that you, at least, had 
this maxim of the Bishop's^ ever uppermost iii 
your mind, for no one talks so litdo as your lady- 
ship, and I cannot remember to have heard you 
say an unkind word of any one ; while I am ^7 
ways struck with your strict observance.of tnitby 
even in the most trifling statements." 

*' So you can flatter as adroitly as any one/*^ 
said Mrs. Rushton, a slight tone of bitterness 
mingling with her courdy manner. 

"Truth, again,, dear Caroline," replied Mr. 
Arden, with a sharp bright glance at his sister; 
" as for this excellent woinan, I rather glorify 
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Ood on bckrl^lialf, ahd tbe grace of Gbd which 

she has sought and He has given her. I do not 
praise her, but I rejoice to see what watchful- - 
iies8 and prayer can accomplish and what grace 
has done. But we shall never sret to Herondale, 
or hear more of these abominable theatricals. 
You wiU not conseott I hope» Caroline, to that 
dear child taking any part in them ; for I know 
that you and Geraldine are to join Rushton at 
Herondale, to-morrow." 

With all her powers of 8elf-control» Mrs. 
Rushton was unable to conceal her vexation and 
annoyance, that such a question was put to her 
in the presence of Lady Mary and the Bishop. 
But she endeavored- to smile, though there was 
an expression in her clear grey eyes which was 
anything but that of good temper. ^^Reallyt 
Frank," she answered, yon are so extremely 
brusque in your way oi questioning, that one 
hardly knows how to answer you once. For 
my part, I may. disapprove of a young lady's 
taking part in such a mode of amusement as 
muc^ asyou do \ but I have a horror of Geral- 
diae^s making (^rself in any way peculiar, and 
having a scene at Herondale." 

"And, therefore," said Mr. Arden, **to pre- 
vent ^ single scene of that kind, you would per- 
haps allow her to exhibit among tbe scenes of a 

playhouse." ^ 
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*<A plnyhouse," said Mrs. RushUHi, *<how 
stiaage you are ! 

And what will the large hall of Heioiidale 
be, but a playhouse, if they turn it into one I 
But to come to the point," he contiuuedy with 
a perseverance qnite proyokizig to bis iiater, 
*' ia my mode«t Oeraldine to act?" 

•* I know nothing about it," said Mrs. Rush- 
ton, have not seen. Julia's note, I have not 
yet been consulted." 

•* And when you are ? " said Mr. Arden. 

" Then," said his sister, suddenly recover- 
ing her good humor, I shall leave Geraldine to 
decide for herself." 

''And what do you intend to decide upon! " 
said her uncle, turning to Geraldine* 

If I may be allowed to speak," said Lady 
Mary, ** I would say, that I think Geraldine 
should not be questioned now* Mrs. Rusfatcm 
has given, what appears to me, a very reasomio 
ble answer ; niid with regard to the amuse- 
ments of the world, (while I should decidedly 
except theatrical amusements of any kind,) the 
renouncing them by choice must depend, first 
of ail, on the state of the heart ; though the 
convictions of duty, and a deep sense of the 
danger of temptation, will often lead a truly 
conscientious person to relinquish every thing of 
the hind, even while he still feels inclined in 
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bisJiearttb indulge in them. .Some indeed who 

have spoken to me on this subject, have toH me, 
that they have taken the latter course, and have 
bad xeaaon to bless God for doing so : they have 
acted simply from a sense of duty, atid have at 
ao distant time been enabled to overcome in 
their hearts, the inclination which they at first 
resisted, so that the yrrorA inMgence could never 
again Jbe connected in tbexi uiiiid with such 

amusements." , 

To all these observations, Mrs. Rushton 

made no reply; but Gciaidine sat, presenting 

an extraordinary contrast in her beaming looks 

and glowing countenance, as she drank in every 

word that Lady Mary uttered, to the cold, grave, 

stony calmness of her mother's countenance. 



••May I join you 9" said Geraldine, some 
hours after, to Lady Mary. saw you m the 

garden from my window ^ and I wish SO much 
to «peak to you alone." 

««I shall be delighted to have your company^ 
dear Geraldine," replied Lady Mary. "I caa» 
out to walk for hall an hour, and I assure you 
that your pieaence will make my walk a very 
pleasant one." 



« 
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Will yon answer a few questions which I 
wish to put to you?" said Geraldine. 
■ ^^McMt wUliDgly," replied Lady Mary. 
" What would you have me do, now that I 
am about to leave your house with very difier- 
6nt views of worldly society, from those which 
I once held* I have long waited in the hops 
you would say sonir'thingr to me on the subjcjct; 
but till this mormng, you have been silent. Yoa 
disapprove of worldly pleasures, I am sare^ aad 
after what you have said, I think I cannot, if I 
act according to my conscience, return to them 
again." 

"I will tell you what I do," replied Lady 

Mary, "with regard to my own children. I 
tell- them plainly my opinion and my wishes, on 
sach points, and they know the decided coarse 
that I have myself taken. I have brought them 
up from their childhood, as far as I could influ- 
ence them, in the same way* 1 see many chil* 
dreh, as soon as they leave their parents* roof, 
rushing iuio the world ; and I have, therefore, 
wished, that not frcH% affection to me, no, nor 
from attention to my wishes, but on decided 
principle to God, and from free choice, my chil- 
dren should make their decision. Wiule under 
age, and living under my roof, I should exert 
that authority which God has given me, and 
afterwards, I should not cease to enueat them 
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to continue in the course pointed out in Scrip- 
ture with regard to conformity to the world. 
But stiU, what I haVe chiefly utged upon them, 
is the spirit of Holy Scripture oa the subject, 
which does not say, *go not — do not — -but lov6 
not^ Aud remember, dear Geraldioe, that the 
word of God furnishes us rather with broad 
principles than with particular cases. I would 
have you endeavor to cultivate a love of spiritual 
things and a taste for spiritual delights in your 
hea rt. Make it a inaUer of conscience to engage 
simply, entirely, and devotedly iQ God's service, 
and you may be assured that your natural love 
for the world will gradually die away and leave 
you free, and enable you, as much from choice, 
as from duty, to renounce the worlds You will 
soon understand why it is not written, < Ye shall 
not, but, ye cannot serve God and mammon.' 
The diiierence between shall not, and camot, is 
only understood by spiritual minds. The world* 
ly mind unconsciously changes the cannot to 
shall not, and feels disposed to rebel under the 
constraint of a positive and a burdensome pro- 
hibition. The spiritual mind never mistakes the 
cannot for shall not, but with all the delicacy of 
its renewed perceptions feels — Oh, how deeply! 
*I cannot even if I might' We were tallying of 
butterflies, this morning," continued Lady Mary, 
^'let me illustrate by a para.ble, the views which 
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1 liave been eudeavoring to set before yonu 
Yoa lee those bright and biioyam cveaturBs 
glanoing from flower to flower— they are ever 

on the wing, their element is the warm and sunny 
air, their life is one summer season, but they 
have known another, and a previous existence. 
The creature, as lo its identity, is the same, but 
as to its mode of existence, it is not the same.'' 

Lady Mary turned away from the -closely 
shaven lawn and the cedar grove in which they 
were walking, and passing through the flower 
garden, opened a door in the high wall wfaioh 
surrounded the kitchen garden, and turning to. 
her young companiun, said, "Here, I ihiiik, we 
shall find an illustration of the state oi the un- 
renewed and the unchanged heart Here we 
shall find its type and figure, in the same insect 
—the same in the one sense, and not in the oth- 
er. The realm of nature is rich in such illus* 
trations. There is no perfume of flowers, no 
variety of brilliant coloring here, but the odor 
is offensive, and the sight unpleasing." She 
stopped before a bed of large cabbage plants, 
where some of the large outer leaves which 
hung loosely, were perforated in every part, 
and littl^ more than the ribs and stalks were 
left ; and she pointed out to €teraldme, several 
large green caterpillars crawling sluggishly, and 
teeding greedily upon the leaves. "Here is the 
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ttune cretfture/* Ae said, <nhat we have just 

seen ariioug the iiovvers, sporting with paiotad 
in its aerial ilightt over the loveliest anfL- 
the sweetest, its nutriment, the nectar they sup- 
ply. Look at it now — gross in its form, vile in 
its }iabits, unable to raise itself much hiigl^i: 
than the worms of the earth, feeding on that 
rankest vegetation, and leaving its slime behind; 
it as it slowly crawls along, gorged and satisfied 
with the coarse food it loves. Here you see it 
in its first natural state before its wondioua 
transformation. Whenever you feel tempted, 
Geraldiite, to forget your high destiny, and to 
find pleasure in the soul-dobasing pleasures of 
a corrupt and iallen 'world, let the butterfly and 
the caterpillar teach you this lesson, that it is 
^possible tor those who find their emblem in th^ 
latter, to experience a spiritual renovation, axk 
pure, as refined, and as glorious as the former: 
and with these types before you, bear in miqd 
that the whole aim and object of the gospel, 
to raise the creature of earlh by a new creation, 
to an existence, even in this world, so holy and 
SO: delightful, that it may be deemed a foretaste 
of that state, which eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, nor hath it entered into the heart of man 
to conceive ; and that our Lord Himself has said 
to His disciples, * Ye are not of the world, as 1 

am not of the world.* • 

17 9 
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«*No language can be stronger, Geialdincv 
tlian the testimooy of the Spirit of God, though 
the world cannot receive Him. By the written 
word, \vc are not only forbidden to love the 
world, but told by Him that the friendship of 
the world is enmity with God ; for whosoever 
will be a friend of the world, is the enemy of 
God I And what can all these ;Scriptures mean ? 
why are they given to the disciples of Christ, if 
they are not to be applied in the habits of the 
Christian's daily lilb. I know that we are told 
by some objectors, that our Lord and His Apos- 
tles alluded to a he(ithen world, and to the prin- 
ciples and practices of heathens. But 50 far 
from this lessening the force of the iiijuiiction, it 
appears to me that it applies with superadded 
strength to a world which is nominally Chris- 
tian, but in which pleasures which are essen- 
tially ungodly, and practices which are utterly 
opposed to God's commandments, are not only 
tolerated, but pursued. The sense that our own 
EvangeUcal Church maintains on this subject, is 
as plain as words can make it, when it binds us 
under a baptismal engagement, even as we hope 
and live for heaven, 'to renounce the pomps 
and vanity of this wicked world.' Would that 
many who manifest so formal an attachment to 
our :n]inirable fonnularies, did not forget the ex- 
pUcit language whu?h they hold on these pomts. 
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That evening the conversation of the party 
at Deercourtt turned again on the subject of the 

world; and Geraldine again drank in the coun- 
sel that she wished to hear ; while Mrs. Kushton 
sat amazed and confounded, but unable to con- 
tradict the facts which in the course of the con- 
versation were brought forward by the Bishop 
on the subject of worldly expenditure, and the 
vast sums that were lavished on ungodly dissi- 
pations and luxuries. Something was said by 
Mr. Arden — ^not in the hearing of Lady Mary 
and her son — of the large sums which they 
were both accustomed to give in chariiies at 
home, and to missionary objects abroad, and 
that they gave hundreds, and even tlxiusands, 
where other benevolent persons gave compara- 
tively to a small amount. 

am not at all astonished," said the Bishop, 
•* * Self-denial may form a vaH fmd for the cauie 
of Godi it has been well said by a brother 
Bishop. It is a frightful fact,** he added, *Uo 
reflect upon the enormous sums that are yearly 
squandered by professed Christians in this 
country, in what no one can hesitate to term low 
and debasing pursuits. To say nothing of the 
cost of an opera box for the season, which is 
often three hundred pounds, the salary of a 
French cook, which has, in more than one in- 
stance, amounted to five hundred, the receipts 
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of an Italian singer, which during one season 
were at least fourteen thousanci pounds — -just, 
thiak. of the sums that are lost and won ufpn a 
race^course. Think again of one gambling-^ 
house alone, namely, Crockford's, costing nearly 
one hundred thousand pounds, and that the re;- . 
ceipts of its proprietor in one year have been, 
reckoned to amouat to the same sum ; while the 
money lost annually in all the gaming houses of 
London has been calculated to be a£7,225t00Q 1 
It is said, indeed, that in one night nearly one, 
miilion was lost at Crockford's. And I m^y 
jiist add to all th^Si that the mere duties on 9gh 
rits and tobacco in the year 1834, amounted to 
^11,614,829 ! Alas, we wonder at the excesses 
and expenditure of the citizens of heathen Bpmei, 
but England, the most favored, and the most 
enlightened of all Chrisliaii countries, has made 
herself almost as pre-eminently notorious in ^ ' 
cess and luxury*" ' 

"And, therefore," said Mr. Arden, turning 
to his niece with a look of kind affection, "there- 
fore, my deaj: Geraldine, now that yoo are about 
to quit this truly Christian household, and to be 
exposed to many temptations which you have 
been shielded from here, let me give you a word 
of warning. You are not likely, I agree, to pay 
three hundred pounds for an opera box, still if 
,ypu. take your place among those that have done 



Digitized by Google 



^6— to say nothbg of the baUet-^ancera, v^ose 
exhibitiMs are unfit for the ey69 of any "modert 

gill — ^^'ou make yourself a partaker 'of other 
men's sins. Therefore stand finui Geraldine, 
and when they want you to deck yotf^siitf in ftb 
expensive attire of a fine and fashiondfele lady, 
and to waste your health, and your time, and to 
forget your God in ifae giddy ciitsterof the world 
-^as dull a roundt I should think it/aWd M Tifiea- 
risome as that of a dragged mill-horse— think of 
the^calm and happy retirement of Deercourty 
wkefe the loveliest ornaments ate the '■ Christian 
gmces and the fresh happy countenances of its 
fair inmates. You will look in vain, I think, ibr 
sweeter smiles than those ttpon the fece of EUft- 
abeth, or for a lovelier bloom, than that of one 
who bears the name of the queen of the flowers. 
Yon may come now," be said to Rose, who had 
t>een sitting at the farther end of the iDOm, 
was then approaching the group that surrounded 
the Bishop. *^Come here, and tell me what 
flower you are carrying so carefully for 'RdSe 
was bearing in her hand a flower pot containing 
a plant of the Sorrowful Nyctanthus, and was 
bringii^ it to Lady Gtace* 

wanted my aunt to fl^e atid smeD'ttis 
night-scented flower," said Rose. 

Lady Grace woke up from a ttate of ^imp 

abstiactum with a sigh, but smiled . ds'Boflieiqp- 

17* 
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proached her, for she had listened with feelings 
of no common interest to the foregoing conver- 
sation, and she smiled as she looked up at the 
fresh and lovely countenance of Rose, to think 
that she was surrounded by those whose plea- 
sures were calm, and left no weariness in their 
track, and that she herself had done for ever 
with the vanities and dissipations of a God-for- 
getting world. 

And what is this same flower which Rose 
seems to prize so ? " said Mr. Arden. 

"It is," said Lady Mary, **a species of jas- 
mine well known in India, which is scentless 

. during the day, and which gives out its rich fra- 

. grance only by night." 

"A lovely type of the child of God," said 
the Bishop, **in whom the graces of the spirit 
are often unheeded in the daylight of worldly 
happiness, but whose best and sweetest qualities 
are acknowledged by all, when sorrow brings 

-its night-gloom over the bright and pleasant 

^ prospects of this fleeting world." 

"And I know whom that pure and delicate 
flower resembles," said Lady Grace, almost in 
whispered words to her sister, "one whose 
sweet affection I can never be sufficiently grate- 
ful for. But I have cause indeed to bless my 
heavenly Father for those troubles which I have 
looked upon, till lately, as the visitations of an 
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unjust Obd, and which seemed to make 'my 

whole future existence but a dreary waste. I 
have been thinking with what a ditterent spirit 
I should have listened, but a short time agO| to 
what the Bishop has been saying. Now I take 
a deep interest in it, for I am as resolved as 
Geraldine appears to be, to give up the world, 
and to live a useful, and if possible, a devoted 
life." 

*'l rejoice to bear you speak thus," replied 
liady Mary, "for the great mistake too many 
persons make, who think of giving up the world 
is this, that they suppose a dull and idle exis^ 
tence.is implied in a religious life. The fact is, 
eve^ <»ne must have an c^ject^ to call forth the 
energies of his mind. Dr. Chalmers, I think, 
compares man to a piece pi machinery, which 
must be kept at work, and says, that if the mar 
chiner}' were to slop, and receive . no impulse 
from a new desire, substituted in the place of its 
former desire, the man would be left with all 
his propensities to action in a state of most pain- 
ful and unnatural abandonment. This remark 
of his you will find in a sermon, which every- 
one who* desires, in accordance with his bap- 
tismal engagement, to renounce the world, ought 
to make himself acquainted with. I can lend 
you the volume, and you must read it. The 
view that he takes of die subject, is this, that it 
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is "by the expulsive power of. a new affection 
'«loDe, that the old desires of natural and failra 
•nature cau be displaced from the human heart; 
that the heart must have an objecti and will 
ne'^er be prevailed upon to resign an old sffeo 
tion, vrhticfa shall have nothing to succeed it-; 
but may be prevailed upon to exchange an old 
ttflfection for a new one. And he brings forward 
the gospel, with all its privileges, and idl its 
"Iffaces — vvilli its fulness of pardon, its tendcr- 
hess of sympathy, and its pure peace and bless- 
isdness, as the new olgect which can alcM^ef diar 
-place the love of the world, and all its vanities^ 
in the heart.** 

Geraldine had also been a listener to this 
^nversation, but Mrs. Rushton, who had more 
'than once endeavored to suppress a yawn, found 
it at length so intolerable, and herself so sleepy, 
that she rose up to look at the time-piece that 
stood on a table near her, and expressed in a 
very audible voice her surprise at the lateness 
the hour. My dear CacoUne," said Mr. At* 
den, taking out his watch, <'you must be mis- 
^ taken, for it is not yet ten o'clock, and we never . 
have prayers till ten." 

*<I can explain the mistake,** said Lady 
Mary, smiling. ** That lime-piece stopped two 
"days ago» and the sexvant has neglected to wind 
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Mrs* Eushton sat down again, with a sub* 
dued aitf as if she had made up her nund to en- 
dare an unaycridable annoyaneey when to her 

great relief, Elizabeth Grandison called Geral- 
dine and Rose to thiB piaaoforto, to siog with her 
and her brother. 
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CHAPTER THE FOURTEENTH. 



ADY Mary was standing in the 
oriel window of the hall : her 
guests were all gone. The car- 
riage of the Bishop (who had been 
the last to depart) had just driven 
from the door. The porter had closed the gates 
through which the carriage passed, as it turned 
out of the quadrangle, when they were suddenly 
thrown open again, and a plain, but elegant cax- 
riage, drove rapidly in. Lady Mary had not 
time to retreat, and did not endeavor to do so. 
A servant in a rich livery of black and gold, 
which she had never seen before, rang violently 
at the bell. The door was opened, and a lady, 
whom she did not recognize, passed through the 
hall into the saloon. Lady Mary followed, but 
before the servant could announce the name of 
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her visitor, she carae forward with a look and 
maimer full of afiection, and greeted Lady Maiy - 
as an old friend. - 

"I think," said Lady Mary, **I know that 
voice.'^ But she looked again in the counts 
nance of the stranger, SHid felt that she had but 
a coniused recollection of the deiicaLe but strik- 
ing features, and of the tall and graceful figure, 
of the lady who stood before her* Her dress 
was costly but simple, and there was an air of 
peculiar elegance and reEnement abQut hm 
whole person and manners. 

And am I so altered then,*' said the lady^ 
"that you do not recognize one who has never 
forgotten, and never can forget you. Must I 
arinonnee myself as the Adeliade who has re- 
ceived so many kindnesses from you since the 
time that my dear mother died, aye, and long 
before I lost her." ' . ui- ^ 

The stranger was the young Princess de 
Belmonte, whom Lady Mary had never seen 
since the tnne that she left England. Her man 
ners had now all the calm and- easy self-pos- 
session of one who knew her high position in 
society, and who filled it with grace and dignity. 
But there was still so much of her early child- 
like aflfection, so much of her former natural 
sweetness in the manner in which she address- 
ed Lady Maiy, that she felt irresistibly drawA 
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to her, and tried in vaia to assunie a coidmM 
that she ccNild not feeL 

«<Tou look grave, and I fear you ate duK 

pleased with me," she said, still holding the 
band she had taken, and her large aoft eyea 
Hme fiUed with tears aa |Aie looked op in her 
face. «*I knowyoo are displeased with ne-^ 
displeased at the change of my religion: but I 
Ifaiok yoa wiU believe me— for as a child» 1 al* 
Ways txdd you the truth-*— when I assure -you 
that what I have done, I have at least dune con- 
scientiously." 

^« Dear Adelaide/' replied Lady Mary* and 
she drew her tenderly towards her, and kissed 
Ler pale and delicate cheek, **it is impossible 
fer me to feel unkindly towards you. And if I 
have been displeased, or rather full of grief 
about you, it is because I have loved you, next 
to my own children, more than any one in the 
^ild. But indeed % do not presume to jndge 
^u, or any one : I only pray, as I have always 
prayed, since I heard that you had forsaken the 
fiiith of your childhood, tbatif you had neglected 
to ioA np to God, and God alone £>r guidance, 
you might be led to do so now. But let me tell 
you, that when I began to think seriously of 
ykhBt I must call your defection, I 8orfowed,4»ut 
I did not wonder, for I knew that you had never 
beep deeply and savingly impressed with those 
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vital tmtiis wkiA IbiiorMKl die fiRmdatim 6f jmr 
iat&Br's faith whQe Uvkg, and cbe^rad «ttd' 

supported him in death. You remember your 
last letter to me, Adelaide, written irom Fiorenoe 
W die evening of the very day when he died. 
Y<Hi Twnember how you bore witness to the 
power of his faith, and wished and hoped that 
God would liable yon to five imd to die as he 
ImkI done; Ton never wpete again: and two 
years afterwards, I heard from others that you 
had renounced that faith and that you were 
ittfltriedr' 

"Wlrile Lady Mary spoke thus, her young 
c^panion seemed deeply affected. She sat 
with her head diioofnng, arid her handkerchief 
Iraised xx^her face, seeking in vain to wipe away 
and to check her fast flowing tears, till her whole 
frame shook with agitation. 

««Dear, dear Adelaide," said Lady Mary, 
" I-am "so very sorry to distress you thus, at our 
first meeting. I could not have met you, how- 
ever, without teUing yon what was in my faeaiu 
Smt I should not have spoken so abruptly -or so 
soon, bad you not first alkided to the subject. 
Tell me now why you have come to Deercourt ? " 

Simply because I wished to see you,'* «be 
tisplied, raising her head, and smiling through 
her tears. "I have waited since my arrival in 
this country with a hope which has grown fiukiter 
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^'ikkiMrt that you wooU 

and ill Ltst I ffh tlmt I couki wait no longer. 

tlm morouig 1 suddeAiy'iesoived iti^^^WM 
wmi tee you. The Prinee would im^-brnm 
'WiA »e, but I wished an my first interview 
willi yuu, to have no one prcscul. I am unbap- 
jfjf' she stdded, ''about my husbaatiU 
'been ill, aad his health is stSl, I fetiXf asm 
precarious state. But he makes licrht of it, and 
raokiB at my alaxtu. I thought at one twsitb^ 
iioB eorChem climate might have been tOQ4Mive 
for him, but the Italian physician who is with 
ys, and has known his constitution fxom his 
ycmtht assures me that I am mistatont aaA^tbe 
' English physieiansy whom we^have beeo to-MVn 
to couiulf, n?ree with him iti his opinion. We 
shall remam, therefore, at iiavenstonet. instead 
of returning to Italy, which I had 9kae>0t m m b t M 
OB doing.'* , • « i * , 

She ceased speaking, and there was a pause, 
ibr -Lady Mary, though her cowtenaooeiwiiel^i^ 
preg^ her sympathy when the Prineeas^fpelfle 
of her husband's illness, seeiiu d at a loss for\ 
any subject of further conversation. .• - 

^'Tou have one little girV i belieDQv^ AMET 
Adelaide,'^ she said at length. - - r 
• **No," replied the Princess, in a« voice., of 
deep emotion^ have no cbildi my^^iiWt 
ipil ii^ dead. It wa» sopn after im ji^ 
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that we detarm)|ied to oome to Englaiid.* - We 
fure near neighbors," sedd the Princess, after 

another short pnuse. "Are we never to meet?" 

**Can we meeti Adelaide, as we once metf 
But it is best to be candid with yon* Yon may 
believe me or not, but I # think you will, when 1 
say that my aiiectioa for you cannot change, 
and yet my confidence in you is gone. I love 
you so tenderly, my Adelaide, that this interview 
is unexpressibly trying to me. I do not wish to 
love you less, but my calm judgment tells me 
plainly that— rail circumstances considered — I 
ought not, in these days of error, to expose my 
cluldren to what might prove a dangerous inti- 
macy. Rose is at present a mere creature of 
impulse and imagination. Any intercourse with 
Ravenstone might be positively dangerous to 
her. I scarcely tear for £li2abeth ; but she is 
also young and without experience. I do not 
doubt your affection, my sweet young friend for 
me } if you did not love me you would not have 
come over to Deercourt as you have done this 
morning.*' . 

"But surely I may see your two girls/* 
replied the Princess, both of whom 1 love 
almost as sisters. As for Rose, she was always 
at once my delight and my admiration ; and 
who can know Elizabeth and help loving her ? 
Do not think, my dear second mother, lhat I 
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could or would, be so dishonorable m to meifl ) ^ 

in nny way to disturb' their minds, or to seek to 
obtam any ioiiuencc over them which you would 
disapprove* I solemnly promise you tins. But 
do not send me away from Deercourt without 
permitting me to see them." 

Elizabeth, I know, is not at bome,^ replied 
Lady Mary, *^ she always goes at eleven, on this 
day of the week, to her school.'* 

''And Rose? Yes, I am sure Rose is at 
home. Shall we not find her in her own charm- 
ing sitting-room, where I have passed so many 
pleasant hours with those two dear girls.'* 

"I will take yOu there," said Lady Mary, 
' ♦♦and remember, Adeltude,** she added, lodtdng 
her steadfastly in the face, as she rose from her 
chair, **1 trust implicity to the promise you 
have made none, that you will seek in no way 
whatever to influence either of my daughters 
on that point, which is to me and to them, of 
vital importance* I tell you most sincerely that 
I would rather see Rose in her grave, tteti 
brought under the dotninion of those fiightW 
errors with which Komanism abounds. For- 
give me fer using ^uch plain language* I aik 
your forgiveness, for I see from your WttMS- 
nance, that I have wounded your feelings, but I 
must always speak thus plainly to yoUi aad to 
every one*** 

4f 
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The Prinoessdid not leply. Ske sonde tloWn 

upon the scat from which she had just risen, 
Mi d turned away her bead. 

*^Ycfa are not apgry with me, my Adelaide,'' 
iaid Lady Mary, coming near to her, and gently 
clasping the hand of the Princess. 

^* 0h no, not now," she replied, taming her 
bead, and boking up with a smile full of afiec* 
tion in the face of Lady Mary. 

Hose was not in her usual sitti{}g*room, they 
found her in her painting*ioom« 

**Dear mama, is it you V" she rephed, with- 
out turning her head, as she heard her mother's 
voice. was wishing for you at this mommt, 
for your opinion-^for your taste. I have 8ucb 
an effect of light that I must not lose it — I must 
go on painting. When I closed the shutters, tbe 
day was cloudy and tbe light subdued, just 
what I wanted then — but the sun has come 
round, and its rich golden rays darted with such 
a blase of light intdtbe room, and fell upon uty 
litde sleeper there, that I was hurrying to close 
the shutters of this window, and to open those 
of another, when* I saw diis ^rious effi»ct ot 
light, and I am endeavoring to seise it before it 
passes away.** 

The room m which they ibund Bose, was 
ratheir like an artist's study than a lady's sitting- 
room. One painting hung there. A female head| 
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; by Titian, which had been long the admiration 
of Rose, and which Lord Herondale had given 
to his niece. It seemed to comprise in itself 

' the perfection of coloring, and to be a chef d'ocuvre 
even of that master in the art of coloring. It 
was so beautiful, that it would have charmed the 

*eye of any person unacquainted with painting. 
Its depth, its clearness, its carnations, its con- 
trasts of light and shade, its blendings of the 
softest and the richest tints, added to the pecu- 
liarly intellectual character of the portrait itself 

for it was too like life, not to be a portrait — 

had caused it to be reckoned almost the finest 
specimen of that great master to be found in 
England. Rose had studied it so intently, and 
copied it so repeatedly, that her own pictures 
always seemed to possess some of the character- 
istics of that portrait. . • w 

A lovely child lay sleeping in the large chair 
which stood upon a raised platform, and in 
which she had been sitting to the young painter. 
The half finished portrait of the child stood rest- 
ing against a pedestal of marble, on which was 
a graceful vase, filled with freshly-gathered 
flowers of every color. It was the portrait of 
the child when awake, whom Rose had painted 
as Spring. The head was thrown into strong 
relief, and Rose had shown her skill in chiaros- 
euro, by the effects which she had produced in 
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that picture. The boldness of the design was 
as remarkable as the clearness of the tone, and 
the purity of the coloring. The countenance 
had all the fresh beauty of childhood ; smiles 
were sparkling in the long dark eyes, and play- 
ing about the lips, whose deep crimson contrast- 
ed beautifully with the delicate transparency of 
the skin. Clusters of violets and lilies of the 
valley were wreathed in among the waves of 
deep auburn hair ; and the whole was so soft- 
ened down, and so shadowed, the diflSculties of 
the subject so admirably managed, that one rich 
and harmonious effect had been produced by 
the youthful hand which had executed the pic- 
ture. This portrait had been displaced from 
the easel, and another picture occupied its place 
which was already partly painted. 

" You must only look at this picture, mama," 
said Rose, ** for I am not half satisfied with the 
other. I could not bear to wake the poor child, 
and as she lay sleeping with the light faUing in 
such partial gleams around her, I saw something 
so much more beautiful, produced by chance, 
than anything that I myself had been able to 
effect, that I have grown quite out of conceit 
with my first attempt." 

"And I, -.Tiy dear Rose,*' said Lady Mary, 
with an affectionate voice, "have been looking 
only at that dear child, and not at either of your 



212 ^ '^ LADY mary; '^^ 

pictures, and I have felt half inchned to blame 
you for teaching her to think that her face is 
beautiful, and so to fill her head with personsll 
vanity. I fear you are gratifying your own taste 
and incUnation, at the risk of awakening in heir 
youthful mind, thoughts and feeUngs which may 
prove a lasting injury to her hereafter. Why 
take her from her young companions and her 
school ? She is, or was, not only the loveliest, 
but the most modest and ingenuous of all the 
children there." 

**I must confess," said Rose, **that I have 
been often thinking more of the study which her 
head afforded me, than of the lessons which I 
' ♦ taught her at the school. To tell you the truth, 
dear mama, I carried her away, this morning, 
in opposition to all the grave remonstrances of 
dear Elizabeth. But I took the child into the 
flower garden, and made her carry the flowers 
which I gathered, and I do believe that as I 
made her hold that branch of honeysuckle in her 
hand, and told her that I was going to paint it, 
she thought that I was only going to paint the 
flowers. But now," she added meekly, "I 
feel that you and Elizabeth are right, and I 
shall grow displeased with both my pictures." 
'And as she said this, she put down her pallet 
and her brushes, for she had continued paint- 
ing ail the time, and she stood in silence, look- 
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iog- only at the ahiHf and appaready, deep ia: 

"I am disposed, if not to take the part of 
Hose, to plead for her/' said a clear sweet V(^ce. 
Itose startedt and tamed her head* and saw the 
l^riacess for the first time. I did not speak," 
said Adelaide* lor my atteutioa has been quite 
absorbed by these two pictures. I soarcely yield 
even to you, my dear Rose, in my admiiadon 
af paintings ; and I am perfectly astonished at 
the progress yoa have made, andi the. genius, foip 
I oan call it nothing else; which you have shown 
in these two pictures, I have not thought even 
oT yourself, my sweet Rose, or told you with what 
delight I meet you again**^ And as she said 
this, she tenderly embraced her. 1 should have 
scarcely known you, Ilose, if I had not found 
you here, you are so grown and so altered." 

'*And I, now," said Rose, with a look of 
delighted surprise, ''quite recollect you, and am 
puzzled no longer ; and yet I knew your voice, 
but it was to me like an air of music which I 
had heard and learnt to love, but had forgotten 
when and where. Deai', dear Adelaide, how 
delighted I am to see you again i 1 have loqged 
to see you ! But you are grown a woman too, 

and " She looked earnestly into her face 

and then smiled. *^No, I can scarcely even 
now make you out to be the same being who 
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left us so long ago. You are so tall, Adelaide, 
and though slight» you are no longer thiut aod 
yoar hair is darker ; but of this I am certain, 
from the look in your eyes, and the smiles with 
which you greeted me, that you are as aJB^ctiou- 
ate and sincere as ever*" 

The young Princess could not help feeling 
the diflference betwccii the welcome she had met 
with from Lady Maiy, and that oi her daughter ; 
but she was too- well pleased with the joyous 
and open manner of Rose to be displeased just 
then with the recollection of the guarded and 
restrained aflfection of her mother. . 

**You must come and see me very soon at 
Ravenstone," said the Princess, as she took 
leave of llose Grandisoa. ''I have so much to 
show you* The old hoase has been quite al- 
tered from what you remember it, though we 
liave not changed its character, and the gardens 
are now very beautiful, thanks to my husband's 
taste, and we have pictures to show you, as fine 
perhaps as any you have seen. One ol" tliem, a 
Correggio, which arrived only a few days sincet 
and which the Prince sent for from our house 
at Genoa, is the very loveliest I have yet seen 
by any master. I could not bear to be without 
looking at that picture, as I knew it yras our 
own, and my dear husband, to please and svtT' 
prise me, sent for it without saying a word about 
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k till it came. It will be a new style for you 
to study. Will you come? May you?" she 
added, turning a glance as she spoke towank 

Lady Mary. She sa,w ouly n siinie full of un- 
disguised affection on the tine countenance of 
Lady Mii n . 

" We will all come, and in a very few days 
hence*'' said Lady Mary, *^aud you shall intro- 
duce us to your husband. It is impossible not 
to love you ! Tfo^ it was never want of love that 
made me shun you." 
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CHAPTER T HE FIFTEENTH. 




fr^ N the world but not of the world," 
said Lady Mary to her son. — 



** That you know is the maxim 
which you and I, my dear Her- 
bert, have agreed together to 
keep ever before us." And then, in a lower 
tone, she added those words of T)ur Saviour's 
prayer for His disciples, as if recalling them to 
her own mind, pray not that Thou wouldest 
take them out of the world, but that Thou 
wouldest keep them from the evil." 

Herbert Grandison was writing at a table 
that stood in the recess of one of the windows 
)f his private sitting-room, his mother sat in her 
usual place, with her work-basket beside her, 
ft)r she invariably passed an hour or two of 
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every morning with her son, generally spend- 
ing the rest of the time with her daughters. On 
some days of the week, part of the time passed 
with her son was devoted to consulting with 
him as to the management of his estate, of 
which, before he came of age, she had taken 
the sole direction. She had proved herself ad- 
mirably fitted for the trust which her husband 
had placed in her hands, when she was still a 
young and beautiful woman. She had remained 
at Deercourt superintending the education of 
her three children. She had refused more than 
one brilliant offer of marriage, and one of these 
refusals had given great offence to her own \ 
family, for it was from a man of very high rank, 
who had proposed to her before her marriage to 
General Grand ison, and whom the Herondale 
family had then prevented her marrying. He 
had then been poor and a younger brother. 

Lady Mary sat and listened to her son. He 
was laying before her various plans for improv- 
ing the condition of his numerous tenantry, and 
every now and then she raised her head from 
her work, and looked upon the animated coun- 
tenance of her son with eyes full of approval 
and affection. When she had heard all he had 
to say, and made one or two remarks, in which 
he acknowledged to himself the superiority of 
her judgment, and the sound principles of the^ 

19 10 " 
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advice which she gave him, she said gravely, 
<<I return, dear Herbert, to the words of our 
manm, the world bat not of the world/ 

All that you have been saying is wise and xightj^ 
as far as it goes, but in these critical times, I 
wish to see you moving in a wider spheie^l^iui 
that ot" Ducrcourt. God has given 3'ou talents 
and opportunities which must not be neglected* 
You must go into the wlorld, Herbert; the tii 
18 come, B.nd I am only waiting for the calL 
You must go, as I know you will go, with a 
spuit which is not of the world. I have almost 
a perfect confidence in you^ because I know 
that you not only feel your own weakness, but 
that you will put forth all the vigor of your own 
powerful mind, with a full trust in the supply 
of that strengtb which is made perfect in w^k* 
ness. If I were to consult my own pleastire, I 
should wish to keep you with me in the centre 
pf this happy circle — but to do so would be sel- 
fish. I shall give you up to the duties of that 
position which L ieel you ought to occupy. 1^ 
must be more than a mere countzy gentlenci^. 
I am not singular in my opinion that you may 
be useful in a far uiore extended sphere than 
any that you have yet occupied.'* 

Here Ererard Maxwell was announced. 

*'I hope I am not disturbing you," he said 
as he entered, ''but I came at this hour because 
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I knew that I should Unci you at home, Grandi* 
son. And I have business of some importance, 
as my errand, if you can attend me." 

Lady Mary rose and gathered up her work 
to go. • 

*«<Pray do not leave us, dear madam," he 
said, "my business indeed is with you as well 

as with Grandison. I know that he would do 
nothing without your advice and sanction, and 1 
should think ill of him if he did. I am veiy * 
glad that this affair has to be brought before you 
to-day, and that I have some time before me to 
attend to it, for next week, as you know;, I am 
to be married, and shall be leaving home." 

"And what may this important business be, 
dear Everard," said Grandison, smiling, <«for 
you make me somewhat impatient to know your 
erraftd, as you term it." 

"It is soon told," replied Everard. "Sir 
Henty Fleetwood died on Saturday, and his 
seat, for this division of the county, is vacant. 
Yesterday, some of the most influential gentle- 
men of the neighborhood called upon me, and I 
am hereto-day, commissioned by them, to invite 
you to come forward as our representative in 
the House of Commons. I ara to communicate 
your reply to their proposal to-morrow, or the 
day after, if you cannot decide immediately. 
For my part, I hope you will not hesitate in 
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giving your consent. We are all agreed that 
you are more fitted than any man in the county 
to be our member. I am therefore come to invite 
myself to stay at Deercourt to-day, that we may 
have leisure to consider the proposal, and that, 
if you assent to it, I may lose no time in making 
known j^our wish, if possible, to-morrow. I 
shall leave you at an early hour, that I may meet 
our friends at Brandon before noon." 
• ' t*I cannot help smiling," replied Mr. Grandi- 
son, **at the rapidity of your conclusions, my 
dear friend, the more so, as I had already heard 
of Sir Henry's death, and had half settled it that 
you would be our future member. I was just 
going to say so to my mother, when 3'ou entered." 

Lady Mary made no remark, but sat quietly 
working, till she was appealed to by her son and 
Everard. 

** Herbert knows my opinion of this subject 
already," she replied. "For though I was not 
aware of Sir Henry Fleetwood's sudden death, 
I have just been expressing my wish that my 
son should begin to take his part in the business 
of the world, in a far more extended sphere than 
that in which he has hitherto moved. But I 
should like him to decide on nothing without 
giving the subject his full consideration, and sit- 
ting down thoughtfully and seriously to count the 
cost ; without also giving up some portion of this 
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very day, to self-examination, and to prayer in 
private. We will leave him, if you please, for 
the present, and if you are so good as to pass 
the day with us, you will perhaps walk with 
me to call at the Vicarage, that we may talk the 
subject over with Mr. Vaughan, and with Mr. 
Arden, who is now staying there.'* 

Within a month of that time, Mr. Grandison 
was returned member for the southern division 

of the county of . He did not know, till 

long after, that the proposal to return him for the 
county, had been first made to Everard, and that 
Everard had insisted on having that proposal 
transferred to his friend. 

Lady Mary, and her son and daughters, paid 
their promised visit to Ravenstone, and Rose 
came back enchanted with every one and every 
thing she had found there — with the Prince and 
Princess, with Father Angelo, with the house, 
the gardens, the chapel, the monastery— of 
which, however, she only saw the outside — and 
though last not least, with the pictures. She 
expressed her delight and admiration in lively 
terms. She met with kind and smiling looks, 
but nothing more from her mother. 

"But are you displeased, dear mama?" she 
said at length. 

**No, indeed, my dear Rose." 

"But are you pleased?" 

19* 



iiAPT maet; 



am always pleaied when 1 see that yoa 
are pleased, my chSd.** 

*' But you looked grave, and so did Elizabeth 
aad Grandisouy as we drove home, and I was 
the only one that seemed delighted*" 

Perhaps they were thinking, as I was," re- 
plied Lady Mary, "of the fall — for in a spiritual 
sense it has been so— of dear Adelaide, whom ' 
we all love*' Nor could I help feeling sorrowful 
when I beheld the splendid allurements by^ 
which the wretched errors of Romanism appeal 
to the imagination and to the senses; and while 
I was thinking how peculiarly and attractively 
fatal they had proved to Adelaide, I thought of 
more than one who in some respects resembled 
her, and I trembled lest, by any means, they 
should be entangled in the same ensiiaring de- 
lusions." 

^* And who were those of whom you thought? " 
inquired Hose. 

"One was my brother's son Wilton," she 
replied, "the other, Rose, was yourself. And 
I must tell you, my dear chiid, that I was unea- 
sy to see how easily you appeared to be caught 
by the fascinations of error when at Raveastone* 
Your delight was almost enthusiasm." 

"Butlonly spoke as I thought, dear mother," 
said Rose ; "and you always wish me to speak 
as I think*" 
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<<Tes, Rose, to speak as yoii think, but not 

always to think as you do. I would have you 
on no account seem to be otherwise than what 
you are." 

*'But," added Rose, "you grieve to see me 
what I am, and what I confess to you I feel 
myself to be» unstable, unsatisfied, and unsettled* 
Oh, dear mama, is it not so f And what am I to 
do? I feel that you and Elizabeth and Herbert 
are right ; but I cannot and I do not feel as you 
do. Oh, how I wish that I did ! " 

"There," said Lady Mary, with a solemn 
sweetness of manner, "there I think that you 
deceive yourself, my sweet child. I fear that 
you have never yet given the serious, anxious 
attention which your brother and sister have 
done to the one thing that is needful. You have 
been a trifler about that one thing. Though you 
have not been like Martha of old encumbered 
about many things, you have been distracted 
and borne away by many things from that gra- 
cious Being who can alone satisfy the aspira- 
tions of an immortal spirn. You liave heen like 
one floating about on unsubstantial clouds, and 
not caring to plant your feet upon the rock ; and 
the time is coming when those floating clouds 
will be driven away, and that rock alone will be 
found standing. It is not, my dearest fiose, by 
wishing to follow Christi and yet remaining 
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without putting forth our strenuous and continu- 
ed exertions, that we can do so. Religion does 
not come naturally to us, as I might almost say, 
the talent for music and for painting and for po- 
etry, which you possess, have come to you. The 
soil of the human heart is naturally rugged, 
cold, and stony as to all spiritual things, and 
even the ihe seed i^f God's word, though it may 
spring up, will wither away for want of root, 
or be choked with thorns if it spring up at aU, 
unless that soil be broken up, and prepared to 
receive it. 

*'How kind you are in all that you say," 
said Rose affectionately. **I feel how true your 
remarks are ; and I wish you would be more 
strict with me, and find more frequent fault with 
me, for I know that I deserve it ! '* 

*'My dear child," replied Lady Mary, "I 
never can, I never did attempt to force religion 
upon you, or any one ; I have tried to teach you 
the right way, and to lead you in it ; and I have 
prayed, and still do pray, that God would gra- 
ciously open your eyes." But even God Himself 
forces no one, but by the sweet constraint of 
love. He has given to us both the exercise of 
the means of grace, but grace itself no human 
being can give to another. I do, indeed, most 
anxiously hope that you may be led before long 
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to prefer His service to that of all otherJ^ and 
you will do so, if you do but begin to set to 
work in right earnest It is only the experience 
of the things of God that can teach us to know 
their sweetness and their excellence: without 
being exercised in that experience, the peace of 
God must be beyond our understaridiiig. You 
are not a worldly person, my sweet Rose ; your 
natural tastes, are too exalted, too refined. I 
have no fear of your being tempted by the fash- 
ionable follies, aad the ungodly dissipation which" 
have such attractions to the worldly-minded, in 
the common sense of the word ; but shall I not 
speak the language of truth, in all affection to 
you, my own very dear child, and tell you tb$Lt 
you are, notwitlistanding) an ungodly creatuie ; 
for all * that is not of the Father, is of the world.' " 
Every gift, every excellence, which is not sanc- 
tified, may prove a snare. It is not enough that 
the professing Christian should resemble ^e fine 
gold 5 for gold is but worthless lu His sight, till 
it has become the fine gold of the. sanctuary,, 
stamped with His image, and consecrated to His 
service* 

' Rose seemed deeply affected by her mother's 
tender anxiety, and as she rose to take leave of 
her for die night, she not only kissed her, accord-v 
ing to her usual custom, but she threyr her 

10» 
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8ttti8 ttmnd her motfaer'ft neck, and remained 

for some moments with her . head resting on bet 

bosom, for she was quite overcome^ 

Dearest mother/' she at length whi8pe];ed9 
••will you promilse never to cease praying for 
me, never to give me tip as hopeless. God must 
hear your prayers^ 1 am sure He will." 

••That sweet child!" said Lady Mary to 
herself, as the door closed upon the youthful 
and lovely girl. "How engaging, how ingenu- 
cnn she' is i Surely He who loved the young 
Ruler, as He looks upon ;her9 loves her too* 
Surely He will hear a mother's prayer. Nd 
mother prayed for that young many and he went 
a^ay. Oh, my Saviour, my gracious, conde* 
scending Lord," she said, throwing: herself upon 
her knees, and lifting up her clasped hands, and 
raising her glistening eyes as she prayed : **Ob| 
Thou good Shepherd ! suffer not this lamb tb 
perish in the mountams of error and of danger. 
Seek her, and bring her back* Take Thine 
own way with her, even if my^mother's, heart be 
wrung to agony, by the means which, in Thine 
inscrutable wisdom, Thou mayest be pleased to 
empby. Save her, and make her wholly Thine. 
Keep her, Oh, keep her from the evil that is in 
the world, and from the peculiar snares to which 
her ardent and impressible nature is exposed. 
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Enable her to escape as a bird out of the snare 
of the fowler ! " 

For a long time, with streaming tears, she 
continued praying for this child of her love ; and 
when she rose up, it seemed to her as if a voice 
were softly whispering in her ear, "Wait, wait 
I say upon the Lord." 
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CHAPTER THE SIXTEENTH. 



ELL, well," said Mr. Arden, as he 

walked into the library of Deer- 
court, where Lady Mary and her 
dster and datighters sittiog 
at work. "Folly seems to wear 
her cap and bells at Herondale, and to reign as , 
lady of misrule among the party there." His 
iace as he said this, wore an unusual sardcmtc 
expression. "Wilton has been calling at the 
Vicarage, to take leave of the good old Pastor, 
for he sets out for Rome next week, and he, it 
seems, is to be present at the theatrical foUies of 
Herondale. I asked him to his great annoyance, 
if they had no part for him to play, and when 
he assured me that he was to be merely a 
spectator, 1 told him the fable of the lark who 
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was found among the sparrows in the fermer's 
field, and who shared their fiite.irom being 
caught in their company. Alas, birds of a 
feather flock together. And what do you think 

. of that old goose. Colonel Rushton ? h^ is going 
to iGict and to take the part of a fi^tman, while 
Lady Hcroiidale appears as a pert chamber- 
maid. Julia too is to turn actress. I wonder 
whether my discreet and worldly-wise sister is 
standing like a hen disconsolate and distracted, 
because her duckling^ takes to the water, or 
whether she submits with her usually accom- 
modating gracioasness, thinking it right not to 
make herself singular. My poor Gerald ine ! I 
dread the effect of such society upon her. O 
that she might prove like a dove among dia 
chattering throng, and unfuld her wings and 
flee away into the. wilderness of , quiet Deercourt, 
and be at rest.*' 

"We expect her every moment,** said Lady 
Mary. "Elizabeth and I drove to Herondale 
yesterday, and Oeraldine asked me before them 
an if I would receive her for a few days. I 
wonder at her firmness, for she was assaulted 
by several of the party, but though her color 
came and went, as one shaft after another of 
raillery and ridicule was aimed at her, she stood 

* her ground ; and her purpose was not to be 
changed. Mrs. Rushton, its seems, whether 
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willingly or not, had already givra h€r couaeoit 
and Gerakline had written a note to piofH)ae 
coming to us just before we arrived/* 

"Geraldine is a good girl," said Mr. Arden, 
*<I felt assured that she would not disappoint 
me* Wilton tells me/* he added, «<that his 
• fncrKls, the Prince and Priacess, are going with 
a party from Kavenstone.'* 

**0, 1 cannot believe itf" said Bose^ , ^ 

" And why, my dear cUld t ** 

"Because," said Rose, "they are so -.^ 

"So what ? " he rejoined. " They are Soman 
Catholics, and I thought you knew that when 
a Roman Catholic goes out of the world he 
goes into a monastery, otherwise he will go to 
mass on Sunday morning, and to the play on 
Sunday evening. Why, when I was at Bath 
last year, every one was going over to Oscott to 
see a play which the youths were , going to act 
there." / , 

"My dear friend," said Lady Mary mildly, 
" do you not think we want the Bishop's three 
sieves to sift our words through ? ** . 

" They will pass the first sieve at aiiy rate,'' 
he replied, " for it is true." 

«*But the second will stop them,** said Lady 
Mary, "is it kind?'* " ' . 

"It is not meant to be otherwise," he iMi- 
flwered* " And as for the third sieve, I suspect 
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my words will paas &at, for I think it i& 
necessary to bear my testimony in these time^f 
especially before young people like your Bose 
tbete, against such unchristian absurdities. With 
jteatd to the theatrical entertaiument at Heroi»- 
idw for instance, it does appear to me to be A. 
monstrous folly, not to call it worse, that the 
tenantzy of Herondale, and even some of the 
Brandon shopkeepers, sfaould.be invited to make 
aa audience to see your sister-in-law, a high 
bora and high bred countess, come forth upon 
the stage as a pert simpering waiting-maid, and 
my brother-in-law, a fine tall Colonel of the line, 
appear before them dressed as a footman. And 
v^at I am now saying to your ladyship, is 
alnio^ word for word what I wrote to your 
kindhearted brother, Lord Herondale, when he 
invited me to come and make one of the party.'* 
But is it not impossible/' said Lady Mary, 
**to rebuke in a wrong spirit!" 

**0r in other words," he continued, "is not 
mine a wrong spirit? Does not your ladyship 
mean b say thai? I confess that these things 
make me angry and bilious. I love and honor 
the aristocracy of the land, 1 am jealous for their 
honor, and I am the more disappointed when 
they act like mountebanks. Bat where are the 
two young men, Graiidison and Arthur, I have 
a message for the former, from Everard Max- 
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well, whom I saw yesterday, and who has just 
returned from his weddmg tour.'* 

** Herbert and his friend," said Lady Mary, 
" are staying with an old friend of my poor 
husband's some miles beyond Brandon, one 
of those gentlemen who have been exerting 
themselves to bring in Herbert as our county 
member." . . . ' ^ 
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CHAPTER THE SEVENTEENTH. 




S any thing the matter, Herbert ? 
have you had bad news ? ' 

" Indeed I have heard what 
has greatly shocked me," rephed 
Grandison to his mother's inquiry, 
** The Prince de Belmonte is dead, he died 
suddenly in the night. His wife found him in 
his dressing room some hours after she had gone 
to bed, lying on the floor in what at first appeared 
to her a fit, but he was quite dead. It seems 
he had retired sooner than the rest of the family, 
and had dismissed his valet earlier than usual, 
having some letters to write for the Italian mail, 
which leaves London to-night. He had told 
poor Adelaide that she must not sit up, as he 
should be an hour later than usual in coming to 

20* 
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his cbamber ; but she heard him moving aboat 

in his dressing-room, and even spoke to him 
before she went .to bed» begging him not to sit 
up longer than was absolutely necessary. A 
loud noise, which proved to be the fail of her 
husbandi woke her — and we may conceive hi 
what a state the poor wife now is«'' 

" The carriage is at the door," said Lady 
Mary, '« and I was going to pay a bridal visit to 
the MaxweUs» but I shall go at once to Ravea^ 
stone. I think dear Adelaide will be comforted 
to have me with her at such a time« I waa 
with her when her mother died." 

"Poor, poor Adelaide," she said on her 
return, "she was not permitted to see me. 
An old foreign lady with a most forbidding 
countenance, but a very courteous manner, came 
^ down to speak to me, and informed me in French 
that the Princess was very ill, and that she wad 
not in a fit state to see any one, assuring me 
that she was deeply sensible of my affection in 
coming to see her, and that it would have given 
her more pleasure to receive me than any- other 
person. I begged to be allowed to sit down and 
write a note to the Princess, requesting that I 
might not detain the lady, who is, I find, an aunt 
of the late Prince. She remained, however, in 
the room till my note was written, and promised 
to deliver it herself to 'Adelaide, and told me 
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diat the Princess Would not.fail to write a reply, 

as soon as she felt herself equal to the exertion." 

More than a month however, passed away^ 
before anything was heard from Bavenstone. 
At length a letter came to Lady Mary ; it was. 
short but affectionate. The Princess expressed 
her gratitude^ for all the kindness Lady Mary 
had ever shown to her, in warm terms. She 
spoke of her desolation of heart, but dwelt much 
upon the comfort she received from the doctrine 
of pui^atoiy, and firom having, embraced a 
religion which did not forbid her pra} ing for the 
soul of her husband. She announced her depar- 
ture from Ravenstone, for at least a year^ and 
added, that by the time her letter reached 
Lady ^lary, she should already have quitted the 
neighborhood. ' 

There was something mysterious about the 
way in which she alluded to the subject of her 
return, and the regret she expressed that during 
her future residence at Ravenstone, it would be 
<mt of her power to keep up that intercourse 
which she had so long desired might exist 
between the ladies of Deercourt and herself. 
Sut jshe did hope, she added, in conclusion, to 
see them again at Ravenstone. 

" As mysterious a production as I ever read," 
said the elder Lady Herondale, as she returned 
the letter to Lady Mary, who bad given it to her 



Digitiz 



236 LABT mart; 

to read. "What does poor Adelaide mean, 
unless indeed she is going to turn Raven stone 
into a convent, and take the veil there ?" 

**Not quite impossible, I confess," said Lady 
Mary, *'but time will enable us to understand 
her meaning. Her maid Fraser, the only Pro- 
testant servant she had about her, has been here 
this morning, and she was in a state of great 
grief. The poor woman has been, as you know, 
with Adelaide from her birth, but she was dis- 
charged a few days ago. Adelaide has settled 
on her a very handsome annuity, but the good 
creature is almost inconsolable, and seemed 
to care nothing about the money. She was 
discharged so suddenly, she says, that she had 
scarcely recovered from her surprise. She 
entreated, but in vain, to be allowed to remain 
near her mistress. Indeed, she was not permit- 
ted to see her again after Adelaide had taken 
leave of her, though she went back to Raven-" 
stone yesterday, and entreated with tears to see . 
her mistress, if only for a few minutes. She saw 
only the same old Italian lady who received me, 
who was, as she says, inexorable. Adelaide, it 
seems, set off for a convent in Essex, this morn- 
ing, where she is to remain, during at least one 
year. She seems to be surrounded by her 
husband's relations, and by Romish priests, 



Digitized by Google 



ORf NOT OF WOB.LD. 837 

Vfho havei poor Fraser telia ioe> an i^boundi^ 
ioflneoce oncer ber**! 



More than a yekc and a half after the receipt 

of the foregoing letters, the Princess wrote again 
—two letters came, one to Ladjr Mary, and the 
other to Rose. Lady Mary waa absent from 

Deercourt, she had been called to London, to 
attend the sick bed of her son, and bad taken 
her eldest daughter ^tb her^ Mn Grandisoa 
had been attacked with cold and fever, and 
when the news of his illness reached Deercourt, 
his life appeared to be in danger ; but a few 
days after Lady Mary's arrival in London, hta 
disorder Ihid taken a favorable turn. He was 
then convalescent, but had been ordered, by his 
physician to go to Brighton for a month, and ' 
thither Lady Mary and Elizabeth had accom- 
panied him. 

The letter from the Princess to Rose, was 
written in terms of warm aflSbction, but it was 
a farewell letter. It announced the uinBediate 
intention of the writer to retire altogedier from 
the world, by entering the convent which sho^ 
had founded ; and it concluded by an earnest 
wish, the last, she said, she should ever make» 
that Rose woald be present when she took tht 
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TeQf and she added that the ceiemony was to 
take place in two days* The letter wa$ dated 
from Kavenstone* ' 

During the absence of the Princess firom 
RaTenstone, a work had been carried on in a 
most mysterious manner, which was now made 
known to the public. The whole character of the 
mansion had undergone a change. A great 
number of workmen had been constandy occu- 
pied in converting the stately mansion from a 
private residence into a magnificent convent. 
And in order that every thing might proceed as 
quietly as possible, and that no curious inquirers 
might be able to obtain admittance into the 
buikling while the work was going on, every 
workman engaged had been forbidden to dis- 
close the nature of his employment, and a lofty 
wall had been built, enclosing the house and 
gardens, and even a considerable portion of the 
park. A company of English nunsi who had 
been obliged to quit their convent in Spain, had 
been received into the new establishment at 
Ravenstone, and the announcement that was now 
made of the changes that had taken place there, 
and of the intention of its noble mistress to make 
a public renunciation of the world, and to take 
the veil in the beautiful chapel which she had 
before built, formed the topic of conrersation 
through the whole surrounding neighborhood. 
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Rose expressed an anxious desire to be 
pnesent at the ceremony ; but Lady> Gracet wbo 
suspected that her Sister, had she been at home, 

would have disapproved of her going, declined 
fu^companying her ; Hose had, ihereiore, made 
up her mind not to go. But Loid< and Lady 
Herondale came to Deercourt on the appointed 
morning. They were on their way-to .Raven- 
stonei having also received an invitation to be 
present at the ceremony, and were going with 
a large party. Lady Herondale had come on 
purpose, she said, to take Rose with her, and 
the remonstrances of her Aunt and Grandmolbev 
were overpowered by the arguments and solici- • 
tationsh-the former being as weak, as the latter 
were strong-— of the Herondale party. Rose 
took entirely the same view of the subject. It 
was the last time, she said, that she should evei 
see her former friend Adelaide in this world, anc^ - 

poor Adelaide had made it such a particula 
request — and she was quite sure that if ha 
mcMlier had been at home, and seen that she 
felt it a duty to go, she would have offered no 
opposition — in fact, Rose was now determined 
to go, and she went ^ . ^ ^ ^ ji 

The ceremony was more imposing than evenj 
such striking and afiecting appeals to the senses 
and to the imagipation, usually are. The building, 
itself was one of the most perfect specimens^ 

K 

♦ 




Digitized by Google 



JU AD V MARY; 



uf ^oiliic arcbitoeture in this country. It had 
betw iHiiil partly on tbe modkl af King's Cottegfl 
chapel at Cambridge, and it ^aa on the pmenis 

occasion dressed out with all the splendor of 
JSoniiah religtoo* FicturQS and 9cylpum» 
and gilding, met the eye on every side* Priests, 
monk^ nuQSi and white robed acolytes, thronged 
the galleries, aAd surrounded the gorgeaaa^tdtajTi 
which was laden with naassive golden plate* 
Behind the altar rose a large cross of black 
marble, on which was suspended an image of 
our Lord) the aize of life, in white marble, one 
of the finest works of modern sculpture. At 
that end of the chapel the light was so disposed, 
that the pale and agonizing figure was thrown 
into strong relief of light and shade. Every 
other object was shrouded in a soft gloom, broken 
only by the pure light . of the tall wax tapera 
which, stood in golden candlesticks upon the 
altai;', which was bung with wreaths of the rarest 
and most beautifnl flowers; 

The crowd that had assembled from all parts, 
were no longer able to obtain admittance, when 
the Heiondale carriage drove up to the door of 
the chapelr~*Places had b^en reserved tor their 
party, and for some other disdnguished families 
of the neighborhood* The heat was intense, 
almost tb suflfocatbn ; but Hose thought nothing 
of the heau She sat in a state of silent entrance- 



I 

Itient, gazing on the magnificent spectacle, and 
drinking ia with ravished ears the sounds of the 
exquisitely sweet and plaintive masiC) and of the 
rich soft voices, which swelled, and sunk, and 
seemed to float and linger along the vaulted 
roof, while clouds ci incense filled the air with 
rich odors. Rose, however, was unconscious 
of every other object, when Adelaide appeared, 
dressed in her bridal attire. The loose and 
V lustrous folds of white satin which she wore 
were confined down the front with clasps of 
large diamonds. Her dark and silken hair was 
adorned with bands of diamonds, and a long and 
floating veil of the richest lace, fastened by a 
chaplet of white roses to the back of her head, 
fell to her feet. Her neck and her beautifiii 
arn^js were decorated with glistening pearls of 
extraordinary size and value, and her whole 
appearance was distinguished at once by grace 
and dignity, and by the most feminine refinennent. 
Her face was calm, and tlie expression of her 
large dark eyes grave and thoughtful. She 
answered the usual questions put to her by the 
Romish Bishop, as to the renunciation that she 
was making of the world, and her new and 
heavenly choice and profession, in a clear and 
unfaltering voice. But now the vision of rank 
and splendor passed away. The Adelaide 
whom Rose had loiown, fiuled from her sight ; 
11 21 
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and again, on the same spot there stood a dark 
aod solemn figure. A braad white band was on . 
her forehead in the place of. the raven tresses, 

and the bands of diamonds. A crown of thorns 
bad replaced the coronet of roses, and a coarse 
black garment of serge, the graceful robe of 
satin, and thick folds of linen, the light and 
iioating veil. A coffin was brought forth, and 
the new sister was laid in it, and a black pall 
spread over her. The young and titled Ade- 
laide was no longer known on earth ; and she 
who rose from that coffin was henceforth oply to 
*be recognised as Sister Beata. 

The effect of the Geremuriy upon the assem-- 
bled crowd was, as might have been expected, 
deeply exciting* They had watched with intense 
interest, the various scenes in this religious 
melodrama. Many were in tears, some groaned* 
Lady Herondale sobbed aloud* Sose was one 
of the few who sat perfectly motionless, and - 
an igrnorant observer would have deemed her 
unmoved by what she had witnessed i but the 
color had left her cheek, and her eyes gleamed 
wnth an unnatural brightness. On leaving the 
church, it happened that the rain fell in torrents ; 
and though Rose and the rest of her par^ 
remained in the porch, having waited till the 
chapel was almost emptied, the rush ot cold 
damp airt after the heat and excitement of the 
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chapel, was almost as injurious to some of them, 
as if they had been exposed to the pouring rain. 
Lord Herondale's servants were not to be found 

for some time, aud when the carriage drew up 
b^re the ' porch, Rose was trembling .and 
shivering with cold. 

That evening, when sitting in the hbrary 
with her Grandmother, just beibre dinner was. 
announced, and while replying to the various 
questions which were put to her about the 
ceremony, Rose suddenly fainted away, and a . 
considerable time elapsed before any signs of. 
returning Ufe or animation appeared. She was' 
instantly on her recovery, taken to her room, 
and her aunt prevailed on her to go to bed. But 
she lay all night in a state of sleepless excite-; > 
ment, and Lady Grace found her the next 
morning in a high fever. The medical man 
who attisnded the family, was sent for, and in a 
few days his lovely patient appeared to be 
almost restored to her former health. A surprise, 
which grati£ed her extremely, awaited her on 
her return to their litde family circle. A 
picture of rare value and beauty, the Correggio 
of whi6h the Princess had spoken in such high, 
terms, and which Rose had sidmired more than 
any in the fine collection of Ravenstone, had 
been sent to her by her former friend as her last 
gift. But Rose forgot the picture fbr a time, 
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when a letter from libr mother was brought ia 

while she was still contemplating her new 
possession with all the admiration of her eothu- 
siasdc mind. Her mother's letter was fall of 
the most Lender allection. 

^'Oh, bow like my own mother are these 
kind sweet words,** she exclaimed, the tears 
filling her eyes as she s])()ke. have been 

dreading her displeasure, and I am dow sure 
she did not like my going to Ravenstone, but 
she only speaks in sorrow. There is not a shade 
of displeasure, not one reproach in this dear 
letter ; and she comes borne to-monow« Oh^ I 
am quite sure that I shall never run the risk of 
causing her to be displeased with me again. 
And I am much more sorry for having done so 
now« than I should .have been had her letter 
been filled with harsh and angry words." 

"My dear child," said Lady Grace, who 
bad been gazing upon her with anxious looks, 
**I am not at all satisfied witii your appearance, 
I am sure you are not 3^01 well.'* 

«<Ifideed I am," replied Rose, <<I have no 
pain of any kind, only I feel of course a little 
weak ; and I dare say, I look just now worse 
than I ^m, for this delightful letter has quite 
overcome me." 

Lady Grace persuaded herself that her 
misgivings were groundless and that the letter 
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albne had bee^ die cause of Rose*i^ pallid 
appearance. 

Lady Mary arrived on the following day, 
and Rose, who had boen watching in the haH 
Ibr her coming, and who at length saw the great 
gates thrown open and the carriage drive into 
Ae court yard, was standing in the door way, 
and uttensd a cry of joy when she aaw het 
mother's face. She sprang forward and threw 
herself into her mother's arms. Lady Marjfg 
heart had smik within her at the firrt i^pse 
ivhich dbe caught of her beloved child. Her 

beautiful and blooming health, how could it 
have left iier in so short a time — but so it was. 
The crior was still on her cheek, it still came 
and went with every changing emotion, but its 
soft and rose-like freshness was gone, and the 
hectic flush that glowed in its place, was suc- 
ceeded by a transparent and fearfid paleness. 
When she did raise her deep blue eyes, they 
seemed dilated and enlarged, and gave an 
tmnsual expression to her coontenance, bat th^ 
were now seldom raised from beneath their 
heavy and darkly fringed lids ; and a languor, 
soch as her mother had never seen befoce^ seemed 
at times to creep over her whole frames wiule 
her manner had assumed a slight air of distrac- 

tton, which also made her still more ulite her 
ftnner selC 

«* 
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In this state she continued for several weeks* 
flometiines regaining much of her former health 
and cheerfulnessi and then again relapsing, and 

awakening those fears in her mother's bosom 
which she had. at those times, almost succeeded 
in persuading herself were groundless. Rose 
repeatedly assured her mother that she felt no 
pain, that she had nothing to complain of, but a 
litde languor, which I always shake off, dear 
mama,** she added on one occasion, **for I am 
determined not to yield to iu You see I have 
put on this large straw hat, and this long skirt, 
and Herbert has ordered my poney to the door, 
and we are going to ride together through some 
of our favorite glades in the paik. I promise 
you noL to go further, aad nut to fatigue myself 
in any way. Dr. Barton says that gentle horse* 
exercise is better for me than any other*" 

"If you will tell me where I may find you 
in half an hour," said Lady Mary, "I will brmg 
your aunt and sister to join you there, for the 
day is so delightftil, that I feel quite a prisoner 
in the house, and you are right in making the 
most of such lovely weather*" 

They went out at the time appointed, and 
Bpse saw them at a distance, and came at a 
gentle canter to meet them, laughing as she rode 
. along, her dark curling hair blowing about in the 
light breeze, and her former rich color glowing 
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in her cheek aod lips. It was the beginning of 

autumn, one of tiio sweetest seasons in" our 
English climate ; and Lady Mary began to be 
full of hope that the mysterioua illness of her dear 
child had quite passed away. But one morning, 
before she was dressed,, Rose came to her 
mother's room, looking very pate. 

"Though I know your anxiety, dear mama,'* 
she said, "and it distresses me more than I can 
express, to revive it, it would be wrong in me to 
bide from you that I do not feel so well to-day 
as i have lately done. I have been suffering all 
night from an unusual weight on my chest. I 
am now better* But the way in which I have 
been relieved has alarmed me. I have thrown 
up a little blood. Don't look so very wretched, 
dear mama," she added, tenderly pressing her 
cheek to her mother's, and then laying her head 
on her mother's shoulder, and lookmg up with 
a smile of deep afiection in her mother's &ce« 
"It does me good, even to look at you, and I 
should like to come, as you proposed yesterday, 
and sleep in your dressing-room, just , as I did 
when I was a little child,, and have you always 
near me. - I don't think there is any thing very 
' alarming about my case : and I now feel a great 
deal better*'' 

hndy Mary endeavored to smile, and to 
conceal her emotion, and she was so well 
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AebooM a^lMisciplinef that «h« raccmded 
itt recovering much of ber usual calm eelf- 

possession ; hnt tioiii that morning^, all hope of 
ber cbiki's recovery died ui ber heart. 

Dr. Barton was sent for» as well "as another 
physician, who somelimes attended the fannily 
at Herondale, and after a loag cODdultatioa, they 
were ^babied to assure the anxious mother that 
iSn^ case was not altogether hopeless, that all 
immediate danger was over, and that only one 
Df the smaller blood vessels had been broken. 
They recommended quiet, and after ber strength 
"Was a little regained, a removal to a warmer 
climate. 

When the medical men were gone, Lady 
Ma^y felt that it was necessary for her to seek 

the privacy of her own chamber, that she might 
fortify betself, and if possible, regain her inward 
dennptisure, and still ke^p up the outwaid 
appearance oi it. She left Rose sleeping quietly 
on a sofa, with her sister and ber aunt sitting 
beside her, and she went up to her own rooiiH 
kxsked the door and opened that book in which 
she knew that her heavenly Father would speak 
to her, and teach ber both to know and do His 
wiiL she knelt down and commended ber child 
and herself to His good and gracious care. She 
felt that she had come to make herself thoroughly 
Ae<}Uaiiited widi her ^rief, and to br^e and 
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discipline he? Spiiit by prayer . for divine 
strength, ia order that she might meet her trial 
bravely, and yet with all the meek and imquecK 
lioiiing faith of a loving child. 

The first words which rose from her heart 
were, **Not my will, but Thy will be done.'^ 
And after she had prayed and wept, even in an 
agony of grief, and prayed again, and turned, 
yet not in vain, though at first with choking sobs 
and broken words^ to bless and thank and praise 
her gracious Father and her God ; she rose from 
her 4nees, and sat down calmed in spirit and 
clear in the spirit of her mind to survey her 
coming trial in all its bearings and to its utmost 
extent. She set herself to the trying tusk of 
preparing herself, if it should be her Fathers' 
will^ to give up from that moment the child who 
was so inexpressibly dear to her, to offer to Ilim, 
with an adoring and perfect confidence in His 
love, the sacrifice which He required— to bind 
the sacrifice with the strong cords of her faith 
even to the horns of the altar. She felt indeed, 
that the time was come when she must stead- 
fastly determine to turn away her thoughts firom 
the contemplaiiijii of all second causes, with 
their perplexities of human hopes ^nd fears, and 
to fix her whole soul upon the first great cause 
— upcn Him and Him alone whose compassions 
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feil nol, and whoso word of strong assufaheH 
sweetly whispered in her heart that not ri spar- 
row falleth to the ground, without oor Father. 
Perhaps it is now-^perhaps it is thus, she mid 
to herself, that He to whom alone I desire to 
look* is beginning to answer my prayer — ^and she 
tfiought cyf that night when in the same room she 
had praj'ed so fervently that He would gra- 
ciously bring her child to Himself, by what ever 
means He might think fit to use; and so she 
etideayored to recognise His hand in the' cloud 
which was already gathering darkly over her 
path. Her tears flowed again, but they bad 
been sweetened at their source, and her schtow 
seemed to lose its bitterness as they flowed. 
And now she turned entirely to the word^of Qod* 
She knew where to look in that rich pasture for 
the medicinal herbs her spirit needed, and she 
drank deep of the living water, which the Holy 
Spirit enabled her to find, according to H^i 
prbmite who has said to all who know the gift 
of God, **Ask and it shall be given you, and 
shaU be in you a well of water springing up into 
everlastikig life." 

It is thus the pilgrim through this weary 
wilderness follows the good Shepherd, and seeks 
and finds, what to the worldly may seem but 
simple fitre, while those who are led by diat 
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Shepherdf know from their own blessed experi* 
ence» that there is no real refreshment for the 

immortal spirit but in the green pastures, and 
beside the still waters, where He causes His 
flock to rest at noon. 
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CHAPTER THE EIGHTEENTH. 

■* ■ ■ • • 

- V r 

T was well for Lady Mary that 
she had sought to prepare her-- 
self for the trial that awaited ' 
her, not only by making herself 
acquainted with her grief, but 
by drawing nearer to, and seeking a closer 
acquaintance with her God. She had obeyed 
the divine precept, Commune with your own 
heart, and in your chamber, and be still." And 
He who said to the winds and to the sea, 
** Peace, be still," who had also spoken peace 
to the troubled hearts of His chosen disciples, 
when they were gathered together in the stillness 
and gloom of that chamber where they were 
assembled after His crucifixion, He had come 
also to this perplexed and sorrowful disciple as 
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she sat in her chamber. She had entered it 
with a iearful and agonized spirit, she came 
forth, endued with hew strength, fortified with 
fidth, and calmed by that peace which is the 
. fruit of faith, to take her place and fulfil her 
appointed calling amotig the. members of her 
now afflicted household. 

It was soon too evident to all that the illness 
of Rose had assumed a most alarming character. 
Her doctors^ when they next came, strongly 
urged her speedy removal to a warmer climate 
before the winter set in, but Hose herself 
entreated that she might be allowed to remain 
at Deercourt, and assured her mother that she 
felt quite unequal to tlie journey. 

<'If I am to die, dear mother," she said, ^4et 
me die here, and not among strangers in a strange 
.land. The weather is still delightful, and if we 
have a mild winter, this house is so sheltered 
from the cold wuids, that your poor fading 
flower may live longer here than if transplant- 
ed to another soil. Oi one thing- I am quite 
sure,'' she added, 'Hhat^if the mind has 'much 
to do with bodily health, my mind will be calmer 
and my spuits lighter here, than in any other 
place.** 

But in a few days all thoughts of her removal 
were at an end. She sunk so rapidly, and 
became so fearfully weak, that every one rejo'ced 
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that M tfBoit bad been made to attei&pt iim 
proposed journey. 

Such, it is well Icnown, is the character of 
the disease under which Rose was sinking t6 an 
early grave, that its victim is usually the last to 
be aware of her danger; and this was the case 
with Rose, though at the commencement of her 
attack, sbe herself bad sometimes spoken of 
dying. Lady Mary was scarcely €tware how 
severe a trial it would be to her to prepare her 
child for the change which so soon awaited ber; 
still she saw that if she spoke at all there was 
no tune to be lost, or the poor girl might he 
suddenly taken away, unawakened to a sense of 
her spiritual danger, and unprepared ta taeet 

her God. Agonizing as the task was to her, she 
felt that no one was so well fitted as herself to 
(uUU it No one understood liose so well as she 
did ; no one could soothe and comfort her with 
such tenderness and affection as her own mother. 
With all the christian faithfulness of a true 
friend, and with all the sympathy of a devoted 
mother, she made Rose thoroughly acquainted 
with her state, and spoke to her of death and 
judgment, and .df the only way by which the 
sting of death can be disarmed, and the terrora 
of judgment taken away. She expected that the 
shock would be greaJfc tathe dying girl, but she 
could not have anticipated how severely it would 
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be felt by Rose.; yet even when di6 daw 
child almost overwheUned by th^ fear of deaibf 
and when her own heart was filled with anguish 
at the sight, she felt that she could not» would 
not regret having spoken tbe truth ; and aha 
blessed God with a trembling but adoring faith, 
that lie had given her the resolution and the 
Strength to be faithful both .to Him and to her 

Hose remained speechless for some time, as 
if stunned by tbe blow : eveiy tinge of color 
feraook her face, and she lay with her hUndft 

clasped and her eyes closed, regardless of every 
thing, but of the one frightful fact, that she. must 
die, that she Was dying ! 

Her mother bent down over h©r, and laid 
her child's head upon her bosom, and tenderly 
took her pale thin hands within her own^ and 
whispered soothing words of consolation. She 
told her of that gracious Saviour who came to 
His disciples in the gloom of nigbt, walking 
upon t&e tfoubted sea on which they were tossed, 
and speaking those comforting words, ^*It is I— 
be not afraid ! She told her of tbe message 
brought to h dtsconisolate woman, *^The master 
is come and calleth for thee and sweetly and 
almost cheerfully she bade her child to prepare 
and be ready, not to encounter the king of terrdrsi 
but 10 inccL the King of glory. She repeated 
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to her the parable of the ten virgins, pausing 
every now and then to make some gentle and 
encoaraging application to her case ; and at last 
the tears began to stream from the eyes of the 
poor heart-stricken girl, and the pressure of her 
mother's hand was returned* 

"Kiss me, dear mother," she said, "and let 
me look in your face, while I speak to you, of 
the thoughts which are now passing in my. mind. 
Tes, I have spoken of death,*' she murmured 
faintly, as if speaking to herself, '*but I never 
really thought till now that I should die;'' and 
then she raised her head and said solemnly, 
"Mama, I cannot tell you every thing lliaL is 
my heart. I cannot bear to speak of death. I 
cannot yet reconcile myself to the strange idea 
that I must die ! I cannot even yet form any idea 
of death, but what is associated with gloom and 
vacancy. The thought of entering upon another 
and unknown state, terrifies and overwhelms 
me. I have been so very happy in this pleasant 
world ; so full of life, and my life has been so 
full of enjoyment. I have been so happy with 
the things which this earih has spread before 
me in rich profusion— so happy, without God," 
she added, in a lower deeper voice, and with a 
more thoughtful expression. "Alas, alas, so 
very happy, that I cannot bear to go away and 
to leave all. And yet," she added, after a short 
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paiQse, "all that the world has given me df 
enjoyment — all its pleasures and its interests — 
O! how gladly vnild 1 giye up all, if I nught 
btit still be with you. This is the pang of pangs 
to me, this is the sting of death ! Every other 
dreadful reality seems nothing in comparison to 
this ! Oh, my dear« dear rootfier f I cannot bear 
to be taken away from you. Yes, I will say all 
that is in my heart-^I love you more than I 
love Grod ! The thought of heitSg torn from you, 
drives me almost to distraction. And yet you 
tell me that I must die, that my time is perhaps > 
fnghtfuUy short! O, cruel, cruel mother, can . 
'you love me and speak thus? Why not have 
spared me this dreadful shock ? why not have 
permitted me to pass away, in happy igno- 
rance?" 

"Because, my child," replied Lady Mary, 
the large tears slowly trickling down her face, 
and the tones of her voice sinking to a deep and 
mournful tenderness, and her whole manner 
acquiring a calm and impressive solemnity, which 
fteemed insensibly to communicate itself to the 
troubled spirit of her child ; because I have 
learnt not to fear him that can destroy the body, 
but to fear Him who can destroy both body and 
soul in hell — because I love your immortal soul 
more than that perishable frame which contains 
it^-^becaqse if we part, eidier you or I, unwashed 

22* 
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in the blood of Jesus Christ, impenitent, uofbr- 

given, and unsanclified by the Holy Spirit — 
tenderly as we have loved one anotjier on earth, 
we shall never meet in heaven ; because I feel 
a perfect faith within me, iliat my Saviour and 
my God has sent this awiui, this sudden dispen- 
sation in love both to you and to myself* I 
know, 1 am quite confident that after this earth- 
quake His still small voice will be beard in 
your inmost heart, and you will know that He 
speaks to you in 4ove, as a Father speaking to 
His child ; 1 know He will teach you to pray to 
Him, and that He will hear your prayers and 
give you grace ; I know that as one whom hb 
mother comforteth, so will He comfort you. 

"And now, my dear child," she added, 
perceiving with delight the sweet expression of 
hope and peace wliich was softly stealing over 
Bose's counteuaace, "now I must read to you 
the gracious words which Christ Jesus has 
spoken for your comfort.'* She rose up, and 
after gently laying* her child's bead back upon 
the pillow, and pressing her lips to her face and 
to her hands, she opened the Bible which lay 
upon the table near her, and she read the few 
first verses of the 14th chapter of St. John's 
Gospel, *<Let not your heart be troubled : ye 
believe in God, believe also in me. In my 
Father's house are many mansions : i£ it were 
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not 80, 1 would have tdld you. J go to prepare 

a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive you unto 
myself; that where I am, there ye may be also^ 
And whither I go ye know, and the way ye 
know. Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know 
not whither thou goest : and how can we know 
the way? Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, 
and the truth, and the life : no man cometh unto 
the Father but by me." 

She made not a single remark upon the 
inspired words. She left them to sink into the 
heart oi her child ; but aiterwards she knelt 
down, and in a few simple words of prayer she 
implored her heavenly Father to send the Holy 
Spirit from above, that he might make the 
words of His Son, living and abiding words, 
in the heart of her dying child* 



From the birth of Rose, she had been pecu- 
liady the child of prayer and faith ; and those 
prayers, those earnest, anxious, and unceasing' 

prayers, which her mother had never doubted, 
were heard on high, even from the hrst moment 
when they had been offered, were at length 
evidciiily, and fully answered. She had long 
waited, meekly and patiently, for the aq|»wer, 
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which she felt assured would, in His good time, 
be returned to her. She had endeavored to sow 
ihe seed of the Word of life in thelieart of Rose i 
she had wept, she had waited, bat up to that 
time the seed had seemed to lie dormant in aa 
unkittdly soil. But now the rejoicing mother 
was permitted to realize that beautiful scripture, 
•*He that goeth on his way weeping, and beareth 
forth good seed> shall doubtless come again with 
joy, and bring his sheayed with him.'* Hef 
faith had been sorely tried, and her trial had 
been long : no one but herself had been deeply 
and thoroughly acquainted widi Rose'is reif 
state. Lady Mary alone, who had JcFl no way 
untried, had been able to appreqiate the power 
of that resistance which is so natural to the 
human heart, that resistance which had proved 
too strong for all the means of grace, which 
grace, and grace alonci could overcome. But 
grace had at last been given, given with severe 
but wholesome chastening^ and had made its 
means e&ctive^ ^ 

Bose had seemed at times to her mother, 
almost as one who had no soul. Rose was gift- 
ed in every way, with genius, with imagination, 
with taste, with exquisite beauty of person, with 
an innate grace, which seemed to breathe in 
every expression of her exquisitely beautiful 
cdttntenance, and to modtdate 6very tone of her 
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delightful.voice, aod .every gesture of her syljpb • 
like figure. She was raised above the topty 
follies of the worldly ; all her pursuits were those 
of ^ npble» refined, and highly intellectual person. 
Her temper wa9 peculiarly gentle, her heart 
full of grateful afifection, especially to those who 
loved her; and above all, she was a perfectly 
simple genuine character, without a feeling of 
vanity, or a thought of display. But it was too 
evident to the spiritual mind of her mother, that 
the divine flame of love to Him who had be- 
stowed upcm her such rare, endowments, bad 
never been kindled in her breast. She had been 
dead^to spiritual things, neither the light nor the 
warmth of spiritual life bad yet stirred within 
her bosom. She seemed to have reached the 
highest possible periection of an unspiritualized 
beiog'^but she lived for herself^or those whom 
she loved — indeed, for every one, and every 
thing, but God ! 

The change which God wrought, was now* 
most Remarkable. We speak not of its gradual 
developernciit ; we dwell not on the unwearied 
paxience, and the tender assiduity witli which 
the anxious mother, or her daughter Elizabeth, 

or the good old pastor, who had known and loved 
her firom her childhood, took their stations 
alternately in the quiet chamber of the sick girl, 
with the open Bible, and earnest prayer. •* The 
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light of life" bad shone into the heart of Rose, 
and all its glocxn was dispelled, and the shadows 
of death, which had at first appeared so frightful 
to her, had passed quite away, and left her a 
happy and rejoicing believer. The frame-work 
of the mortal edifice was indeed gradually 
dissolving, and falling into ruins, but that clear 
and heavenly light— the light of her Saviour's 
presence— had fixed its eternal sunshine there. 

"At last, my own dearest mother," she said, 
<<I understand something of the nature of divine 
love ; and loving you, Oh, how much more than 
I have ever done — T can gladden your heart, 
and tell you that I love my Saviour even more 
than I love you ! Yes J can leave you almost 

without a sigh, almost without a tear ; and if 
some natural tears should still hnger on my 
cheeki the time is at band, when *Qod will 
wipe away all tears from oar eyes/'* 



"Oh, mama," said Rose, on one occasion, 
after she had been lying with ber whole loving 
heart looking through her deep earnest eyes 
upon her mother, who was reading to her, and 
speaking to her of her Saviour^s excruciating 
sufferings, of His matchless love and tenderness, 
His kind and most gracious invitations— "Oh, 
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^ mBma, I most not hide from you, to 'whom I tell 

every thought and feeling of my heart — must 
not hide irom you, that whe^ I saw poor Ade- 
laide* in the midst -of all the poinp and gorgeous 
display of that magnificent chapel, come forth 
in the coarse plain garment of a nun ; her proud 
title, her high rank, her immense wealthi all 
renounced, when I saw her lay herself down in 
the verycoflSn in which she will be buried when 
really dead, and the black funeral pall thrown 
over her ; I thought that 1 saw, for the first time, 

the real renunciation of llie world. Alas, I for- 
got, I quite overlooked the modest, and lovely 
example, which I have had before my eyes 
during the whole of my life, of one who has 
really and truly, with her whole heart and soul, 
renounced the world^who has simply and stricdy 
carried out into her life, the commandment 
implied in that prayer of our blessed Saviour 
for his people, of which you were speaking 
to me yesterday, * I pray not that Thou shouldest 
take thern out of the world, but that Thou should- 
' est keep them from the evil that is in the world.' 
I have had ever before me, in you, and in my 
sweet sister, my own Elizabeth, the loveliest 
examples to study and to imitate. I have seen 
you and I have seen her at all times, gentle as 
an angel, but firm as a rock ; forgetful of sel^ 
yes, self-denying in every way ; kind, forgiving, 
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&rbeariDg, «weet tempered towards every ^Mie 
-—uabqastful s^ad uapretending-T-winaing wkh- 
oitt the word, wbeie you could not win by the 
word; and at the same time, BiwBiyu imoosi- 
promising in principle, and just, and true in 
every word and in every «ction» Butfl was like 
those two discipliest who went away fiom Jeru» 
salem and whose eyes were holden. I saw not 
Christ iaypu* as I ought to have done and as I 
might have done, if I had prayed from heaft 
for the Holy Spirit to anoint my eyes as He has 
now graciously done, that I might see.** 

<*No Elizabeth," she said ai another timet 
when her sister had been speaking to her of her 
favorite accomplishments, "I do not wish to 
see, or even to think of my pictures, my poetiy, 
my books, or any of my past vain distcacdocis^ 
for such they have been to me. Let me not see 
them, let me not hear ot them again. I was 
going to say destioy them aU— but no, look at 
them, Elizabeth, show them to our dear friend 
Geraldme ; and if ever she is tempted to return 
to the worid, tell her to take warning by me ; 
and then tell ber bow little I value them now : 
and tell her, for I shall never see her below, 
what God hath wrou^t, and how I counted ail 
these things but loss, for the excellency of the 
knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord.'* 

"But/' A» added, <^ music, why should I 
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not love music to the last ; aiid I. might haVe 
loved poetiyy and even painting, if I had only 

kept these things in their proper place, and not 
loved them too well ; and if I had not, in the 
exercise of the gifts which Ood had given me, 
almost forgotten the giver. But music, let that 
be sanctified, and X shall love to hear it to the 
last. Bring my harp, and play to me, and I will 
think of angels when they strike their golden 
harps before the throne of His mild glory, whom 
I lov^ to praise ; and sing to me, Elizabeth, with 
your soft sweet voice, sing some of those lovely 
hymns full of the unction of the Holy Spirit, 
which, alas ! i confess to you, I once despised; 
Sing to me th^t hymn which rose so sweetly 
from my mother's lips last night.*' ' ' 

<<Firfirapithfrworlii,ObI.nn|«IilM, 

From stri^ and taoMilt 6r» 
From wemoB where Satao >vagw HjU, 

Hit mcMttnocetifiil war. 

The calm relreal, Uie silent shade, 

With prayer and pnuse agree : 
And aeem by Thy awtot bounty mid* 
- For thoae who (bllow ThM. 

There, if Thy Spirit touch the mqI, : > 

And grace her mean abode : , J- 

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and ioT«« 

She comiiituiM with bar God. . . ■• . <^ 

Then Ukm nightingale she ponii 
Her aoHtary lays: 
23 12 
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Nor asks a wititeM of her song, 
Nor thirsts ibr human praise. 

AttduNT, and Qom^mt of mj lifi>». 
2 Bweel wmive of liglit divine^ 
And (an harmonioM namoft In ono) 
Biy-Savioiiri Tboa art nino t 

What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless stt^re 
tihall eclio through iho realms abo?e» 

When time shall be no more." 



**Yoa think then," she 9&id on another occa- 
sion, after they had been speaking of Adelaide, 
"that she could not come to see me even if she 
would. I obeyed her last call> yes, at the risk 
of your displeasure, dear mama* But what 
must that religion be, which forbids a friend 
unless with a dispensation from the Pope — for 
such you ten me are the strict rules of the order 
to which she belorigs — to come and say farewell 
for ever on earthi to a poor dying creature, who 
longs to see her race more — to see her, for I 
would speak to her, as oae about to meet my 
God, of the errors of that imscriptural religion 
. she has embracedt and by whose ministers she 
is so blindly led. ' Well, I can pray for her and 
I do — for I have always loved her — and no 
instrumentality that we caji use is so powerful as 
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pluyer. And yon will pray, still pray, mama, 
when I am gone ; pcomise me to pray for her. 
The eflbctual fervent prayer of one Jike yoti^ 
must prevail, through Hi in in whose name alone 
you pray. You never ceased praying for me» 
mi Ood has mi'swered your prayeiB*'' 

Thus had this highly gifted and accomphshed 
creature become as bumble a^ a little child; 

Once, and only once, during the latter part 
of hei* illness Rose wept in sorrow. It was when 
a letter came from Geraldine, announcing the 
death of her sister Julia, the amiable and beau- 
tifbl Lady Lyndon. She had' died suddenly, on 
reaching home from a grand entertainrfient at 
D House, to which she had persisted in 
going, when scarcely recovered from a dangerous 
illness. Her death had been awfully sudden. 
Geraldine had sat up late watching for her 
return home, having herself, it seemed, steadily 
kept to the decision she had made of not return- 
ing to the circles of dissipation. Geraldine 
described the scene as most distressing. The 
grief of her poor mother, who had accompanied 
Lady Lyndon, and who brought home her dying 
child, had been frightful* They almost feared 
that her senses would not return, for she had , 
suddenly sunk from a state of frantic distraction ^ 
into a stupor, and no means had yet succeeded 
in restoring her to consciousness. 
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Geraidiiie mentioned a trifling circumstance 
which had affected her deeply* Their attentbn 
had been drawn entirely to her mother, aftar 
every expedient bad been resorted to in vain for 
the recovery of her poor sister* When the 
inquest was held the next morning at an early- 
hour, it was fouricl that the flowers which Lady 
Lyndon had worn in her hair had not been 
removed* The contrast, between the ghastliness 

ofdealh, and ihu bnghi and fragile tiowers still 
clinging to the dishevelled ringlets, had sent a 
sickness to the heart of Geraldine, remindiiig 
her in the most striking manner, of the gay and 
caieless circles iu which her light-hearted sister . 
had so lately moved. 



The last portion of Scripture which her 

rauiher read to Rose, was the glorious descrip- 
tion of the heavenly city, of which she was so 
soon to become an inhabitant. Her mother spoke 
to her of the assemblage of every object which 
is bright and beautiful in the natural world, and 
which ^re there heaped together in such won- 
diuus magnificence. She spoke of ihe fuuiida- 
tions of precious stones, of the streets of gold, 
of the gates of pearl ; Every thing that is bright 
and beauuful in the natural world," said Lady 
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SiTary, ^'^wiU be there l eV^iy thifig tlkflti^^lbrioitij * 

in the spiritual world will be there." The eyes 
of the dying girl were fixed upon her mother 
with an expression of intense r*d,j>tiire ;' in 'sL 
low but distinct voice she' addfe** bwt' ^a few 
words — they werte the last sounds that proceeded 
from her lips-^nd in that look, and' in. thbsi^ 
^words, she seemed to concentrate eyer3rthought ' 
and feeling of her heart, sintiming up the glorious 
blessings of that immortal state, with what was 
io he^' the heart of all its liappitie'sid, and ^ 
crowning joy of all its blessedness, And Christ,'* 
she said, Christ will be^there.'^ ' 

. A shade seemed for a moment to pass omr 
the lovely countenance of Rose ; it was the last 
shadow of death : it past away — her redeemed 
and happy spirit had entered the paradise of the 
blest, but a smile of exquisite sweetness lingered 
on the now lifeless features, and spoke of the 
perfect peace of her who had departed. ''1 . 

Lady Mary stood alone in the chamber 
where she had watched during many an anxious 
hour, by the bedside of her dying child. How 
changed was the appearance of that chamber ! 
A coffin stood raised on its tressels in the middle 
of the room, and her eyes were fixed upon thd 
pale form which lay in its last long sleep within 
its narrow confines, like a statue of purest 

alabaster, beautiful in death. The short spaa 

S3* 
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of the mortal life of her sweet Rose was ended 
— tbey had parted tor ever on earth. And yet, 
nolvitlulaiiding her deep anguish of spirit, and 

the tears which fell fast from her eyes ; her 
glorious faith, and the assurance of her child's 
eternal safety, filled her wfao]^ heart, and spread 
its calm over her countenance. She bent down 
her head with looks of intense affection, over the 
pale face of exquisite loveliness— o^er the slight 
form, stiU so graceful, upon which her tears 
(propped unheeded. She laid her cheek to the 
odd edd cheek of her dead child ; she kissed 
again and again, the calm white forehead, and 
Xhe blue-veined lids of those once expressive 
eyes, blue as the deep blue violets, which la|r 
scattered over the corpse : she kissed the lovely 
hands and the snowy feet. For some time she 
spoke not. She could only stand in deep ab^ 
0tracted thought 

The time passed, and still she stood there. 
The time-piece struck the hour, but she h|sard 
it QOt ; it struck again, but she was still standiuj^ 
there, heedless of the passing time. 

At length she found words, and her first 
« words were, <*It is well, He hath done alj things 
well." She looked down again upon the lifeless 
kody, and again her tears flowed fast. <'Oh, if 
fbere was 9. creatute in the world," she said, 
**that I Jpyed abov^ all others, yes, even above, 
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fiff- above my btber children, periiaps fiom die 

intense anxiety which I have always felt about 
l^GTs it was this child. From her birth, nay even 
befixe her bardi, I have regarded her vitii 
inexpres^le tenderness and anxiety. She was 
. ccmceived and bora in sorrow, and I said of her 
iRchib my heart was only filled with sorrow, not 
then sweeteend by ftuth, she shall be called 
Mara, for bitter is the lot of the mother and the 
child. 

And if I loved her above all others, surely 

her love for me was passing the love of other 
children to their mother. Alas, alas, she once 
kved me more than God, more than the Saviour 
who died for her. Her very afiection for me has 
filled my heart witli dismay. No, I cannot, I do 
not murmur, I would not have her back. She 
is safe, quite safe ; my every anxiety about her 
is ended ; no evil from within or from without, 
can affect her now. She can be no longer drawn 
aside by every sudden impulse of her impressi* 
ble mind ; no longer ensnared by the enchant- 
ment of her intellectual pursuits, nor carried 
away by that soaring imagination which bore 
her on its outspread wings far above her fellows, 
but never brought her to her God. 

*<Whom He loyetb*He chastenetb, and I 
know that all this is sent in love, but nothing 
6hort of a strong f^th can comprehend this love. 
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To sight how very dark it all appears,** sh6 
added, clasping her forehead with her hands. 
«*Alas! the natural heart must grieve, for she 

will not come back to me, but a voice speaks to 
me fiom heaven, and sofdy whispers in my ear, 
that I shall go to her« A few, short years and we 
shall meet iigiiin — meet where there arc no part- 
ings .and no death. Kternal peace will be there 
will be there*-«lU ail I lov^ will be there 
— and Christ! yes, as she sweetly whispered, 
breathing in those words the best assurance to 
mj breaking heart, Christ will be there ; and 
till then my path must still be through the w3^ 
4erness, a stranger and a pilgrim, passing on- 
wardr— perplexed, but not dismayed ; sorrowiul, 
yet always rejoicing ; in the world, but blessed 
be His name lor ever, not, oh, not of the world." 

The mother followed to the grave the body 
of her gentle Rose;. A tablet of white marble on 
the wall of the old church of Deercourt, marked 
the spot where, on the southern side of the green 
churchyard, and under the venerable walls, her 
last remains were laid. The inscription upon 
that tablet was very simple. 

ROSE GRANDISON 

DIED OCTOBER 99, 1844, 

AGKD NINETKKN YEARS. 
. ** Tttli 18 TBS VICTOB7 THAT OVEBCOMSTH THK WOftLD, STUf 

oonFAiTH."— 1 John V. 4. 
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Lady Mary rettrrned to her despoifed'Homejf 

its brightest ornament was gone, but she returned 
resolute to fulfil ihfi duties of her appointed lot^ 
Again shb took her place in her &inily ctrclev 
with the same cahn chccrfal look, the same kind 
words as before — the spring and centre of the 
whole godly househc^d. Thiey wondered at 
her composure and her strength ; perhaps they 
thought that her faith was too strong, her spirit 
too highly raised above the common grief of 
human nature, for her to feel as others felt,- or 
grieve as others grieved. 

Did not this bereaved knother grieve ? She 
did indeed. No one knew, but her Gh>d and 
herself, with what a sickening heart she often 
turned away from the unnumbered objects and 
incidents that reminded her of the sweet aflfec* 
tioiuite child, the bright and loving creature who 
had been taken from her, and who had never 
been separated from her mother but for a short 
time on the two above-mentioned occasions. 
There was now a void iu her heart which no 
earthly object could fill, a wound which never 
could be healed on earth. How often did she 
wish to lay her' weary head upon the grassy hil- 
lock which covered the mortal remains of her 
loveliest Rose. How often, with strivings of 
strong faith, did she combat her human weak 
ness, and come down irom the chamber where 
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she )uul wept and groaned in tBe agony of her 
spirit, and the wrestlings of her prayers^ with 
an angelic smile upon her calm sweet couot&' 
nance. And when she looked upon her- oth0p 
children, and upon her now pious mother and 
sister, she strove to forget her selfish aorrow> for 
such she deemed it, for their sakes. 

Lady Mary was still a happy mother, happy 
in the assurance that one of her beloved chiidrea^ 
the one for whom her anxiety bad been the 
greatest, was safe in the fold of the good 
Shepherd — happy in the two who were still 
spared to her. Her son was fulfilling all her 
dearest wishes, commanding the respect and the 

admiration of all who knew him, speaking in 
the Senate of his country as became a Christian 
statesman anxious to promote the good of his 
fellow countrymen, but making it evident to all 
that the glory of God, and the honor due to His 
name, was the chief desire of his heart. Eliza- 
beth, the gentle, retiring Elizabeth, was more 
affectionate and devoted to her than ever, and 
her character seemed to develope itself in various 
ways, which even her approving mother had 
not till then suspected it to be capable of. And 
Lady Grace, b}' the pure and spiritual tone of 
her mind, and the gentle sweetness of h^ man- 
ners, had become the delight of the whole house- 
hold. Hfxiy of those qualities which Lady Mary 
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thought had departed with Rose, seemed to be 
revived in this once cold-hearted and selfish 
voCaiy ctf the world. 

No one could sympathise so deeply with her 
siBter as Lady Grace, q^nd her sympathy was 
foil of an exalted admiration for the spirit of 

noble endurance with which Lady Mary seemed 
to rise superiof to her grief. Lady Grace could 
but contrast her own selfilih sorrows, when she 
had been deprived of her children, with the calm 
and uncomplaining spiritof her admirable sister. 
She saw in Lady Mary how the Christiaa 
grieves, and though the death of Rose opened 
afresh, the wounds of her own heart, the example 
of her sister seemed to pour balm into those 
wounds, and heal them again. 

There was one for whom Lady Mary felt the 
tenderest sympathy» one who like herself had ' 
keenly sufl^red for the loss of a beloved child. 
The first letter that she wrote after the death of 
Rose was to Mrs. Rushton, entreating her to 
come to Deercourtf and assuring her that her 
own grief would be lessened if she could be 
enabled in any maimer to soothe and share her 
sorrow. The invitation was gratefully acceptedt 
and Geraldine wrote that the first smile she bad 
seen on her mother's lips was when she received 
the letter which brought the invitation from Lady 
Mary. 
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A«d now I would 9ar to that reader, wllo f^ 

of the world, and who still intends to continue 
80 ; give this subject your quiet serious consid^ 
erstion. And while you do so — and perhaps 

you are about to do so for the first lime — believe 
me when I tell you that I have long and deeply 
considered it. I offer you the fruit of my own' 
experience in the form of a narrative, but my 
story is merely the vehicle in which I wish to 
set before you the loveliness of that charactery 
and the happiness of that life, whicli is not of the 
world. You may suppose that you have .been . 
merely reading a fiction. My portraits are, with 
scarcely an exception, true. For instance, I do 
not say tliat there is a Lady Mary whose personal 
history I have given you under another name, 
bnt there are more than one or two individujils 
whose characters I have brought before you 
under the name of Lady Mary. I do not say, 
ettfaer, that there is a place where the actual 
circurasLuuces have occurred which I have related 
as occurring at Deercourt, &c. but those circum- 
stances, with scarcely an exception, have occurred 
elsewhere. In this sense you have not been 
reading a iiction. I have spoken of that which 
I have knoMii, and testified of that which I have 
s^en. I have given yon true accounts divested 
of personalities. And beUeve me 1 write in 
' earnest. I have been long awake to the sad 
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luconsistenoy of a Christian, name and a worldly- 
life. Nothing can be morecommony i^ay, the facC 
has become, so common that most people have" 
settled themselves down as under an unavoida- 
ble necessity, to which tbcsy are accustomed to 
submit — as if it were useless to attempt to 
change the existing state of . society — unwilling 
to disturb otfaersi and perhaps disliking to h6 
disturbed themselves. The writer who is bold 
enough to remonstrate with them is instantly set 
down as an enthusiast, and -as belonging to a 
party who cariy their notions to an absurd' 
extreme, and take upon themselves to censure all 
who diSbr from them. But let us ask ourselves 
how we should live if our blessed Lord were 
still ou earlh, sitting with us at our tables, 
gracing with His presence the liiarriage feast, 
or the social circle, warning us of the fate of ^ 
one who was clothed in fine linen and fared 
sumptuously every day, while the poor, and 
friendless died of hunger, at his very gate; and 
telling us with all plainness of speech, that when 
He simll come in His glory He will demand of 
His followers what they bcCve done unto Him, 
in feeding the hungry, clothing the naked, and 
visiting the sick and the afficted ?- And can any 
one be so misguided as to deem that course, 
which is alone consistent with the profession of 
a follower of Jesus Christ, the course of a party 

24 
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But cmr Lofd* tbougli onseen, i«« itiU vriAt at. 

He has told us this, "Lo, I am with you always, 

even to the end of the world.** We are expected 

by Him lo live as if always mindful of His i 

unseen presence. The true disciple of Christ 

professes to do this, and Christian society is I 

then only in a healthy state when its members 

live a holy, useful, faappy life. Surdy the pro* 

fession and the practice of those who bear the 

name of Christ should be consistent. 

You call yourself a Christian,. and yet^drfend 
conformity to the world. I call myself a Chris- 
tian, but I cannot agree with you oathis point. 
They who call themselves Christians, can have 
bul one standard of appeal, and that is the word 
of God. Now what is the sense and spirit of the, 
word of God on the subject of the world 1 

My kingdom, said Christ Jesus, is not of the 
world. All of His early followers lived as stran- 
gers in the world, and passed through it as 
pilgrims. . Again, one of His inspired Apostles 
tells us, that they that live in pleasure are dead 
while they live. And another Apostle declares 
that pure religion and undefiled before God, is to 
keep ourselves unspotted from the world. An- 
other writes thus, **Love not the world, neither 
the things that are in the world. If any man 
love the world, the love of the Father is not in I 
him ; for all that is in the world^ the lust of the 
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fiesbt acd thi^ lust of the eyes^ and the pride of 

life, is not of the Father, but is of the world." 
And thus St. Paul writes^ ^^Be not conformed 
to this world but be ye transformed by the 
renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what 
is that good, and acceptable, and periect, will of 
God." Are we not then to endeavor to obey 
these plain commands, and to remember that 
the word of God, if received into the honest and 
good ground of a heart prepared by the Spirit of 
Crod to receive it, is fruitful there — that is, it 
will not be as that which fell among thorns, or 
in other words into a heart where it is choked 
with the cares and riches and ^pleasures of this 
life, and brings no fruit to perfection. 

But let me refer again to the words of St. 
James, where he exhorts us to live a life unspot- 
ted uotii the world — unspotted — yes, mark that 
* word as it stands plain beibre your leyes in the 
sacred page. Tou cannot change it — ^yfiu cannot 
blot it out. Pure religion is to keep 3^ourself 
unspotted from the world — the world then is 
plainly declared to be a d^ing world — ^this is 
God's character of the world ; and yet you still 
love the world — ^j'ou will be of the world. 

Tou that are members of our Church are 
solemnly pledged before God to renounce the 
world ; the vow is upon you, and the special 
graco of God may be obtained by prayer to 
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enable you to fulfil your engagement, and to 
keep your vow. And the world as it now is, is 
the world I speak of. The world, in all ages, is 
put in direct contrast to the Church of God. Do 
not say then that the words of the Apostle apply 
only to the heathen world, but be assured that 
ungodliness in those who have the pure word of 
God preached among them — worldliness in those 
to whom God has shown in His word what the 
world is without Him, worldliness in a nomi- 
nally Christian world is worse than ungodliness 
and worldliness in a nominally heathen world. 
Men who live as heathens in a world of heathens, 
are far better than those who are the inhabitants 
of a Christian country, the people of a Christian 
community, the members of a Christian Church, 
but whose morality is shamed by the morality of 
many heathens, whose pleasures are' as corrupt 
and defilins: as those of heathens and idolaters. 

But you may tell me that I slander the 
world, because I do not know it. Alas ! I know 
it well. I also have been of the world. Many 
years of my life I have passed in the society of 
the world, not of the profligate, or the immoral, 
or the illiterate, or the vulgar, but the honorable, 
the intellectual, the refined. I have known and 
loved some of the loveliest and gentlest among 
those who might well be deemed the ornaments 
of worldly society ; persons who had a perfect 



4 



Om, NO* Tft* #ORLD. m 

horror of ever3^ thing that was degraded in moral 
principle or impure in moral character; who 
were aUke strangers to littleness of mind or 
depravitj of heart — ^who were as refined in taste 
as they were elegant in manners — gentlemen 
distingaished for a manly and noble simplicity 
—gentlewomen who were as modest as they 
were charming — persons who never having had 
the advantages of sound religious instruction 
fiom their childhood, yet put to shame by the 
lovely consistency of their lives too many whom 
I have since met with among those who professed 
to be strictly religious. 

It is with such persons that I have gone into 
the circles of the world and joined in worldly 
amusements*. I have sat beside them at the 
opera and at the play-house. I have gone with- 
them to the ball-room and to the race-course. I 
would be the last person to say one harsh word 
of disapprobatiiHi to anyone who is of the world* 
and living in its pleasures. I was myself quite 
unconscious that the wOrd of God condemned 
dueh a life. And I am well aware that others 
% may be altogether as unconscious as I was. My 
views were changed in a very simple way. Not 
by the opinions of my fellow men» but by quietly 
searching the word of God, and calmly consid* 
ering with prayer the mind of our blessed Lord 
on the subject 

24* 



Digitized by Google 



282 



Some may say, why do yeu attack ug «ii 
points of oatmurd poodiKSt, why not h^fftk wilfa 

the heart. This is what T desire to do — to begin 
with the heart, but not to stop there. This i» 
the right way, thid is 6od> way* The gospel 
IS the axe laid to the of the tree, it ems 
down the tree from the root, it does not merely 
lop ofif the branches. But when the tree iaUs 
from the blow at the root, then the branches fatt 
wiih the tree — it is the axe laid to the branches, 
because it is the axe laid to the root* The bra&« 
ebes cannot thrive if the tree is cut down fiom 
below them. Thus also to change the fruit we 
xnnst ehange the tree, and make the tree good, 
in order that the fruit may be good. 

It is to your hearts 1 desire to speak. It is 
your hearts I would entreat you to keep ; fur he 
that keeps his heart, keeps himself, his eyes, 
his hands, and all his members. ^^Keep the 
heart with all diligence, for out of it are the 
issues of life,'' is the command of your God. 

But as I can dius speak of the life of one 
who is of the world, so I can also speak of the 
happiness, the blessedness of the life of one who 
has come out of the world. I can testify that 
the pure and healthy pleasures of such a life 
have no sting — cleave, no bitter dregs behind 
Atem. The more we taste of Ihe pleasures of the 
world the more they pall upon the appetite, and 
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ofeken «8 1^ vitfa a surfeit, if they do nct^ by 

their unsatisfying nature, disappoint and weary 
us. The wise naan's wor4 is true to the letter* 
He bad more of^ pleasures than other men* and 

after liaving banquetted upon them, he left not 
only this as his opinion and judgment upon them ; 
"iUl is vanity/' but he added* *'aU is vexation 

of spirit." 

Whom theUf my reader, will you serve 1 Is 
one your master, even Christ 1 la the ranks of 
which party will you be found ? 

The fact is, that the two services are so 
utterly opposed the one to the other, that the 
world roost either overcome us, or we must 
overcome the world. This is a fact which every 
man h^ a knowledge of in his own heart, and 
lU9 way of life makes it evident to all observers. 

Still you are not to leave the world* You 
tos to be in the ^rorid, but not of the worUL 

Keep your place, then, in the world, but 
keep it as a child of God should keep it. Let 
every one see that it is possible to be as indus- 
tricras, as inde&tigable, as unwearied as the 
most worldly man ; but, at the same time, single 
in eye, stedfast in purpose, inflexible in integrity^ 
pure in morality, gentle, forgiving, and forbearing 
in temper; in a word, devoted to God, and 
adorned with all the lovely graces of the Chris- 
tiauobajyct^r-^abounding in all the ripexied aud 



Digitized by Google 



3^4 



mart; 



glbwing fruits of Christian practice. Live ij| 

the world as one dead lo the world. Walk in 
the world in the same path in which Christ 
walki^d; not in the . broad way, but in ther 
narrow way of selMenial* Always looking unto 
Jesus, as you go forward in your passage through 
the world. Yes> look unto Jesus, and constrain- 
ed by love to Him, let the world be crucified* 
unto yoir, and be you crucified unto the world. 
Go down to the lowest haunts of misery and 
want ; make yourself familiar with the poorest 

and meanest creatures of the world; and do 
not think that you can, or wiU, contract any 
defilement from the inhabitants of the mbst 
wretched hovel, or even from the wayside beg- 
gar, covered, like Lazarus, with loathsome 
sores. But I will teU you where to fear defile 
ment, fear it among those who are lovers of 
pleasure more than lovers of God, fear it in the 
haunts of worldly dissipation, fear it in the 
abodes of luxury* There though the air be 
fragrant with delicate perfumes — though the 
language which meet your ear be the courtty 
phrase of refinement — ^the, forms which lurrest 
your gaze, be among the most elegant and grace- 
ful of the world's votaries, clothed with purple 
and fine linen, and faring sumptuously eveiy 
day — there — there it is that the man becomes 
spotted and tainted with the leprosy oi the world. 
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ibs^t X^j^Qsy which is. not of the Aes\ij ])^^oi, H^p 
flpiriV nat of the ooter^ but of the inner Jnai^i 
from the infection of which there is no preser- 
vative, but that of pure religion and undefileii 
before God the Fathexv and for which there is 
HQ Pfaysieian bat the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Who is he, then, that overcometh the world? 
Qbt imy we not ans wer» it is the sincere disciple 
—the faithful disciple — the loving, watchfuly 
pains-taking and persevering disciple, who be- 
lie vetli that Jesus is the Son of God — who loves 
his Master^ and from love to Him, keeps His 

commandments, and learns at length to say, in 
tiisown happy experiepce, His commandments 
^jre Qpt grievous." Love — ^love to Christ in the 
heart — love is the principle — ^love the motive— r 
ipye the power — love is at last the conqueror! 
. . And let me say a few more words to those 
^hio*are living in the midst of the plesifSures of 
the world. Let me ask ihem if any reasonable 
follower of our blessed Lord can possibly suppose 
that to make the world one perpetual gala-day, 
or to endeavor to do so, is the way that a inau 
should take who loves and follows Chrxst, or is 
a fitting preparation for the holy happiness of 
that kiiigdoin to which he professes to be going 
forward. Is it the part of a wise man, who 
declares that be. isseekiog; to follow his Master's 
steps: ta.heayqn« U> walk in the broad way, wfaien 
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be knowB diat the Lord Jem Walked k dM 
nerfow way. I have been aometimes etreek 

with amazement when I have met with persons 
ef high inteUectaal powers and advanced ed«^ 
eadon^^-^men of energy — grave, thougfacfol nmt 

—men accustomed to brace themselves for all 
the duties, and to grapple skilfuUy and boldly 
with all the difficulties of an important spherer 

of action, I have been astonished at the zest 
with which they have entered into all the poor 
aad puerile pleasured of this corrupt wcMrld ; audi 
I have thought of the Apostle's words, •*When 
T became a man I put away childish things.'* 
Who is there among us that does not know the 
choice that Jesus made-^he life that Jesus led 
— ^ihe death that Jesus died, in order that He 
might bring us to God ; and what is it but an 
awfiil proof of the in&tuatkm of the unconverted 
heart to forget sucli a Saviour, and to prefer 
such a world 1 
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' STANFORD & SWORDS beg leave to inform their 
friends and the public, that they continue to keep on hand* 
as in former years, a general assortment of Religious Works, 
•uitable for individuals, for Parish and Family Libraries, and 
for the Clergy, which they will dispose of on the most rea- 
sonable terms. HaWng an agent in London, they offer their 
services to the public for the importation of books, pam- 
2)hlets, &c., which can be obtained through them on as low 
terms as at any other establishment in the country. The 
clergy can at all times find upon their shelves a great v^vietr 
of old books at low prices. 

Bibles and l*rayer-Books, 

Or every size and depcription of binding. Also, the Church Lesson* 
in convenient forms. Bibles and Common Prayer Books for the Desk 
in Folio and Quarto, constantly on hand. Gaines* edition of the Folio 
Prayer Book, in substantial binding, reduced to $3. 

Among the Books published by them in aid of Christian 
knowledge and piety, are the following: : 
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HISTORY OF TRINITY CHURCH, N. Y. 





AN HISTORICAL SKETCH 



OF 



TRINITY CHURCH, NEW-YORK. 

BY THE REV. \VM. BEBRIAX, D.D., 

HKCTOR OF TlIK SAME. 

One volume. 8ro. Illustrated, 

«• Thlt {• « very intercstiii|r and well-pxpcutod wnrk — which will repay perusal, not 
only '>y churchmea. but by nil who cinim dcscoiit from a ronuexion with old New Yoflc. 
f^ur ill truth the rpcordi* of n church wliicii wns the pari>h chiir.-h, in the boginuiiig- of • 
^hole city — cannot hut inierc:«t th« diisccndrtitts of the old citizi-ns. 

** Mr. Berriun has performed his «haro of the work r»n amore — almoft, in Mume par 
cif^ulnrs with nn exccoM of aflrctiun, which hat* led to rather ampler cilnlioiia from fh« 
^««rly ve«try proccediiiCi' — than eitiicr their interest or prcxcut importance warrunt, and 
Chus has unncces.«<Hrily swelled the volume. 

«« But with nil allowance for this dwelling upon the pnst — the book is, n« we have taid« 
^vry iiitertrbtin.i^ and attractive, and we hope nunc will deprive thRmi>elves of the pleiuiux* 
»jatJ profit of niadin^ it." — S. 1'. Covrier. 
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CHURCH LESSONS. 



: P R O P B R L B S S O N S , 

^ FOR THE 

SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS TIIFIOUGHOUT THE YEAR. | 
> ' . EDITED BY THE REV. DR. WAIXWRIGHT. 

Handsome ISmo, 

" STAN'FOttD Sc Swords have publi^li(>(l a in«)st bcautifttl copy of the Losf ooa, ir « 
clear, ic;^iblo type, au.l cuiivRninut kixc, and Rle);niitly buiind and fiuishod. Ii is a book 
which would iiiuke ii !>«>couiiu^ iind o.vquisitc prcsout iiL Iho approuchinif festivHl seasuu ; 
while for thoi<o who buy for persoiiul uae, llie bcg^inninj? 02' Ihe Chriftiaii Year is au 
appropriate time for comiiieuciii/ u carefiii iitnl Ikititiul pcru.-i:it ot* those ^M>rtions of Scrip- 
lure, scImUchI l)y the Cliurch lor the illustration ol' h«T doctriueK, precepts, and hiklory, 
aud for the spiritual iaiitruction of hor luombcr*. Wherever there is a Prayer Book, 
there siiouid be a copy of the Le«»on.«." — Proteatant Churchman. 

" It is a beautiful specimen of typo<fraphy, printed ou g'lossy paper, in ink of the 
deepest jet, and is bound in every 8ort of btylc to ple.ise the eye, aifd the divers tastes of 
the purchaser, it is ulbo put up in cheapRr thape, for jreiieral use. The 2 ubiication oi 
thi«i companion to the Book of Coinuiou Prayer, in a hand»oioe i>tylc, has lung' been a 
desideratum, which could not be more adequate!}- iiiipplied than Messrs. S. &- S have 
done it. Tlie iocoiivonient'e of luivin^ to luru to the calendar to find the proper |p<i!ioni 
of the day, and theu turn to the Bible to find then, has Ion* been frit, and that inconve- 
nienco is now removed, and a vaiunblo aid been furni&hed to the orderly perfonnanca 
of divine W(»r>lup. OAen t!>e voice of the mini.ster is loo low to be distinctly heard, 
all over the church, whilt^ reudia;: the lessons, and it is nu advantage, under huch a cir- 
cumstunce, tu have them before the hearer, to aid him in the duo understand iuir of that 
part of divine service, as it proceeds ; and under all circumstances it is a convenienf e. 
Wo trust that the usn t>f the beuutiTul and valuable book before u» may come into univer- 
sal use throu;^hout the Church fur which it was so carefully and succcsatully prepared."— 
JY. Y. Express. 

" When wc fay that this handsomely printed volume is edited by the Rev. Dr. Wain- 
wrighl, we ^ivo all needful assurance that the work is carefully, us well as appropriately, 
done. Then as to the w«)rk itHelt", as. a conipanion tn the Prayer Book, at church or at 
home, it U mo-t appropri.ite and caiivenient — for in bulk hmaller than that of the Bible, 
it furnishes in clear, large type, the Bible LebHons for "ach Sunday and holiday.-' — Courier. 

"All must be acqiininted with the u^efulneiis of .su^h a book oh this, affordmr, as it 
does, a convenient method for rnadiiir» the portion of Scripture appointed in the calendar 
for Suudayji nnd Hulid'tyK. We ne»»d, theroftire, but >ip»'uk of the manner in which the 
publisherr< have executed this important work. The typ«i is siitBcienily larpe and beau- 
tifully clear, the pa^e bro id and iuvitin^f, and the who'e arrangement ^impIe and corrprl, 
The binding varie> in ditf^'reiit eilitiou.^i ; in the nne before un it i'< rich and eleennt. It 
can bo had in a plainer and cheaper Ftyle by thoKc who prefrr such. Wc wore struck 
00 taking up the volume witli t!ie amount of Scripture whitrh the Chur :h reads in the 
yearly course of her service*. May thi.n vohime aid in inakincr her members more con- 
•lant, more faithful, and more devout sludeutnof the Holy Word." — Calendar. 

"Few books arc isMued from the American pre^s ir. a belter st/le than this. This 
volum»" of Frop»»r f>e9.son« it* printed with large, clear type, ou fin» paper; and, vkbat is 
of b.>ino importance, it is substantially and beautifully bound. It is very dexirable that 
the member*, of our conffre2iiti«wis fhould have the L''i<sons at hand duriny divine tf#»rvire, , 
in order to iouk them ov(>r, as liiey arc read by the otiiciatiu,? minister. We aic there- ( 
forcf^lad to see a new edition of the I.e.sMons, as it will, wo trust, serve to promote tliig | 
very drjirablr practice "^Christian fV^tnenji. 
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LADY MART: 

OB, 

NOT OF THE WORLD. 

BY THE REV. C. B. TAYLER, 

AUTHOB OF " aZABOARET," ETC ETC. 

^ One handsome volume, 12mo, 75c. 

'* Some of tho reviewers have found fault with nio for writing about persons in tne 
upper classes of society. I think it wull to say thut in " Murgraret," and in the vulumo 
which is now offered to the public, 1 have purpoi^eiy doiiu bo. 1 love to write for the 
lower and niiddliug classes. * * * * Qyt x am uaturully, I ought almost suy a close 
observer, and I have seen in the upper ranks of society much that is inconsiNteut with a 
Chrifitiun profe!<»ion. They have ul»o iniinortul souls, their situation ia one of peculiar 
peril, aud our bie&i»ed Lord has addressed ttomc of bis novurettt admonitions and most 
awful warnings to them. Their influence is great, their example of ".onsiderable impor- 
tance, their reaponsibility before God is proportionate. I have, therefore, endeavored to 
write alflo fur the noble and the rich ; and tu attack, with weapons which are not carnal 
but mi:;hty through God, 'the t^trqiix holds of the adversary ainunfr tlio worldly aad 
amon{^ those who are lovers of pleasure njore than lovers of God.' " — Preface. 

We take great pleafiure iu calling attention t,o this must excellent volume, which must 
meet with a wide circulation. The style is beautifully siniplc, the narrative abounds 
with interesstinif iucidenti^, and the whole is imbued with a tone of the highest evang^olical 
piety. The. writer has a happy faculty of udaptin^r liimself to tho comprehenition of the 
young, at the same time that he instruets and entertains tho old. It would make an 
aiipropriate present for tho youny, and may be the mcaus of doinar great good. Mr. 
Tuyler, an for as wo have had opportunity to judge, is quite as interesting a writer as 
Charlotte Klizabeth, and far less biiroted and prejudiced. Such volumes as these caimot 
be too widely spread." — Evenivg Post. 

** We are pleased to see a secoud American edition of this doli?iitful volume, than which 
few fictions are more like real life, and none can have a better eifect upou tho heart. Tho 
author has been eminently successful in thiti walk, .'^kotchin? with a inuijtcrly pen both 
humble and more poli^hed life. The fidelity with which tho incoDsisteiicies of Christians 
in the most favored worldly circujnstauces are portrayed in this volume cannot fail to 
have a salutary influence, while the narrative is of such an inlereitt as to induce more than 
one reading." — CoiuaurciaU 
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MANX'S HAPPINESS OF THE BLESSED 

THE HAPPINESS OF THE BLESSES 

rnN-t;n)EREO A3 TO 

THK PARTICULARS OK rHEin STATE ; 

THEIR RECOTxNITlON OF EACH OTHER iN THAT STATK 

AND ITS Dli 1 i^RENCE OF DEGREES. 

TO WHICH ARK ADDED 

MUSINGS ON THE CHURCH 

A^,'D liKU SERVICES. 

BY RICHARD MANX, D.D., 

LORD BISHOP OF I><>WN AXD CON-NOR. 

One volume, 12ma« 75c. 

We would tunro tliU volume find its wny into every Christian fanQf where there b 
one pertton tliat can read. If actiptttnl trutk and Wftrin devoUon eeii ee w awMtd a beofei» 

thin will uot be neglected. 

" Binhup Maut a poet \h not duly appreciated. Whether (his arises from a distaste 
for the Soauett or from au idea that lie has merely imitated Wordaworth, it ie equally a 
niktake. His mnnetii are goucrully careAilly eonstractffdt and seldom Ineklnf fn efevaUtoa 
tif vr ii! iirieitt. Tliry sometiriifji, it i,- true, un^ not fco wi'l! conjpiicted ami poijilod as the 
form requiref, but this is owing to the didactic tuue which luaajr of their euhjecta neces* 
idtete. Above all they are fell of tbe fenuine Anicilcan feeliwf which Wordsworlli «llt« 
(ioi i not difsph}-. ThP retidrr of the ' Mtisincs' will, Wf> think, feel that this aeffiee li 
UK>re animated hy a Church 8pirit Uian Wordsworth's." — Churchmuv. 

Soaad in doetrioet rich in thought, beatttiAil in style, and devotional in its eharacter, 
this work ranks among thechoicost sppnimons of EnKlish Theoloirii l! litfratiirp. It hnn 
already become endeared to thonsiinds of Chriftttnn Churchmen, with wliuui, iike ' Scenes 
la our Pnrish,' and the * Christian Year,* it is a household volume." — Calendar. 

*' No Cliriiitiau can read this volume without having hi:* intelligent faith and hope, 
•treugthened and confirmed. Whatever diflert nce of opinion may exiet on points of 
olesiastiral policy, or even upon doctrines, such book« »:< this form a point, of iUirHciioo 
where the redeemed of evorir Christian oreed can meet in peace and harmony, and si& 
together at the threshold of hearen to talk of their fnlara tiaion where wlitB aiid purllea 
u ill he. u n k 11 nwn. Th i r i >■ that iu Bishop Haul's slyla wkioii oomiuaads dieroBdflf^ Mi* 
weaned interest." — (JommcrciaL 



MANT'S HORyC LITURQIOC. 

BEINO 

A GUIDE TO UNIFORMITY I\ THE CfiLELRATION 

OF DIVINE SERVICE. 
BY THB RT. REV. RICHARD MANX, D. D.. 

T.ORD BISHOP OF DOWN AVD CONNOR. 
WITH ADDITIONS, TO ADAPT IT TO THE AMERICAN CHURCH, 

BY THE REV. W. D. WILSON, M. A. 
One Volume, 12mo. 75c. 

•« Wp <»nriirstly commend this volume to tho atfntion of the clergy of the Churrh, os 
a work thn waut of which has been lonsr felt, particularly in this country. Bishop Mapt 
has ably fulfilled the task Imposed upon himself, and the Notes and Additions of the 
American editor are Judicious and commendable. We trust that thoee who are Just en- 
tering upon their sacred catling, will give heed to the counsels of this volnme, that they 
nisiy ijffsrin ariphr, nnrl thnt the beautiful fabric nf our liturgy, lifqiifTithod by tho noble 
armv of martyra and confessors, may present that beaaty of uoiformiQr which they aii« 
tended, nadiaiivred by Ilia erada naUons of those vfao wwiM flid rataadf^cr mIsI 
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WAINWRIQHT'S PRAYERS. 
All Order of Family Ptajer for evMy Day ^ tbo Woofc 

BT TBB 

REV. J. M. WAINWRIGHT, D. D. 
ihtfiiTAVT xTvnm or truiitt ohukcb, lUPir^TORK* 
One beautiful volume, 12mo, 7fe. 

"'IVmn the opportuoiiy we have had to examine and use this addition to Ottr liet of aidl 
levodoit, we are led to regard It as a very ttseftit eoatribution.**— Oe«pel JVmmv'**** 

**It gives not only an appropriate form of prayer for every day in the week, and for 
the various special occasions that present themselves, in the process of family life, but 
■leo well chosen seleetiiMit fh>ni the Scripcares, fbr readini^ ; and ia, In Ihet, an adaptatkMi 
of the Episcopal liturgy to family wants nnd aptitudes. The supplications, partly ori^nal, 
but maiuiy compiled from old devotional writers, breathe throughout a tioe spirit of 
Aumility aud earnestnese ; and the language ia at once ehaat*, eloquent, and reverent inU* 
Y. Com. Advertiser. 

"The volume is a most acceptable one, both as a manual for family worship, and a booli 
<f Sped wans of the devotional Uteratare of the Kpiscopal Chnrab.*'— PAilndeqiMn Mm§, 



FAMILY AND PRIVATE PRAYERS. 



BY THS 

REV, WM. BERRIAN, D. D. 

mflOTOK or TRIiriTY OBVROB, MBW-yOBB. 

Pourtk edUian. One handsome l2mo. volume. Large type, 

** The present edition of this manual has been newly arranjrcd and materially enlargedt 
Koet of the additiona whioJi have been made to it oonsist of Ancient Litauios, purified from 
all taint of superstition nnd error, and prpppntinp a perfect embodiment of Cbri«tian truth 
expressed in llie most lervont strain of devotion. The other parts have been drawn from 
flw wrltiofrs of the earlier divines of the Church of England, und other rare and curious 
•ources. The qunintness, the redundance, aud rhapsody with which they were for thn 
most part disfigured, have been carefully rejected; and the richness, the fullness, the denth 
of feeling and glow of expression mobt scrupulously retained. The apprehension ii» fell, 
however, that it will atiU be too earnest and fervid for the lukewarmuess and apalhy ol 
the oreseat aye.** 

"In this large and wfll-r xecutril volume, Dr. BerrJan has furnished aB who love the 
Utttfgy and the spirit of the Prayer Book, with a most valuable manual { valuable alike 
Ibr ita fireedom from all irreverent and unaeemly Anailiarity of approach to the throne of 
grace, and for its deep and t'lowing frrvor of (!« \ ntion to God. We regard it as uo small 
matter to compose or even well arrange a book of family and private prayers ; and it is 
Manifest that few succeed, from the fact that there seems to be continual denmncl for new 
ones, which nhall supply what is lacking in tho«.e ulromJy before the public Dr. Beman'a 
manual will rank among the first, if not the tirst and from its copiousness will, we are 
persuaded, furniih all classes of minds with Ibod attitnUt INr ththr MtTfe bMlth tad iUW 
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SHORT'S CHURCH HISTORY. 

HISTOM OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLANl), 

TO THE BEVOLUnON OF ENGLAND OF 1688 

BT TUB 

EX. HEY. THOMAS VOWL£R SHORT, D. D.. 

f 

BISHOP OF ST. ASAPa. 



One Volume. 8vo. $1»50. 



<* W« feel gralaAU Sot ths rcpiiBt of tUt teamed, impartiftl, and valuable work. Th* 
Mbluhera oftnch bookn deaenre to be liberati)' •attained and encouraged by the Chru* 
BM publie, and e«pdcially by Churchiuea. Bishop Short'* History will leud iu resulen 
to Agraatw |uH>vled^ aud love of tbe £B^i«h Church, aad auift coBvioca %ium tiM i» 
Mr daetrtoet, ritttal, and goveranMBt, aba w fjitUkllsF Ibntod on tlia aKidal of tine wbMi 
uroa primitive and apostolic. It is the fruit of many years' readinf and immenac labor and 
Tetearcb; and, tliouj{h its profeMed object is 'to faciliute the ftmliesof yoBOf man »1m 
IMre prepariaf th— eelves fSr the ofllces of the Church,' theet it m class of rea4ew «k»«fll 
■ot find it a pleawre and a profit. It may be objected to by some that the meek and pioM 
anthur is occujrioaally too lenient in his notice of dissenters; but be never conceals the traifeu 
(evidently his sole pursuit ;) and the very tenderness he shows to mpp9neut» maj ttjit— d 
the usefulness of the work, by attracting and conciliating readera auonr them, and, wa 
may hope, convincing them that, in the tansrujfe of the author, ' the best reformation of the 
Church of Enj^land would be to reduce her in practice to what she is in theory; that htf 
4iMKrine8 are attch, that he who ventures bis eterpal safety to her nidaaee it trnkbig a a» 
0um path ; and that the fHunework of her eatabltslimeiit to that wUels vtdar GoiV fiwrV 
dence, is beat suited, in the present state of the Christian world, to preserve and diMMriMto 
our holv faith amon/ the various branches of society.* JVosasr of the CVeat. 

* Tut it a very valuable production, it has passed through Uuae Eng liah adillOQai Mi 
DOW appears for the first time in an American lUNMa* lit ittM fl lUt jUMtVM it MntB#' 
iugiy well timed." — Episcopal Recorder. 

** The fact that this arork embraces the history of the En^livh Cbun;h from the earltesi 
period of English history down to the fi^lunous Revolutiitn of 1688, is all that need he urj^4 
in favor of of its importance. The style is easy and chajte ; and the arraagemciit of nam- 
wical sections euablea the reader, by lookin;r over the contents of a chapter, to fttd al 
oiiot tiia tnlueot of liit inqiiir^. As a book ot referuncai its value is mucli Increased by 
ttlmiBologieal tibtet and a eopiont index. The tplrit of tht MMUkor u liberal and Cluistian. 
It is printed in double columns ; aad tll6 paper, typt» 4c^» Ut Ift tibt b««t tl^ylH Of t|b» 
lij^iers."-->Bal(itiare Awuriean. 

<*Thlt it tile book at Interetting to the feneral renter at to One tpeciaUf iaieretled in 
the remarkable history it dcvctopes und rxtoiuls. It Is written, ns fur us wc can judge fkvH 
a hasty glance at it, in a liberal, compreheu^iive, and Christian spirit* u<^t sparing the da 
facts of the Church of England, and not failing to give eradit to oUier tectt wnere the 
writer h:is thought it was duo to them. The typography nnd general appearance of tha 
book are creditiihic to the taste of the enterprising publisihcrs." — PhiUuUlphia Qmzettc 

" This is a valuable contribution to ecclesiastical history, and will be fiNUld VI ispOMMl 
eddition to the library of the religious student." — Praxsy/roauin. 

We welcome this elal»orate and ralnable work as a most important addition to the 
series of Protestant publications from the preas of Messrs Stanford and Swords. TWe 
edition is a large octavo of 350 pages, very well printed. It is enriched with nuoaenHifi 
•elat, taveral imronologied and genealoncal teMe% end a copious ijidex. Tlw Ibet ofTtl* 
work having reached a third edttwn IB wagiinii, it eyld^aee of itt erigiaiiliiar fid uiiW* 

neas."— iVbrtA American, 

'*TiM high reputation of its author as a scholar and a writer is amply austniMnl l« Hi 
pages, which treat of some of the most intensely interesting periods in the history of oar 
M ^■'^.^C^* The refprmacioa of tke, Olittr^ i th^ grta^.rc]nilat|oA i, d^ifrtf vi^u^ 
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^the old Church with the monarchy ; ita re-«stablishrapiit on the Pre>b3rterian buUf th« 
■«e«U of the Stuarta, and with theui of the Episcopal Church, uiid the iwerthrow of the 
PreibytMtea e«prem»e7; the fwrnalioa of the Tbiity-lf ine Anielee ef the Choreh of 
England; these, with otlier matters ofkindred ii)i»'rp>t, nfford :i rich thpmo, wliich, in the 
volume before UBf ia eloquently dcI>c:iut<^d upon. All who iccl un intoifrot in theae matteri 
iroaM do well toposaeaa themselves of n eojiy of the work. Tho beautiful style ia iritfdl 
^Ulii iMckli iMwd^ia highly creditaUe to (he pul>liabez«.''-^Aaai<c(p*M AfMrer. 

•* This Is a volume which has alroa<ly reccivfd nntlioritativc npproval in this country, 
beinjr a class book in thn Protcatant Episcopal Seminary at Alexandria, D. C, ami perbape 
ia oUier iaatSMiaaiii It is a lor;re o< tavo, written iu u clear niid ooniprelienBiTe atylst uhI 
Thus embraces avast amount ot'rrrlosiai'tical Icnowlcdgn, while it has, iu many plncpf, an elo- 
quence of diction, and in all a nervous directn(^ss, which make it an interestuig^^ as well as 
% useful volume. The low prico of this book is such as will place it within the reach ol 
•n purchasers; and tiui members of the Protestant Episcopsil communion will no doubt re 
ward the enterprise of tte pabliskers, and pratify th(«mt>elvi>5, by trivin;; the volume a wide 
circulation. It has already ptiA«cd through three editions in Enirland. and must be allowed 
the hich praise of beiug the most comproheusivo work ou the subject now before the aub- 
lic* * . f a&irfayPert. • ■ 

" ^ There li r dejrree of eiMor and impartially in this worit whioli, for • Cboreliawn, It as 

■littaani as it is commendable. The author has a jiintifiaMi- p.i: ti ility for hiti own Church 
aad the tory party of which it has been apromtoout accuon in uil periods of £oj(lish his«^^ 
«ory ; bat this prefhrenee is not allowed toinliBrfbre with a candid and honest etateneatel-. \i 
facts, whether they bear a?ratn>t tho iutrrest and diaractor of hi",- friends, or are favorable 
to that of hifl opponents. With a jubl udmiratiou of r.xcrllonce, wherever found, and a. > 
love of freedom aud popular rights, he looks upon the whole field of history with the impaiv^ ^ 
tin! comprehensiveness uf an historian, rather than with the jealouit zeul of a ])urtisan, or 
the exclusivencio of a (sectary. Ho culo-^ixes the Reformation ; does soiuiHhiii^' like jus- 
tice to the character of tho Puritans, of Cromwell, aud the Presbyterians: admits the 
tyranny of Land, the weakness and selfiahnese of Charles, and the jrioteaoe and irrcUikMi ,^ 
of the Royalists at the period of tin Revf>1atSon. 

*• There is much, of course, of which nnii-I'[)i<' n[iHli ins cannot njiprovo. No CSHMfCh* 
aMUl can be expected to look at some period<i of EuglisU historv ^ith a dear and aB|ifi||a* 
dievd mind. The Ikht whidi the Rerololioa sheds upon tte' genlnt aad ehararter of 
Episcopacy in too glaring to be quiet!y loc'. > ' S , ir" •\ rt a l the histories prepared 
by Churchmen, it mUat alwavs be with luucU luduiji^eoce to the weakness of human nature 
aad pity for the prejadiee which ean slander some of Enzlaod's beetOMn. and stigmatite 
m.i opp cFsion and tyranny the purest atld frcc<t srovernment shr* has ever !iad. Tho woiR 
iM written in a coudenstcd, yet attractive st> l<-, u itii |:reat precision ami accuracy. As a 
text book, or fur general perusal, it u i!l itr tuiuKl intcrehtin:: and valuable. Itie» WO it* 
h^ppy to add, t ery aeatly printed, and soUl at u low prica.''<«rA'* JT. ^vtrngtUaUk^ 

An octavo volume of 353 payes, ai coniiianird liy a < in onobcical and g"enpa!oi?icaI table 
aad Tcry full index. It is a wo.-k of real merit, written by one ktrouicly attached, of course, 
to the Ghan^ of whieh he b a menib^. hirtapiramaljNW bigot. We iHU not pretend ta 
vouch Ihr all hie OpiaiOMI but nu< pt^ni^al as w<> h.ive hciMi able to <rive to his writings, ^ 
cooviacet as that he is sincere in thi-m, aud that he is honc.<ft in th" statement offacts. His 
t^lhrencea are aameroui*. The relizioae eeetitn^nts which ho i xpresises in the progress of * 
the work are evnngelicul iu thoir cliuracter ; and the views which lie entertains of Chris* 4^ 
tiaos of other persuasions ev^cc a charitable ttpirit. He sees and candidly acknowledges ^ 
i«Aeta in the Church'of En^dand, and disadvantaires of a grievous nature resulting from >, 
the connection of Church and state: b|»t on the whote* he prefers bis communion to oth« 
era, and exhorts his brethren to seeh Ite ImnroveaMat. We ehell piece the booh aaioai 
9tfmoBt Important hblories.'*'--Si9rtiftwl4eeca(t. , ^.^Sy i. , r > . .^ ^ 

MTbe style In which this history is written is elegant and chaste; and« firom iKiK^ 

examination which we hive mad» uf the portions of the work in which the predilections ^ 
of the author would bo niosit likely to appear, we believe hif statements to be made in all 
oandor, and with an honest dr>!»ire to be impartial and truthfuL As a history of the Church 
of Enirlaud, it posaesses decided advantngee over every other worh which we liave seen of .. 
heard of; and whilst it wHl be re^rded by all Protestant denominatioiis as a most valnablr 
.^ntribution in irontiral ecclesiastical history, it commends itKidf exp«>cially to llie ministerw 
•nd members of tho Episcopal Church, and we have no doubt will be duly appreciated* ^ 
It ia a work of vaU Uhor» leacoin^, and iewai€h.*'-^Prfti4fat Bwur, , 
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PAY THY VOWS. 

A Pastoral Address Subsequent to Confirmation. 

BY THE LATE 

G. T. BEDELL, D. D. 

»XCTOH or ST. ANDREW'S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA. 

Edited, with additions, by his son, G. Thurston Bedell, Rector of tX4 

Church of the Ascension, N. Y. 

A beautiful miniature edition. 32mo, 3lc. 

** Dr. BedoIPs namo is too well known to rf quire any cnmniondntion at our hands { etM 
thoM who disagreed witti him in some theological views, never doubted his de«p-««d 
hnarty ^triving^ to win souls to Clirist, nor ever wppo uiiimprrssnd witli lliu frtct of hi« h<!iai{ 
la carneit* in what he said and did. The value ot* tiie uddrc.'>« is much pnhnuccd by the 
mdditioua made by the present Rector of the Church of tho Aaccnsiou." — Young' Church' 
man^t Miscellany. 

" It earnestly advocates the sound doctrine, that confirmatiou is a rntiUcation of the 
baptiumiil vows made by the sponsors, and is, therefon*, ncces^tarily a forotal udoptiou of 
the Chribtitin profession. The many admirurs of Dr. Bedell, when living, will^fiud iu V.u» 
book all tnut pastoral simplicity and warm carnestucbs of manner for which he wa^ >v 
celebrated." — Evening Qazette. 

TH E REN U N C I AT I O N. 

AN ESSAY ON WORLDLY AMUSEMENTS. 

BY THE LATS 

REV. G. T. BEDELL, D.D, 

RECTOR OF ST. ANDREW'S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA. 

With an Introductory Notice by his Son. 

" Thik republication is calculated to do ^rcat ^od. The faithful expositions of ChrinbiB 
luty whicn it contains, are recoainiended by the fervent, toi)d«?r, and persuaxive eloquMos 
tn which the.y are conveyed. The inlroJuctory notice by the son of the author. coiitaJM 
some valuable and impressive viKws on thn subjects of th*^ Essay, with (|uotatioiui rroa 
•orae of thA Bishops of the Church of £ai,'litnd and our own Church. Wo trust tho volluiM 
will be extensively circulated and road." — Prutestant Churc/unan. 



I 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER'S COIffPANION. 

CONTAINING 

EXTRACTS FROM VARIOUS AUTHORS. 

ARRANGED UNDER APPROPRIATE HEADS, AFFORDING USEFUL HINTS TO THOSE WSO 

ARE KMPLOVED IN THE 

RICLIGIOUS INSTUUCTION OF THE YOUNG. 
One volume. 2\mo. 3Sc. 

"It is the compilation of an experienced Sunday School teacher; the extracts bcinf 
taken from the best writers on the subject of Sunday School instruction, and urruD^ed un- 
der appropriate heads with much jud^jnenL Although particularly intended for tho P^^^ 
tebtant Episcopal Church, it may be used with advaiita'o by other deiioniiuatiott»r- 
Southtrn Ckurckman. 
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^^^^ -MELVtLUS SERMONS, ^ 

SERMONS BY HENRY MELVILL, B. ' 

' ^Onuktt Cbapel, CamberwpU. and late Fellow aud Tutor of St. i »*:r'. ColklM- 

Camliridjfe. "Sffl** •. /T^^ 

EDITI D BY TIIR RT. RK V. C. P. AriLVAINE, D. *)., 

Bi>ljop ol tlie Protcstaiu Episcopal Churdi jj^llie Diocese of Olii-». 

Fourth edition,. pne volume, t^ifgl ^vo, $2»4SO» 

1 bi« volume contains all the sermons yet pulilishod hv the Ruthor, ^ 3lidlir his sona. 
Uou. Waoy olhersi hnw. ijeen publifUed »urreptiUou$lM. wlUch he uevcr DtfBoaMd fm- th* 

A stron? attestulion of the merit of the^e discodrsrs i.^ irivcii m the fact, that floodMap 
M the market with the iinmenne variety of pulpit coniponitioH which the Loudon dnm 
couimually pours in, eo that « bookMUw cull aeareeijr £e panoMied to publieh a vJama 
SL^S'ISPS? 8U«h a volume .seldom reaches bcyon<l u sin.'le edition. 

^"T.. pawed tiirough geveral, and do not cease to attract much attention/ 

Hcartdy do we admire the breathing word», the bnld figures, th« pietareinua imaM. 
Uoforcibla re«M»au«s, tJio rapid, vivid, fervid peioraU^iu, of tiMae mowxwuF—SrSiSk 



COMPANION FOR THE ALTAR, 

OR, 

WEEK'S PREPARATION 

FOK Tin 

HOLY COMMUNIOlf: 

CcnMiBting of a Short Explauation ;f ihc Lonl's Supper, ami Medita^^OOl 
Frajers nroper to be used Before and Daring the Recemn^ of 
teHoly Commaniou; according to the Form prescribed 
hj the Protestant EpiBoopal Church m the 
United States of America. 

BY JOHN HENRY HOBART, D. D.. 
Bishop of &e Prot E^iis. Chmvh in the State of New-Yofk. 
In one volume. X2mo, 50c. 

• Tlie writer has endeavored to keep in view two principles, y^Mi be ' 

doems most important and fnndamf ntnl. Tliese principles are — Tint we are 
saved fioni the guilt and tiominion of sin by the divine merits and grace of 
a cnicified Redeemer; and liiat the merits mid grace of this Bedeemer ore 
applied to the soul of the heliever in the devout and humble partjcipation of 
tlie ordinances of the Church, administered by a I'riesUiood who derive their 
atithority hy regtdar transiinssion from Christ, the Divine Head oif the ClmfeU 
and the source ot all power in it.** 

PerhapjJi no other commendation of this wrnk is needed than the fact, 
that flince its first publicittion, in 1801, it has successfully withstood the 
competitiofi of ait other works on the same sub.ject, ha.s passed throtigh almost 
eonnileta wjitwnSy and is still steadily iuoreaaiug hi tlie &vor of uia pimia 
end devDot. 



JERRAM ON INFANT BAPTISM. 

CONVKPSATTONS ON INFANT BAPTISM. 
BY CHARLES JERRAM, VICAR OF CHOBHAM, SURAY. 

One volume. ISmo. 37c. 

TtMBt* Coovertatioui Airiiiab a complete view of the whole cvuUovnrvv. and a noat 
AMtft Mast of Islaal Baytiiai 
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MARGARET,- OR, THE PEARU 




n Y T H B 

REV. CHARLES B.TAYLER. 

AUTHOR OF LADV MART," " BCCOKDS OF A GOOD MAN'S LIFE," kC ka 

In one handsome duodcci?no volume. 75c. 



A good h.xiU nuy li« rwmpnrcd to a dear and faithful friend, alMrays \rclcom«, and 
living itN iniliioiirc to ch«?r>r kiuI fr^^llOll tho palliwiiy of liff. To this class the writingv 
of the jiioui and ({ilXuU aiiilinr of tlir prrscut v<»lum« justly bolon?. The favorKble recep 
tioii. by a discrrniii:? liuMic, of two of the works of the Rev. Mr. Tayler, rccnitly iNxued 
from their pre*.*, Iia:. eiicoiiragiMl the publishers to add a third ; coufideiilly believing thai 
tli« vnluuble iuntriictiot).s and examples abouiidit)!^ in it, apart from the great iuterest o( 
lh« narrative il!<elf, will reii.lrr ' MnrjriirHt' no unfit companion to * The Records oJ" a 
liooil Mnn'b Lift^' and ' Lady 31ary." All three uro worthy u place iu every family aiid 
pariifh library." — Publishers' Preface. 

** Those who have read l^tidy M iry,' and • The Records of a Good Man's Life," will 
b« aiixioui to pe:iiMO this olunin. It is one of tiiuse ^reni:* of relig'ious fiction, which teach 
tnith in a manner equn .y calculated to inform tho mind and tnipross tho hearty withoal 
ffxcitin^ appeals to tiu' nnvnnaiion. ur unxviioleeotuo stimulants to the religious Mosibili 
tics."— Proiesfojil Churchman. 

Wo are glad to see this work republisijed here. It is a book for the family, conny 
* Wlf instruction and Hwakenin? retlecttun, while it arrests tlin uttention, and retains it bj 
the truthfulness of its donM':>iic sct^sies." — Eceninff Qazctte. 

** It IS unnere-'Bary to suy, except to thoxo who are unacquainted with this gifted ao- 
Clior's other writings, that tho volume i.n botii highly instructive and attractive."— 5<mlA«ni 
Okurchman. 

A pleaMing narrative of pride and woullh ?:ulidued to suffering and humiliation, ant 
fulNe uptuionM overconiu by raiiii in ('hrist. jNothin-f cotdd be more proper and Christina 
like liiun tie tone umj touipur of ihi!« little volume, which will be road by the religious 
with pleajiure and profit. Ji is very prettily sent forth by the American publishers.>*~ 
Stiuhtrn Patriot. 

"The lyiwffraphy nod general spi.iaranco of the vohinio is hi?hly cred\abl« loth* 
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MEMOIRS OF MRS. ELIZABETH FRY, 

XlfCLrDIXO 

A HISTORY OF llER LABORS 



IN FAOafOTlNtt 

THB lEFOftMiTlON OFFUiUALE ffiIS0N££8, 

AND TkS 

IMPROVEMENT OF BRITISH SEAMEN, 

Vt THR 

REV. THOMAS TIMPSON, 

HMUfrmt^ Swrttary to the BrUhh and Foreigti 8aUor»* SoeUtif. 

One volume. l2mQ* 75c. 



** An iDtarettinf »kercb of the lifei labors, and death of ono who wan numbered vith tb» 
■alt of the earth. In works of lov«» she was moat abmiflut. Btie terifod widi indefhtiirft- 

ble zctti, for the benfflt of her srx, cxpIoriiK' the darkness of dunTPons, and diflfu^inif 
through them the li^hi and iudueiice of h«r uwu lovely uuU tender ^ip)rit.'^ — £pi»copai 
Uteorder. 

*' Mrs. Fry wns ono of those unielfish hninrs. wlio»f» Foln ohjTt in 'iff «f«»Tns to lie to do 

BkkI, to the full extent of the moans and opportunities witli wiuch (lod iias biessitd theiiu 
or arduous labors in effacting reform in prisons, were no less eameit and successful than 
her nxertious in behalf of the seamen of (}rout Britan, a class whoso moral and spiritual 
interests, had been, until her day, shamefully neiflected. This volume exhibits th« incep* 
liou, pro^rrs8 and results of her boupvolmt t'lifcrpri^es, and is i\\\vd with mattf>r of rar« 
^MrMnUBtj^ ChriaiMUi aad pliUauthropist. It desmvaa a wide circulattoa*"— i'rtftcfdutl 

"She livril a lif') of notice bcnrvolroco, howevrr, wbich m-iv hr- it«rfuny cfujtp.mplut^d 
auid copied by those of a »oander faith. By her uumberlci^s jonruies to vii^it tiio abodes of 
tte pcor* tiM ilekt and the iroprisooad* and by her ceMelnsa efforts to amelioram their coii* 
ditiott^ thaearfted Che ^v^ll <fesorvod nnmr of *tlia£MBala Howard.' Bar uaalUl caraar it 
walljportrayml in this ^oiumo." — Calendar. 

** The extraoitltnary chiirivfer of Mra, Fry, and her vnparallelcd Inhors exarted to pro* 
nof thi? reformation ol iVm.ilc pri>nnpr<«, and I'rir improvement of British seauieiti AaVO 
•nrii'^d for her a repuijitiou ihrousrhoul Great Brituu and Europe, second only to timt of 
the phUanthropitit Howard. Mr. Tiixpiton's Mmnoir U n brief nut conipr<;liRn>!ivo tributa 
to her virtue* and wortbt by one who waa aseociatod with bar ia some department of phi 
taotbropte saf^noo.**— CNi«eM« ^ THmtM. 

" Somo tiinn uao rvo announoftd the intention of tlic N'MV-York pnbli^hers to reprodact 
this work fiom the hlnfflish edition. Their purpose is uow fulfilled, and no doubt the pht* 
lanthrofiie reader wm i^atlypriase this netaorial of a lady who, beyond all herfemala 
•oniempnrnries, wan in labors of benevolr'ni.i; abundant. The American edition, with the 
exceptiuii that it Usm uo portrait, is nearly ur quite equal to the £nglishaud at a less price. 
The admirable system with which Mrs. Fry pr(i<!M-uted her lubora U beyond all praise, 
and if ilir! work wrniisfht no olhor purpo'i" iIkui furni«!liin2" fuch an example of order in the 

Sroaecutioii of muitifarious duty, it woiiid uiuply repay the purchase. But its usefttlnast 
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Valuable ^Vorksy publish e.d by Stavford Sieords. 

PALMER^S CHURCH HISTORY. 

A COMPExVDlOrS ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY, 

FROM THi: EARLli:ST PKIUOD TO THK PRF.SENT TIMK. 

BY THE REV. WILLIAM PALMER, M. A., 

AUTHOR OF " ORIOINES LITUBGICjK," tC. I 

WITH PREFACE AND NOTES BY AN A3IERICAN EDITOR. ' 

* ' ' - In one volume. 12mo. 50c. 

Th« truly learned and sound>tnindr'd author has set himself honcntly to seek out the 
MMllta of tlie syttfiu devi.sed by Heavenly Wisdom, and set iu opnralioii by Gotl himvelf, 
Wken He dwelt anionic us. He docb not pu£;£le liiiuiielf and his render with au nttenipl at 
• * urairniaticui ' invo«rigatiou of tho human motive)^ and propensities that have carried oiv 
• hile tiiey Aenincd to tliwart und vitiate, the divine rouiiHeh for man's salvation. Still 
lefeji doe» he atnup to Hutler the poor pride of huinaii roaron by lowering a narrative of 
ftod's doinifH with and in hit* Church to the tone of secular hi»lorv» and nuiking all ploia 
ajid easy for the mo.tt uu^piritunl comprehension. He writes as a believer of the facta tliat 
he narnUcn ; but not a believer without inve«tigation. He writes as one whojio own he* 
lief niukce him in earneKt with ins reader, luid in conhequeucn leaves the impression ol 
reality on the mind. Convinced that God did indeed found his Church ui>on a rock, 
itnniovenble and unconquerable, he looks for it, without fear or shrinking, anud tho wont 
of tenippats of controvcrtiiid strife or secular oppression, and unde" the dcept-st miatt 
of ignorance and error, and not only fmdi it, signalized by its unvarying tokens of poaeii, 
holiness and joy, bat makes it obvious to others. Wo bee, with hioi, that thou^'h times bavn 
chan^'ed, and n'laiuiers varied, the word an<l promise of God have endured unchanged, and 
Ibnir aecouiplishiucnl has gore on invariably." — Rishop JiTiiltingkam. 



RECORDS OF A GOOD MAN'S LIFE,, 

BY TIIK 

REV. CHARLES Ji. TAYLER, M. A. 

One handsome volume. 12?no. 75c. ^ 

•• This is, indeed, a * {joldcn book '—one that cannot be re.nd without as mucti prani ai 
'easurc by al! who feci intercut iu the lifn of a good country pardon. The narrative cx 
bits tlie character of a man who woji diatinj,'uiiihed, not for tuiont or learnin<^, but for 
b '.ing in earnc-Nl, mid heartily cndeiivnrin;,' to live up to his Chri^ti:ln proro*!»'-)n — with 
»hom baptism was not a form, but tho commcuccmcut of a life of Cliridian fuillu*' — , 
^- anner of the Cross. 

" An elejani reprint of a volume endeared to many a heart by a thousand charms of 
««ylc, si^ntiment, and piou.s incdiluiion. Tho loveline.-s of humanity psusin;; througii thr 
suigea of life nnd^r the inliuence, and illuniiimled by tho divine li;;iit of tho pure procc(>u 
of the Go.'-pcl, the ^urp;u»»in;,' beauty of holinos!* exhibited in the character of woiuan as a 
Christian wile u.nd mollicr, and th<! <nanly df.'nity and n(»bli;ue<>h of the Christian faliicr . 
and hu*'bHnd, are all here exhibited bO sweetly, fo truthfully, h> eloquently, as to loui-k 
the .•ioulof the nn!^^ obdurate. We Irusi all our readpr^ are bo familiar with these 
as to feel t!ie justice of our prni;je, and to »eiz<* e:\j:erly tlie opportunity of Sjfaio 
■u old and beloved conipauio'V- — ProUstaU't CkHrchmun. 



HOBART'S FESTIVALS AND FASTS. . 

K Conipmiion to the Festivals uiid Fasts of tho Prntcf^aint KpiscopHl Clmrcl* 
iu the Uuiled 8tatc\s of Amtnica. IMiucipjilly ftelecled and ultered 
from Nelson's ConijKjiiion for the Festivuis iiiid t a^ts of 
th(i Church of Kiiv'hind. 

WITH FORMS OF DEVOTION. 

BY JOHN HENRY HOBART, D. D., 

MrSHOP Ol" THE DIOCKSK OF NKW-VOnK. 

One volume. 12mo. 75c. 

*• It will prove a useful conipui\iou in the exalted exercises of the Christian lif* 
•nd, while it serves to impress on tiie memhers of the Episcopal Commuuion the excel 
leace of their truly Apostolic and Primitive Church, it must excite thorn to adoia tkev 
Ifrdfesnau by "Arre^pondiny fervor 9f picfy sod lauctity of manners.'* 
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RICHARDSON'S REASONS. 
Ska (Hiiindimaii's Beasons for Us FaiUi and FracUfia» 

WITH AM APF£^DIX ON TH£ DOCJRISK OF DJiVfLOPMCKT. 

REV. N. S. RICHARDSON, A. M 
Msaos or "uaioks wsr s a« a cbobcwaii,'' ml, m, Mk 

0»e voLwne, 12mo. 7§€, 

CONTE?JTS. Chapter I— Introduction. II—The Church a Visible 
Soowtf. Ill— The Mioistnr Chruf • Foiriti¥e In«titatioa. IV— The Chrii* 
. fian Ministiy coasiating of Three Ordeia. V — Same subject couthmed 
VI — Same subject continued. VII — Develoi)ment3 of Modem Systema, 
VIII— The Unity of the Church, and the Sin and Lvils of Schism. IX— 
Liturgies. X — Popular Objections against tlie Church answered. Appendix 
— &»ay 00 the Doctrine of DeTelopment. 

"We are glad to see ibis book. It is onp «>f thw kind ivhioh the ajro rcfiuirns, and we 
■re happy to believci it is also seeking. There ar«> e-trrost minds and honest lipurtu, in 
•eeiy rel|^«vi dteomiaation, who see the eviU grurmr ouf of the divisioriis in Chribteo. 
dom, and who are seriously inquiring whether these ihitif* miffht to r>e. The re&ult of 
aucb an iuvesti^^ation, undertaken with such a purpi*-^ hardly be doubtful. It will 
be a conviction thut 'God is not the author of coniu^ioo out of order;' that He has 
instituted but one Body as the Church ; and that all who are not in communion with this 
I)ody, of which Christ is the head, are in whut the Scriptures call schism. Having' arrived 
St this point, the vital question comes, what i.h the Church? Where can bo found those 
signs of a Oivinely organised Body, whieht originaUug in the appointment of Christ, has 
OOMhittsd to this dajs wid thus gfives nssoranes that he has been with it aecordiitf to bis 
^IrOBlisc, is with it, uad will continue to be with it, 'oven unto tlic piuI of the world V To 
those w1m> are seeking for instruction, that their judgment maybe guided to a right deter- 
. Biluation ef this qaestion, we recommend this timeljr booiu The subject of it is, 'Tm 
CsiCRCH or God; its Visibility, Ministbv, Unity, and Worship.' 

" Wo are pltui to see tliat the reverend author lias devoted one chapter to the ' Develop- 
■MBls of IfBdern SyateMM.* The aiyiunent derived from tWs siili|)eot is ealeiilated more 
than any other, we think, to lead men to discover the errors and unsoundness, and insuA- 
eieucy of those systems. They cannot stand, in the judgment of sober-minded seekers 
lllar truth, with their divisions, vuscillutions and heresies; before the Scriptural trnth* 
Apostolic order, regular Suoeessioo, and uniuterrupted oouti n aan e a of the * Holy CathoUo 
CUarcb.* i^oansr oJUu OfM 

WHAT rS CmSTIANITY? 

BY THOMAS VOWLER SHORT, 
volume, 12mo, 60c ' 

« Indistinctness on roligioRs subjects is a !rrcat pvil, p articularly to tho yonnj; but the* 
•logical ckHursess does not alwsjrs lead to Christian edification and practical holiucss» It 
has been m ettdeavor of the author to combine distlnet news on the leading teaeCaof 
Christianity with that earnestness, witliuut which rcliunou i.s apt to dwindle into a meN 
forss. He has tried to place Itcfore liis readers not words only, but ideas- to g'lvo ihea 
that which might guide Uiem in the path to heaven— to impress ou them the funJuioaatsI 
truths of our hol;r faiti i -ae d to pelM out bow this faith sbottld show forth its etfeeu lo Ibo 
tecttrrsacQS oi Iifi." 
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JENKS' DEVOTIONS, 

'^y THE REV. CHARLES SIMEON, 

FELLOWr OF king's CULLGQE, CAMBEIOOE. 

Prom ike ZZd Londtm edition. One volume, l^mo, 50e. 

" It '^ di«tinjuisliinir cxct llcncy is, that far the gT*»ater part of the Prayers appear to h«9» 
MM prmM^d and tiot vriXUn, There is « spirit of h uiniliatiun in tfinn, uliirh is stimii*- 
mf raited to expreM the •entinutiits and teelin?« of a couiriio heart. 'J uoro a ala*. • 
fervor of tlf v<.t.(. ) in tl»c n, \sliic b en . irccly f.iJl of kinditu;^ a correspoodtajf flame Ca 

breiu>u oi who we thcuiu But it 14 ncoUless to pr«HJuuncc an eul<wj «■ a * " 
fw viliM of wliitib liiu bean alnMidy teKted by tba aale vrmeMy myrimd*,** 

NELSON ON DEVOTION. 

THE PRACTICE OP TRUE DEVOTION, 

W RBLATiov TO THE END, wi:r.T. AS Tin: mi:\\> of keluuoN 

WITH AN OFFICE FOR THE HOLY COMMUNiONt 

BY ROBERT NELSON, ESQ. 
One volume, IS/tw. 50c. 



HOBART^S CHRISTIANAS MANUAL. 

^ THE CiiRiSTlAN'S MANUAL 

OF FAITH AND DEVOTION, 

CoDMuuiog^ DiiJo^es and I'myeiti suited to the Vurioufl Exorercisea of thm 
Chrtttian Life, and an Exbortiitron to KjactifiilnrT Prayer, with 

Fonns of Kiiiculutorv nial Otlicr I'l ivers. 

BY JOHN HENKY HOBART, D. 

BISHOP OF THE DI0CK8B OF NKW-YO&X. 

One thick I S mo , v o lum e . 63c. 

*^lts object is to exhibit and enforce the various exercises, dnties, mn} 
pHviIeges of the Chriatiaii life, ti» awaken the careJess; to excite tiie iokj^ 
mum; ami to inatmct and comfort the petdteut believer.'* 

THE COMMUNICANT'S MANUAL. 

COWTAI M NO THK ORDKR FOR THC ADMlHISTttATIOK OF 

THE HOLY COMMUNION. 
BY XH£ LATE BISHOP HOD ART, OF NEW-TORK. 

TO WHICH ARE ADDRn 

PRAYERS AM) MEDITATIONS, 
BY BI6HOP8 TAYLOR. fiEVEIIIIMSK, AND OTHERS. 

A beaufifid miniature edttian. Zlc 

P A S S I d N W E E K : 

THREE SERMONS OF LANCELOT AXDREWES, 

BISHOP OK WINCHKSTKR, 

ON THE PASSION OF OUR LORD. 

TO WHICH ARK ADOEO 

EXTRACTS FROM HJS DEVOTIONS. 

One volume, l^iao, SSc 

The atuhor w«r « man of prayer, 'full of faith end oftbe HolyQboM:' hie tfceftis 
*«r« ofiet' oi tbc ibiiigs of God, and bit life wa« of «« hK'h an orjpr ai his thouabtiT If 
JJ» *l£ie If aottewbet old. >et il is All ef life end ooiot. aod the waller neh t ftiM^ lo 
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TREATISE ON THE LORD'S SMPPfiR, 

DESIGNED AS A GUIDE AND 

COMPANION TO THE HOLY COMMUNION. 

BY THE REV. EDWARD BICKERSTETH, 

MdUcd, and adapted to ike Services of the Proteitant Episcopal C^mk 

t» ike UniUd SiateSf 

BY THE REV. LEWIS P. W. BALCH, 
Rector of St. Bartholomew's Church, N. Y. 

One handsome volume. 12mo. 75c. 

CONTENTS.— Part I.— Chap. 1. The Appointment of the Lord's Sujip.jr 
—2. The Atonement made by tiie Death of Chnst — 3. Our Fiiith in Chnat'* 
Atonement — 4. Oa&e New Covenant — 5. The Design of the Lord s SuolmbT 

Tlis ObHsatioii to Receive the X>Qtd*B Snpper^r. Aaswen to If^e 
COM! Gommomy made for uot Coming to the Lord's Supper— 8. Or iteceiv 
ing Unworthily— 9. On the Benefits connected with a Due Eecey jon of tha 
Ijord's Supper — 10. The Happiness wliich would follow its OeuerRl and 
Pev'out Observance — 11. On Communion with Christ and KtB Peoule ou 
iKaxtWISS. On the Heartily Comminuoii to be Hereeft^^ emoyea wHIl 
ma Lord Part II. — Cliap. 1. On Preparrition for tlie Lord's Supper— 2f, 
li^ps foi* Self-Examinatimi. nvA Prayers — 3. Meditr.eion8 Preparatonr to 
hordes Sapper. — 4. Uiuta for the Regulation ?ad Employment of the 
livd during the Communion Service — 5. On the Communion Service of the 
Chnzek— 6* Ontiie Eemembmnce of Christ at IiOrd*s Table— T. Medi- 
totfaov dorilig the Communion — 8. Texts elected fat Meditation, and 
arranged under different Heads — f) , Meditat' jns and Prnycrs after Receiviag 
— >I0. Psaims and Hymn? Rnited to the iU^rd'a Suppei:^ — 11. The I>ue Xni« 
•JifOVeraeilt of the Lord's Supjier. 

U M iMWie«Ml a lutuM of devout tiiAOlifui'jea*, that books like ' Bickorstctb'i Trealiatf 
jMi tho ItOfil*» Supper * M« fai mieh d&mnd. And a fcrvmt Pnjrer i* offbr«d to God« MM 

ever/ effort to enlighten the hearts of men ou the subject of the Holy rnjunTunion, ntdj^ 
rw;»4V« frifccittu* btowing, until the tiiue come when all * t>hall be devouiiv and ro^ 
fiottslf (U^pmed !• MOOive the moM* :4jfnrortubIe sacrnment of the BodjT ud Blood of 
Christ, in rcmembrtmce of Hjs mcrTtorious Deatli and P;is-ion, whereby aloM WS ObtUS 
WjfiiMftn af our sui*t ««ad are made panukers oi the kiugdom ol heaven**" 



NEW MANUAL OF DEyQTION9, 

IN THREE PARTS. 
Containing Prayers for FaTnillesand Private Persons: Offices of HnmiliatiQCi 
•"-for the 8ick. — lor Women — for the Holy Communio« — with Oc- 
, cobioiuU Prayers. 

COBSBCnD AND SKLABOXD BY THB Blttlir BXV 

LEVI SILLIMAN IYES» D. D., 

BJabcip of the Dioeeae of NMtli-C«rolia«i 

TO WHICH 18 ADC FT*. 

A FRIENDLY VISIT TO TI?E HOUSE OF MOURNING. 
BY THE REV. RICHARD C£CIL» M. A. 

One large 12mo* volume. VLM. 

^ftmrohmB here preheated to the publki, conUuiu forms imUad to af 
conditions in which human beugt may be phweidt ai^d almost all conoetvable 
vanatlcria of thoir c'ircum»tanoeib*iv»«l3Mo^w«U adapted to the iitBpliet^ ^ 
mmm a and geimine pie^." 
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HOBART^S STATE OF THE DEPARTED 

THE STATE OF THE DEPARTED. 

BY JOHN HENRY HOBART, D. D. 

•lUlOP OS TBK PKIT. SPIS. CIIOKCH tV TRS SlOCItS OP NEW^fOlUk 

Fourth JSdUian, One Volume. X2m»* 50c* 

** Thi« little volume, pp. 139, cootmiat ati ftddram delivered by Bishop Hobwi at €m 

^nand of Bishop Moore, of Np^v York, in 181R : ale-n, n ' Dissnrtntion on the State of D« 
inrted Spirit!', and the Descent of Christ into Hellj' writteu by UibhouH chart, ia CODM 
ifiience ol' exceptions having bnou tnl^en to his funeral address. The dissertatioa li 
ptlbUshod Jis hx>t revised by the Rj','fit Rpvorm'^ ;iuflior. Those who wish to infom 
themsclve:! upon itiis subject, will liiid lu ihix book u;> good a treatise upon it as they will 
piobably ever meet with."-->J7aRn<r of the Crosg. 

**'rh9 lari^er portion of this volume it occupied by 'A Dissertation on the Stat« of 
Departed Spirits, aud the Desceut of Christ into Hell** — in which that snbject is dtacunad 
with much clearup^s of statcinf>nt, and fulne.sii aud force of reasonin;? — presenting tha 
wholo affytimeut ou the f ida adopted by the Bishop with aa effact aod in « coMpaatMl 
tlwwhttra, we believe, to be fbund in <rar languaze.**— $e«tA«r« O kmrekm m n. 

"Perhaps tht- l>vst ili -' rl itin*! cmj the very irnpi>! t int qneftion us to the state of :he 
disparted, is this one of tiie ituneuted Biabop iiobartt in which Uie whole subjeciM 
Clu>rou9hly exMk\MMdJ*^Prowid«mM AHut. 

"The publishers of this valuable work have at last given us an pditinn in a style soos* 
thing like what its ueritft demand. As it forms one of the volumes prescrilied by th* 
ilmiM of Bitthope in the course of atody ft^r candidates for Holy Ordwa* It b ^uitm eupaf)- 
fluous for us to commend it."— y«i»i»|r Ckurchmari\<i MisrfMtiny. 

"This work of the late Bishop Uoburt, is publislied ai a very seasonable time, when 
•very doctrine of the Chureh is celled in question, it was occasioned by ti» nitlmpli 
••mon on the death of his predecessor, Bishop Moore of New-York, und »n nnfinrmer- 
mbte defence of the doctrine of the intermediate state. Extracts are given ai weil from 
till v^ritin.'s of Di!9>entcrs tVujn those of the Anglican Church; and the di6tiiieCi4Hi 
between it and the Romii>h doctrine of purgatory ia clearly poialed out. Tie present 
•dition Is bteutifuUy got up, the paper excellent, end the tvpe eisftr and goed ; aad as 
'.vork itself id u v d as a text book in tlie n-iural Theological Seminary of the Church« 
we have no doubt the sale thereof will be even more rspkl thaa it has beeo tnm its Snt 
y^ajrapce, and speed^y repay tha ins wlio hm IsMied it in •» wadlttUt a »tyle.'*<» 



WYATT^S PARTING SPIRIT^S ADDRESS. 
THE FASTINfi SPIRlf S ADDRESS TO HIS MOTHER. 

BY REV. WM. £DWARD WYATT, a, 

UCTOA OF ST. PAUL'S FA&ISH| BALTIMORB, 

Pam ih Edition » One Volmme, ISmo, paper. 19e» 

*> We regai^ this as one of the most toucliln? and beautiful thiny* which we hsre 
■ 9^; equally sound and judicious, it is calculated lu diffuse comfort through the 
1^4 linni< u lii! U has been bciv^it of •<o.-nc bri.rliC Hower tminplsiif d liffini tMr ■lliri 
to ffce Faiadiae of nod.*'~r9iti^ Ckurchmati's Miae«Uam§. 

«« A fourth editioo oT this beMtlAa antf temler liide thlnf Ins beeo issued. Km* 
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Ancient Cross of St. Pieran in the Sand 



0«e volume, 12mo. 75c 

** A farther exaiuinatton ofthLs work has confirmetl our opinioa, and made u> desire la 
our testimony, that it is truly a Protestant History, written in a most r'tracti w 
vtyle. When we first saw it, we did not suppose ii wm possible for any one to inv«Mt s« 
threadbare a subject with any degree of novel interest. But we were mistaken, and we 
are glad to be able io express the opinion, that tin- piilili-jlu^rs iiave done well to select it. 
The title is singular but most appropriate, and th(; incidents connected with it are dMwt 
infeniously made the batia of the whole history.— £pt«c<ipa/ itM«rder. 

'* We tru-^t nil our readers wi I forthwith Suy this book and read it It will furnish an 
effectual antidote to ali the heretical fasi p lined upon tho unwary, the evident intention 
•f wMeh la to palUata RouMin corruption wn the spaeioiM ground of CBAmnt.^^'^'Fr&tMU 
IPSi Ohurchman. 

** Clear in it>i Mtyin and sound in its influence, it is a complete Protestant history, writ* 
ton by one who has invested the almoat threadbare sbujeet widi a novel interest, and it it 
well calculated OS an antidote to tho muny heretical volumes which hiivn from time to 
time fascinated the unwnry and led the mind captive to corrupt uud unscriplural doe* 
triues.— i9osfon Evening Transcript. 

** It is no intereattuf book to oil interested in antiquities. Church liietorjr and poUljr ** 
- If. Y. Chn§tt§. 

" A book which combines the fasdmtioil ot rovniiM with tko iMMtkNi of ml 
hUtory Jlf•^»^• Dmiijf Jdo€rUs*r, 
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JACKSON'S REMAINS. 

THE LIFE AND REMAINS 




WITH ▲ 

BRIEF SKETCH OF HIS LIFE AND CHARACTER 

B Y T H B 

REV. WM. M. JACKSON. 
One handsoj7ie volume. 8vo. $1,75. 

" The life of a laborious and dovotnd clnrg'ymnn, pr<>ftRnts few iiicidenU to wta the 
■ttention of those who read for pastimo, or inrro ineiitiil cxcitrmpiit. But to all who lov« 
to couloinpiatu pure churact«r, profouod niid earuc^t piety, and t)iorough devotion to ihfl 
■ervice of Christ, a record like the one before um, it rich in iittractioos. 

" Many of our rca«lers will reco^ruiz? every line of the f;iithftil pQrlraitnrc here prc- 
*euled. The Rev. Mr. Jackson wad for many years Rector of Sl Stephen's Church, la 
*hia city, and in that position his faithful, judicious, z><hIoii»>, and sclf-denyin? o.\«?rlioDC 
were eminently blessed. Meranrialu of his earnest ministry, his humble, ^uintty life, aii<l 
Ws abuudunt labont for Christ and the Church are written in many hearts in our midai, a» 
«ell as in that distant field were his last ^'ears were spent. lie ha» left behind him a re> 
•utatiou which every parochial clerfryniJin may well covet, n* hii« be!<t leg'acy to the Cburch. 

" To Fay that the volumr* hnforc ua is full of interest for the Cliri>tiau reader, would b* 
*n ^peak far too c(»Idly of \U merits. It is replete with instruclioa of that hi/h cUaracC'T 
*hich arrcNtfi the intellect while it subdues tlie heart. it is the more valuable, inaviuuca 
w it coo^istji chiefly of the sermons and other instructions of the Cbriotian paator, whoa« 
ocmorial to the Church it is, stamped with fresli and livin* interest, «o that as we read, it 
(a sometimes hard to realize, that the lips that uttered them arc now closed in death, and 
that the soul from whicit they sprunz has ffone to its reward. * Bain? dead he yet speak- 
eth and happy will it be for u.« all. if amidst the excitementa and di^traction8 of thrs« 
oiines, the excellent counsels of our disparted brother shall imprcMi uo with a more solemn 
•esse of the exalted duties and awful respoiisibilitieb of tli# ininiblry of reconciliation in iiit 
Church of the liviu:^ God." — Protestant Churchman. 

"This is the title of a larce, handsomely printed volume, from the press of Stanford and 
Pwords, containing a brief biogrrapltical memoir of the late Rector of St. Paul's ChurcU 
Louisville, Ky., to:;ether with extracts from his letters, the sermon preached on occa»iou uf 
bin funeral, by Bishop Smith, minutes of conversation, 8crmon.«, and variou.^ fruzmeiits, 
collection and publication of which was earnestly desired by a large number of k < Crieodt 
•niT parishioners. 

** The character which is described in this volume is eminently that of a Christiao miuii 
tor, and though the seeker after hold adventure, or vivid incident, may not flnil wit'T •• 

Cajfes the material for gratifying his peculiar tastes, thi record of a pood munV Iif . . i 
e read without interest or profit, even thoug^h there be little in it of the ^tartlin^ or t':* 
adventurous. \Vc earnestly commend this volume therefore to the attention of our reaii- 
•ri.*' — Ectninff Gazette. 
• "This is the title of a very handsome octave Volume, which has been recently publi«h' i 
in New- York. It is well printed on fine paper, and is emtiellislied \vith a portrait wli« » 
will strike all who remember how the lamented ori^rinal looked, as an excellent lilieQesK. 
The volume consists of a memoir of Mr. Jacknou, a selection from his sermons and letle-> 
and extracts from his writinsr«. It is a worthy tribute to the memory of a gooil maa li> 
this co/nmunity no recommendntion is necessary to induce persons to purchase such » rol 
uine. Of .-ourse his numerous friends and admirers i»ill bastea to supply tbooiselye* wiU 
copiMof Ui,. work "— Louisville JowroL 

■ .-.-4. . , J% , , «.* . 
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WILBERFORCE'S PRAYERS. . . 

FAMILY PRAYERS, ' 

'VA-'S*- ' BY TMR LATE 4 

'^-^ WILLIAM WILBBRFORCE, ESQ. 

KT>rTKT7 T?r HT9 SON, 

BOBEBT ISAAC VV iLBERFOBCE, RL A 

TO WHICH An Jjn>HO» 

FBATE8S BY THE REV. JOHN SWETB, D. D. 
Oh$ volume 18mo. eloih. 25c. 

** That the habit offamfly ders^V^n is not inconsi.<<tent with the moft zealoup aod nam* 
itted difcharce ofpublie duty is eviuc^i by the example which the author of theee tna- 
•fbvd«L Wm •io^nlar uitioo, Maed, o#7rivate religion and public u»eftilneia, HMf ■ 

freat meannre be attributed to rbr^t stntc of inn. ' of which this custom was at once a eau; 



plic 



and a conaequeace. The Grecian coIoimmU, waosc more polisbed aiamiera, and the aim- 
;iQr of wioao native speech, were endanpared chrough the contanionUona of barbarian 

•rcourse, by assembling at stated s^-a-^onii, to confess their degeneracy, and revive the 
tbuuglit of purer times, retained as well the lau<,'uui^e which woii their common boud, as tbo 
raperiority which was the birth-right of their ruce. Amidst the incrca.sin<; tiirnioil of our 
days, the eiiitoin of daily worship may be looked to by Chrutians for a similar reautu K^. 
fiaa been shown, indeed, that this practice comes commended by the cxperionee of fbi mtf 
times. But if it wvry iif ( Irii ill a jx r iod (if qiiict and repose, how much moro amid.<<t the 
affitatim by which our cities are now convulsed^ and which shakes even the villages of 
^jwnr lanA! In tranquil days, the difciplet were eomforte^^y the preaeuce of Christ t bnC 
« Was amidst tlic wuvr^ of GJfiinr :irrt that they learned to appreciate tbnt powrr which 
eould hush the stormy elemer<t« into rt>st. It was when neither hnn iior slurs for man^ 
days appeared, nod no small tmnpest lay upon bim, that the captive apostle coild wk ' 
of good cheer, MOMMO there wm with him the angel of thnt God, whose ho wss end «rlM» 
he served." 

THORNTONS'S PRAYERS. ! 

FAMILY PllAYEftS, ' : 

MCATEftS ON THCTEN COMMANDMENTS. ' >^ 




TO TTHICM 19 ADDED, 

A FAMILY COi\IMENTARY UPCX THE SERMON ON TH£ MOUKT 

RY THR LATJ5 . i ' ■ 

HENRY THORNTON. ESQ., M. R 

EDITKD BY THE 

EIGHT REV. MAM'ON EASTBURN, D. D., 

- Bishop <^ Massaebusflttau . ^- 

One handtafnt volume, \2mo* ISe*^ .- * 

^ "^The present volume contains two works, which have been separately published m Eng. 
tsad ; the Family Commentary oo the Sermon on the Mount having appeared thare, aUml ^ 
a year aAer the first edition of the Family Pra^'crs. The arrnuj^ement now adopted wll 
it is thouirht, he found convcnierit for dom*>biic worship; as coinhinin:,' within tbo tam^ . 
.jnUume a Manual of prayer, and portions of scriptural expunition for rending. 

It may seem presuniptttons ro the Editor to say »ny thiu? by way of {ntrodnclion 'tf .!, 
prOfliK-tioiis hi'aring on their title-pa?e the name of 'I'minNTON . — ;» irune, fumili:ir not ts^i- 
« JiUiglaod unly, but to tbo world } and iiulisAolubly ussociateU with our thoughts of whatavet^ 
^aVintnrged in Chrfsttoa btiiieficence, sound in religious views, and bcnuttflil in consiateney, , 
*nf daily ^ructire. Ifo will take the liberty, bowevrr. of simply suyln-ji-, thnt in re«rnrd tt 

«\ Faimly Prayers, that, without at all detroctiug fiuiu the merit of other \*ork« of tho . 
ipe descriptioD, they appear to him to preserve, in u remarkable dr<:rce, the diflicult and 
ppy medium between vcrbosene-^w on the one hiind, inirl a rold ( (.riri'eiieHs on the other. 
It IS believed that none can uj»c them, without feeling that tiny impart a tpirit of grati* . 
. tado and self-homlliatloo* They are what prayers should be,— lerveat, and yet periecUf 
ilnpfe. 

jj-** Tho Commentary upon the Sermon on the Mount, is remarkable throughout ibr"^ 

profound insiftit Into humnn nature which it m«nift>t«. : for itj < k ir exhibition of tha, 
Ibodaroental truths «^f the troepol: and for the fn itIiAlUiess, honesty, and at the same tiaifc 
ikm true refinement and dignity I'f th« la 'tuagt in which its iwtmethms art eo«varo4r 
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Valuable Works ^ published by Stanford 6f Swordi, 

SPENCER'S ENGLISH REFORMATION. 
flBXQRY OF THE aSFORUAXION IN GNOLABQ). 

BT THE 

EEV. J. A. SPKNCER, A. M. 

"AUTHOU or THE CUBltTlAM XNSTAUCTED IN TUB WAYS 07 TUK C08FJCL AND THS 

CMUBCH." 

One V^wne, 16mo. 50e. 



•The ftuthor 'claims to hav«* carrfullv soiiijlit exactness luid prccisjoi) in regard to fncu 
aad circuiiistaiice« i to have cou»iiUcJ every writer witliia hia rciu;ii,iii or«ler to verify tlM 
•Utenem made in tbe teztt to hare endeavored to be atrkdy Jiut aad fair towards nil 
parties and persons; and to Urwo srt forth the piibllc nets of tiin Church nud State mm 
hUtblully ii« wan nh\c, and nn I'tilly •jm tho limits of ihn volume would adotiU* We 
rejfard it an of esppciul imporiaiicc ui this tiiiii>, tliut the causes whieli led Co the relbran 
tioii of th«} Church in Knglaiid, bhouhi bo wril undcrxlooil. 'rh<>rf nre many pen»ous to 
whom tliM larger iiistories of it arc not ucrcs^tihlD, uud who wuuici not have time to >tudy 
ibem if they were. To euch, aud to the yuuui.' learner, thi^ little book of 200 puj;ri< vriit 
Impart much useful inforination upou that itttor««tbig era iu tUa Jiiatory of the CUunk," 
^Banner of the Cros*. 

" A juiiiciouji aud faithful treati^e on tlin Reformation in England, admtraldy aduptni 
A>r fomiluMf and for Suuday School libraries. Attiiou^h altOTRiher onpretendiii|r, il i» 
pecinty one of tbe beoln neat Atied to do good, in the thnea upoa wbieli We bave lUleau 
It tells tli)> truth, elearir, fairiy, nud houeetly. * * * \Vhen such do^pnrate and nu- 
ceaaiuz efi'orts are made idi around us to viUify tlie Reforiaatioii, it is the duty of ewy 
Cbiirobman. not only to inform himself on tho aubjeet, hot io see that tho trutb b bro w ibt 
to b^iir upoa the minds of hiii ehildien, wlio ui iV .-ooii l»e called to r fiereer nnd more 
eBrae»t struggle to maintaiu ii than auy to which he liiujscif is ifummoned. — Prot*sluMt 
Owd hnaw . 

" An aeceptahle contribution to ecelesiastical literature. The author throwa into eoa- 
trakl the leadiuif principles of ProteMtaotiani with the pntrt aQ<l existing elements of 
Romanism, aud exhihitfc their opjiosite len<iencie?- w ith much foice. The hlKturical por- 
tioa of the work is^ from tho si^c of the volume, nece&Mirily much ciindensed. The promi- 
iMMMe riven to tbe fraat principles involved, however, atooea Ibr tbia. while aa n portnbin 
•od not expensive volume, it will reach t*i(>.oc to wluua Utlgef WOrSa of tb» kllld 
taaccea»ibie."<yi\r. Y- Coatmercial Advertiser. 

** Thia is a inost opportone publication. The times demand a rotam to tiva pvinciptae 
of the great Keform, nud t!ie projtte, nre laudably anxious to know what those prtnci* 
pies are. So mud) dittcuAsiou abroad, no many various aMsertioux arc made, aud kO 
much eonfidence i> manifested by persons of very dill iftu M utimeuts ia the truth el 
their opinions, that it is eHsentiul to go to tlie fountain heud uud avcortain by the fact* of 
kittory jnst where aud what the truth really is. It is this object which the author of this 
volume hag bad in view ; it has been hi5 aim to present farts, and not mere opinions, to 

S've tvidtmct^ and not barely liis view of the Reformation and its priueiples. It ia this 
ature which we particularly admire in this volume, and which we commend etpecio^y 
to our readers ; for thou/h fllr Spencer's owu \ iews are dorided, he does not obtrude 
tiiem upon tboso who peruse his history ; ho gives them a succiuct. clear, weli-d^esiad 
Statement of the acts of the Chnreh nnd 8tate, and leavea the reader to draw hla 
conclusion. We nrc not aware that in n sinjfle iuStailOe Mr* 8. OVeraCepa tiM trUO bOOA 
by which the liistoriaa ou^ht to be rcKtrained. 

'*The literary uud mechanical execution of this volume are of tlie llrat order. Hn IL 
arrites easily, fluently and vigorotMly, and oecasionally his subjeet WMrms into eloquence. 
The publishera deserve pfreat credit for the xtvlc iu w'hich they have issued the book, not 
mora than for the very low price at which they uHer it for snic, in order, we are cmUMMV 

wide ctrcniattou wiikh the niomatttooa tutura af the sttUect iIiwmmIi" 
A Y QmulU ftaea. ^ 
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RECANTATION. 

Beciintation, the Confessiozia of a Convert to Somaxiisafc 
A TALK OF DOMESTIC AND BEUGI0U8 LIFE IN ITALl 

samo BY 

REV. WML INGRAHAM KIP. 
0/ut liondsome volume, 16mo, 63c. 

**ThlB voluins is a reprint of one published in London durinf Vm last )rMr* A IHt»i 
plmced it iu the haudi^ of the editor, becHUat; I'roin his acquaintance with the scenes in 
which the story is laid, and the opportunities be had enjoyed of gaining some kuowledg^a 
of the tone of thought and feeling preTailing in Italian aodety, it wan believed bu might 
bo dhlo to decide ou Ihe joatoess of its claiou to be taken as a faithful picture. To tho 
MMitjr of the authort deeeription of places, the Editor can bear his unhesitating testimony. 
Almost every paje arruypfl bcforo him suum scene associated with the pluasunt hours ha 
meat ia olawac Italy. The stately palaces of faseinatinf Florence— the woody hill of 
naiolo, whore IDIIoii miMed aad wrote— the peacefiil valleyt of *leaiy Vallambre«t>— 
the mimated walks of the Casciuo — thr- treasures of the Pitti I'alaoe — the splendor of the 
DlK«l CourV— ihe beaatiful scenery of luxuriant Tuscany— ail, are called up again to 
; M oi w ory bjr Iho allnstoes of this narrative. And mingled with these eame less pleasing 
reroombrances of 8upcr.«titioiis such as are here partrnyed, ami the turveillance of a 
reli^oiu despotism beibrc which ail trembled. The scotfmg, iuddel tone of some of these 
eoAverMitioos Is not iraagianry. The Editor has himself hoard it, when men ntteced to 
hin, a foreigner, what they would not dare to epenk to their own countrymen, and flVeil 
thea declared their unbelief iu the system under which they were forced to live, 

* in bondsuieuN key, 
With haled breath and whispering fearfulness.* 
He Ma, tfrnidbre, that die wh<4e tir of this work is truthful, and aa raeh he woi^ eeoi- 
, meud it to U* joung cuuntrywoinon." — Rev. TV. I. Kip. 

** This it • work of fiction. The subject uf it was au English lady who aitandoned the 
Ihlth of the Ohnreh of England, whieh was In the way of ber marriage with an Itallm 
nul)letnnn; the marrinirn wns cou-itunniiitrd ; she lived uuhu)>pily; renounced her connec- 
tiou with the Church of Rome, and returned to her former faiih. It will be a popular 
book, BO douht."— AoMer ofth* Crow. 

" The work has a peculiar iiitnrf'st, apart from its merits an a compoai|iott| end WiU be * 
read probably by both Ruuian Catholics and Protestants." — Krprea*. 

**We have been more deeply interested in this neatly got up and well printed volume 
then we had any expcctatiou of when we commenced. It rclatrs to a topic of great interest 
at the pres«mt time, and will, we trust, be the means of load mi,' parents to consider the 
dangerous faccinutions of Romauism as presented by Jct^uits iiud studied apoluj^ists, and 
how oaii^ the ignorant are led to believe its lying absurdities. We bog to add our testi- 
MOagr to that of the accomplished editor of tne volune la fltvor of Its trnthfulaese aad 
SdraiMa. Iii(I<u-d we mi:.'ht go much further und declare that from some »>Iij(ht acquaint- 
aaoe With Italian life and manners, we think the author has tindtr stated the tralU iu 
Mfard to the practical iufiJelity of the better informed in the Romish Church. Such is 
certainly our opinion. However that may be, we commend the volume to the thoilglUAli 
perusal of our readers."— Foun^^f Churchman"* Mitcellany. 

*'A seasonable and valuable work.**— foenii.^ Qazette. 
This is a beautifully printed volume. The title sufficiently explains the nature of the 
work, and the object for which it is designed.**— SoatAern Churchman. 

"Of the theology of this work, our neutrality forbids us to speak; but of its literify 
■Mrits we can and meat speak fikvoraldy. It is a tale of domestic aud religious life m 
Italy, by one who has aaoa all that b here deeeribed. The allnsions are iwdoleat with 
classic sweets. The book is artistically got up by the trade." — F. Sun. 

** We have not read this work, but some of our Protestant friends, who have read it 
a^that Itiiaciamiaf booki that it fives a more perfect lasight into the interior of 
Italian society, than any book recently published; that 'he storv \h well told and tiu 
interest la amiataiaed to the last) and that the lovers of liciiua t-ad the lovers «>l' truth will 
> %• iMto gwtttad by to ptrawJ.«^-XdiiltiPilM J»mM, 
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